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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

iHÞ,- and made thoſe Nations" (impatient: 
ij | Servitude, and even ſometimes of 4 
Fuſs Obedience to their Princes) the Sin- 
careſt Slaves to Jour Lordſhip®s Aﬀability 


and Goodueſt. 3 
IH O' the Greatneſs of your Lord - 
ſhip's Actions, Tour Valour and Succeſs 
abroad, the memorable, Stories of Landen 
and Vigo, afford a Subject for a ſublimer 
Genius than that of the Author I preſent- 
you with; yet it muſt be actnomledg d, 
that the Illuſtrious Roman, who, like 
Your Grace, protected Learning and the 
Muſes, beſtow'd his Smiles on the engaging 
Wit of Horace, as well as on the bolder 
Labours of Virgil : The laſt of theſe was 
able to tranſmit to Future Ages ſuch a Hero 
as 4 OSSORY, or an O MOND; 
et, perchance, the Richneſs of Fancy, the 
Genteel Way of Writing, and Surpri- 
zung Thoughts of Mr. Brown, ma dj 
Vert Tour Lordſhip, and entertain Your | 
Grace's Hours, when unbent from your 
Country's Service. e Ag 


felt Original in 


LY , has Wet” 7 TXT A+ 09 N 
| bis way of N rHing, and leſs" a * 


Mr. Brown was a perfe 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


than: any of our Modern Authors: His 
Mort introduc' d themſelves into the Fa- 
vour and Applauſe of 4 malicious Age, 
in ſpite of all Oppoſitions; and tho) the Du- 
happy Humour of the Times branch into 
different Parties and Factions, yet 4 Men 
of Senſe and Learning admir d tlie Comic 
Stile of Mr. Browti, in which u Mun yet 
| has equall'd. him; And even the Parties 
and Per foaions. that felt bis Satyr,acknow- 
ledg d his Reflect ions yadicious, his Expreſ- 
- ſions mart, and i lded's of Things 2 
Pleaſing and behütiſul ::: 


; 

rs Within MA" Reg leg 

* him once under the Diſp IG, of the Gb- 
s verument, but his parts reſen*d him from 
2 

7 


its Reſentment: And indeed, ny. 'Lord, 
thut Perſon muſt have bern of a'very\apree- 
able Senſe, that could ſoften andunbend the 
7 emper of Ring William. 1 


TH O' Mr. Brown may be ſuppos'dto 
have taken ſome. part of his Deſign from 
Lucian, and imitated that witty Grecian 
in his Dialogues of the Dead, yet certain- 
ly the many and beautiful Embeliſhments 
in all his N. orks (which laugh d at the Follies 


A 3 of 


The Epiftle-Dedicatory. 

.of Mankind, and cruſb'd the Vices of the 
Times) were perfetHy his own; and the Age 
we liue in is as much oblig*d to che firſt for 


hs Impro dement, 4 the laſt for his In- 


vention. 


THE prefixing any Aden bat rhay of 


7 our Lordſig to theſe Volumes, would 
be Injuſtice to the Memory of the Dead; 
for, the firſt: remarkable Eſſay. of | Mr. 
Brown, ain 
tulating the Recovery 


_ Grace's Protection. 


PERMIT then, My Lord, jour = 
Smiles to the Labours of 4 Poet, who is uot | 
ualified to beg ſo Great « Favour for hims- || 
5 bat who, ſo far as. the Dead are capable E 
will reſent the Honour you (ball do him; 
as will, in 4 moſt ad Wendt, de 


hor is 


Me, GRACE. 5 
tf unble a aud met Devoted 


J ne. . 
A 


— 
. noe one. —_ 


mas aw Ode, Congra- i 
of Hlis Grace your 
Grandfather, fram a Dangerous Fit of Sick- 
neſs; and theſe his laſt Remains nere in- 
.tended as an humble. Offering to: Four . 


Loa 


ve ; * 3 4 17 ns OJ N. { 100 © 201 7 12 


"Ard his warne 
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= Wrinen by Ta M's 9 as AK oy 'M. P. 
r Pellow * the College of Pur $1c1 au 
of and Rorar-Soctary. 
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8285 H E unfair and injurious Li- 
berties that have been taken 
Tx with Mr. BR o WN, ſince his 
| 1 Death, render it neceſſary, 
2 by a juſt Character, to re- 
228 move K 59 Load of Dirt and 
Ribauldry, which have been thrown upon 
his Aſhes; and to vindicate his Wit and 
Learning from the rude Inſults of thoſe that 
4A 4 have 


_ a 2 — 
Dr. DRAK E, Character. 

Hire neither. s was an eafly Witnels 
0 extraordinary Genius, which. he lig 
Sali ati-Chrif-Church, whilſt yet very 
Young, by divers Odes, and Copies of ex- 


cellent Latin 3 and other extraordi- 
_ Exerciſes, mari Hof NT, are.extant 


of e Fi exciſ that 

65 805 gage e wy * 

ry frequent che Tout t- 

ter Quality 1 ei F edu lens and eſ- 

. neceſſary to W. BROWN N, whoſe 

Fort opli iged bi i” er Money 

(which 1 255 Want © eputation, of | 
which he bad enou The 's. but one 

(as I remember) * pre DA with his own 

Name to. it, which is Printed in the Eirſt 


Naben of the the 9 ene Vu de th 


Title of 4 Sal ene TY, 


written while he was very. Young; 18 
to any Modern Ode Whatſoever. Tue 


may ſuffice to give the Learned Reader a 
Taſte of the Deticacy:of bis] Latin Poetry, 
which would his Fortune have allow'd him 
to have cultivated with due Care and Ap- 
plication, he might perhaps have excelled 
Fei we. pt in 150 9 2 
By this Talent and one Wehe 2 
in: Engliſh, (which! becauſel ludicrous, tho” 
ingenious, and:ſuchas are not only eren 


Sl. þ A but: 


? 
- 


— 


but admird'in Youth; he took no Care to 
- preſerve, he became Famous in the Uni- 
verſity. But the Diſadvantages of a nar- 
row Fortune, and an Education in a pri- 
vate Country -School, which entituled nim 
to no Academical Preferment, would nor 
ſuffer him to continne very long there, 
vhere the Expence was like to be too great 
for him, and the Proſpect of Preferment 
- too little. From thence he came to Town, 
vithout any other Recommendation than 
a ſtock of Wit and Learning ſufficient to 
have advanc'd him to a much better For- 
tune than he ever liv d to ſee. His Wit ſoon 
procur'd him a numerous Acquaintance 
here, who being great Admirers, and 
more competent Judges of that, than of his 
Learning, made him more Oſtentatious of 
it, and perhaps think it the ſurer Recom- 
mendation. His Converſation was always 
pleaſant and entertaining, ſeldom ſerious, 
but like his Humour, which was negligent 
and. cheerful, fitter for Company than Bu- 
ſineſs, which made it very much coveted 
by thoſe who knew no other Uſe of Time, 
than to paſs it away agreeably: By theſe 
he was much eſteem'd and cheriſh'd; and 


V 


. 


J IO 4 v W204” ww Ip FR oy WY. 


S as they were the moſt fond of him, ſo they 
were the . molt agreeable” to his 'Femper, 
, which was naturally averſe to Buſineſs and 


5 fevere 


Dr. DRAK E, Character 
ſevere Thinking; for its probable, if his For- 
tune had been eaſier, the World had ſeen 
leſs of his Writing. But theſe merry Com- 
panions that robb d him of his Time, were 
not the Men that could provide for his 
Subſiſtence: A Jeſt and a merry Tale, tho 
they might ſometimes pay for his Wine, 
- would not find Cloaths and Lodging: For | 
thoſe he was forced to have Recourſe to his 
Pen, Wit and Learning being the only Re- 
venue he had to ſubſiſt upon. Tune firſt 
Piece which made him known to the 
Town, was an Account of the Converſion 
of Mr. Bayes, in a Dialogue, which met | 

with a Reception ſuitable to the Wit, | 
Spirit, and Learning of it. 
Bur this, tho it brought him abun- | 
dance of Reputation, did not add much 
to his Subſtance; for tho' it made his Com- | 
pany exceedingly coveted, and might have 
recommended him to the Great, as well as 
to the Ingenius, yet he was of an Hu- 
mour not to chuſe his Acquaintance by his 
Intereſt, and ſlighted ſuch an Opportunity: i 
then, as others, by improving Wiſely, | 
have riſen to great Dignities and Prefer- | 
ment by. „ V 
TR Stile of his Dialogue was like that 
of his ordinary Converſation, lively and | 
facetious, and the Matter full of ſound Ar- 
| gument | 


A E 


J) ̃ 8 8 


= 
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of Mr. TH O. BROWN. 


gument and fine Learning, but managed 


according to his Natural Temper, with a 
great deal of Humour, and in à Burleſque 


* 


way, which make both the Reaſoning and 


the Reading, which are abundantly ſhewn 
in em extreamly ſurprizing and agreeable. 


The fame manner and Humour runs thro” 


all his Writings, whether Dialogues, Let- 
ters, or Poems; of all which kind of Wri- 
tings, he has left behind him not a few. 
The only conſiderable Objection which the 
Criticks have made to his Writings, is, That 
ſome of em have thought they wanted De- 
licacy, not conſidering, that Delicacy is not 
the Character of Humour, and perhaps 
ſcarce: conſiſtent with it. But in anfwer 
to this it may be affirm'd, that there is as 
much Delicacy in his Writings. as the Na- 


ture of humourous Satyr, which is the 


chief Beauty of his Works, will admit; 
which requiring ſfrang Ideas, will ſome- 
times unavoidably have em hard too. But 
that Delicacy which, they ſo much require, 
by too much ſoftening the Colours, weak - 
ens the Drawing. Others have complain'd, 
That his Writings are unequal, a Fault that 
no Man that hath writ much, ever avoid- 


| ed, not Homer, Horace, or Virgil themſelves 


excepted. 'That this was not his.Fault, be- 
yond the unavoidable. Condition of Huma- 
| nity, 


Dr. DRAK E. Character 
nity,” is apparent from the E quality of his 
Dialogues, of which the Second And Third 
Part of Mr. Bayes 8 'Converfion' are not in- 
| ferior to the Firſt; nor were they worſe re- 
ceiv'd in the World; a Fate Which has be- 
fallen few Second and Thifd Parts. The 
ſame may be ſaid of his other Dialogues, 
in Which kind of Writing no Erngliſh-Mi 
" tas hitherto excell'd him, perhaps Sow will 
hereafter equal. His Letters, tho” written 
looſly, and in a careleſs way to private 
Friends, bear the true Stamp and Image of 
their Author, and the ſame Humour and 
Spirit runs through em. The variety of 
his Learnitig may be ſeen in the Lacedæmo- 
Lan Mercury, where abundance of Critical 
ueſtions of great Nicety are anſwer d 
2 a great deal of Solidity and Judgment, 
as well as Wit and Humour. But that De- 
ſign expoſi ing him too much for his Hu- 
mour to the Scruples of the Grave, and to 
the Curioſity of the Impertineht, he con- 
| tinued it not long. 

By perhaps one, and that the main 
Reaſon why . BRN ow has been charged 
with Inequality in his Miitings, is, that 
moſt of the Anonymous Things that took 
With the Town Were father d upon him: 


' T'#15, tho' an Injury in reality to him, 
is a plain Demonſtration of the Univerſa- 
* * * 


of Mr./Tr0: BROWN. 

ty gf! his Reputation, When whatever 
pleas d from an unknown Hand was aſcrib'd 
to him: And thus he came to be the reputed © 
Author of many Things very unworthy of 
him. In Poerry, he was not the Author of 
any long Piece; of which if any be found 
leſs correct than might be expected from a 
Man of his Judgment and Learning; it 
muſt be . his being unambitious 
of a Reputation in that kind; however, 
that e is abundantly recompenc d 
by the Richneſs of his Fancy. His Pozms 
are moſt of em Imitations of Antiquity, and 
£ W f call'd by him, but generally fo improv'd 
- W under his Hands, they may juſtly be eſteem- 
il ed Originals. They were generally Odes, 


d Satyrs, or Epigrams; and tho moſt of em be 
X admirable, and ſome almoſt inimitable, yet, 
— Wo they are not much out in their 
- WM Judgment, who think his Poetry 1 not the 
o e ed #306 2 

— r his Tranſlation in Proſe; &c. Much 


needs not be ſaid; they were many, and of 
n various kinds; but, in general, thus much; 

d. That he was "faſt to his Authors, and un- 
it derſtood Geek, Latin, and French: excellent 
k } 2255 well, which were the Languages out of 
Which he Tranſlated; nor washe ignorant 
of the Valian and Spaniſh: © His Eugliſb 
Vas pure, his Stile * min N and if 
he 


* 
. 
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Dr. DRAKk R, Character 

he was not ſo nice in the Choice of his Au- 
thort as might be expected from a Man of 
his Tafte, he muſt; be excus d becauſe do- 
ing thoſe Things for his Subſiſtence, he did 
not conſult his Oun Liking ſo much as his 
Boot ſelb s, taking ſuch as they offer d the 
boeſt Price for. Nor can he be blam'd for 
this, ſince. Fortune having provided no o- 
cher way for him to live by, Prudence, di- 
rected him to prefer the Drugdery! of moſt 
Gain, before a more ſpacious one of Ap- 
plauſe, and taught him not to barter his Eaſe 
and Profit for the Reputation of being Nice. 
To ſum up all, if he can't be call d one 
of our beſt. Poets, he was undeniably one of 
our greateſt: Genius s; and tho ſome may 
have excell'd him in ſome Particulars, ſcarce 
 Misforrune to appear on the Stage of the 
World when Fears and Jealouſies had ſour d 
the Peoples Blood, and Politicks and Pole- 
micks had almoſt driven Mirth and Good 
Humour out of the Nation: So that the 
careleſs gay Humour, and negligent cheer- 
ful Wit, which in former Days of Tranqui- 


lity would have made him the Delight of 


Princes, was in a quarrelſome contentious 
Time loſt upon a parcel of Thoughtleſs 


Men, whom either want of Intereſt or Am- 


ſelves or others. | TnESR 


/ % % ¼̃œ . ww os ood x ona tx oa. 
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Things that were gt that time dane; or be- 


cauſe they did not care a Farthing what 
was done, poſſeſt themſelves firſt of Mr. 
BROWN, as a Man whoſe Converſation 
was the beſt of their Entertainment: And 
he, on the other hand, who ain'd at no- 
thing more than living pleaſantly, indulg d 
his own Humour amongſt em; and living 
at his Eaſe, without Care, ſought no far- 
ther. Thus, tho' in his firſt Dialogue he 
Was ſo happy, both in the Choice of his 
Subject, and in the Execution, as to be read 
and known by Name to the Ingenious of 
all Ranks and Conditions, yet he was fo 
regardleſs of his on Intereſt, as ſcarce to 
make himſelf known by Face to any Body 
about the Court, where his Vork was at 
that time in the higheſt Eſteem. But this 
Careleſs Humour, which loſt him that Op- 
portunity, follow'd: him thro” the whole 
courſe of his Life, and ſubmitted him to 
ſome undeſery'd. ill Uſage and Inſults, gi- 
ving Courage to petty: Scriblers, who en- 
vy'd his Merit, to arraign him upon his 
Fortune, who yet were never ſo proud as 
when their Trifles were taken for his; and 
took a Pride in attacking him, tho by it 
they acquir d only the Reputation of having 
neither Senſe nor Mannern. : "Is 
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2 BY Viventi Natura multum indulſit, 
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bel Teri mes complures N Salibus  facetiiſa; re- 
= eee quidem, ſed quæ indobenn Authoris redo- 


hoy co S. * 
” 


% "The. Brauns Epivas . 


pes "DRAKE Chirafler. &c. 
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uorum pleriſq; Ingenio cum non cederet, 
n an Eruditione longe præſtitit. A 


Livore & Injuriis Malevolorum quos Vivens exper 
Ipſa nec Mors eripuit. | | 
Luxuriantis reus Ingenii, a 
*, Scyrrcarum abend pœnas dedit, 
Non quod meritò, ſed Wer inen 
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Many of whom, as he was not inferior in Wit, 
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Being an excellent iplogue, « 
e left, many.witt N RED 
As well as Poems and Letters Very] caſe and, 115 
Re 2 


Which indeed, though they are wanton, yet they 
1 he Author's Genius. 
"By the Ike Indulgences of the Muſes, 
"The Latin Tongue was as familiar to him as his ona. | 
As he was a great Improver of Poetry, 
Hie reap'd this 1 only by, it, 
That being carefully ! the Fane e 
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4 Dialogie between T0 Oxford Scholars.. 


IE LL! J ſee thou ah refoly* 4 to leave 
us. I will not ſay, Go and be hang d; 
but, Co turn Country-Parſon. 
B. That's almoſt as bad, as the 
. World goes now: But Thanks to my 
5 r I know a better Trick than 
that. J 
4. It may be thou art fallen out with all Mankind, 
Ind intendeſt to turn Quack, wy as "ey call it in 


he Country, Doctor. 
CV OL. 1. ] | 


B h | B. No 


2 2 W GUE 1 | 
. No ſuch Matter, the French can kill Men faſt 

5 ugh; and for the Women thou” knoweſt * 
n 


neis 


"A, But ſome of em aye led 4400 lens 1 1.4 | 


ere are others ſo miſerable, that even-Gompaſſion 
Valk kenne ther to help them out of the Worſd. I 
can aſſure thee tis a 3 Calling; for whether 
thou doſt kill or cure, > ty: Soar will be put into thy 
12mbers, thou know ſt, are 


Hand, and Ladies 
/ rect Places. ; 
B. Yes, hen they axe found: But prichep ſpeak 
no more of A; for I am xeſol d againſt it. 
A. What'then, art "thou refolv'd for the Law? ? me- 


t 2 rok ED ag and ports that I am 2 d 
0 
venticles Abound; and, as à Man of a tender Conſci- 


ence, and infinitely diſſatisfyd with ſeveral Things 
in the Church of England, I-will-endeavour, by ſame 


Means or other, to force myſelf into an Acquaintance 
with ſome of their leading Men, and more eſpecially 
ful Women 
among them: And this Point once gain'd, I doubt 
nat; but before my Stack is half ſpent, I ſhall re- 
ceive a Call to be a Paſtor or Holder- forth in ſome 
Congregation or other Why da mile: 
A. At my Friend's Deſign, And. 1. can t but ad- 
mire how:it' came into thy Head. "Thy Ab 
manage ſuch a Deſign I KD.] very well; bat how 
chou wilt diſpence-rwith eee (PEG. an yet 
'rotlearn, 

B. That's a ſmall Matter. Asthe World goes, one 
mut practiſe a little Knavery, -or-reſolye to leave the 
World. Doſt not know that religiaus Cheats are li- 
cens'd by a Law? And ſhall I. lite and die Without 


taking Advantage of it? Believe nes 3 7 
as ©: 
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_ Tov OxFoRDSCHOLARS 3 
has fitted me pretty well to be one of theſe godly 
Mountebanks, and à little Art, together with 4 few 

E l Nature's Defe&s. Cannot I put on, When 1 
pleale, a grave and ſerious Countenauce; and with | 
Head depending on one Shoulder a little more than 
on the other, ſigh for rhe Iniquities of the Times, 
and the Corruptions of the Church? Cannot I wipe 


mine Eyes with the fair Pocket-cloth, as if I wept 


For all your Abaminations? Cannot 1 Sroan jn Spirit, 
as if teady to. burſt with Grief and Compathon ? 
And cannot I likewiſe, when Time ſerves, and Com- 


pany is diſpos d to be kindly. affected with it, ſmile 


Sure I may uſe my own Face as I pleaſe, &i popplus 
wot cred. Tf ̃è -» 
4. But where's your Conljgnge all this while? 
B. Why dis to be pretended For al this, and fe- 
veral Things more. And the Pretence af 
Conſcience. is à good legal Warrant againſt all Op- 
poſers. In ſhort, Sir, I muſt live, and my Conſcience 
tells me ſo, and myſt help me to live:: it is my own, 
and neither you, nor any other Mortal, has any thing 
4. A pure Rogue! But what if my Conſcience” 
force me to diſcoyer the Roguety, when thou art 


too far engag d in it to make a fair Retreat? 
1 Behalf che Blindneſs of Mankind! the Folly of 
Humane Learning! How much better is one Dram of 
Grace, than all the_yain Philoſophy of the World? 
Let me tell thee, my Friend, and F do it from the 
very bottom of my Bowels, thit it is a, very dange- 
Tous Thing to aer Conſcience, to command thee. 
Thou had'ft better command it —— Verlly, Beloyed, 
it is better to command it. Tis good, tis good, I 
Jay, to bring it under the Voke. Believe — Alas, 


and fleer as takingly? And What hurt is there in this 


* 
1 


* / D — 


that you will be ſo hard of Belief! You break my 
Heart, indeed you do, by your Tp Per ee e. 

4. Go, go, e Raſcal, to the Conventicle, 
and there be a Reproach to thy Mother, and to all 


old Acquaintance. B 


. — 
' 1 — — * 


4 ADIATLOGUE between 
B. And go thou to ſome pitiful Country Vicaridge; 
or, if thy Stars fayour thee, get the biggeſt Parſonage 
in thy Country; and TI wager my Head againſt thee, 
III get more Money in one Year, in a ſmall Congre- 
_- gation of the Saints, than thou wilt do in three, — 
A. But a. little gotten in an honeſt Way, and with 
an upright Heart, will be ſweeter than all thy Gains. 
B. I intend not to diſpute with thee about Honeſty. 
It was much commended, and but little practiſed, 
when the World was better than it is now. But III. 
undertake to convince thee, that the conventicling 
Way is the ogly thriving Way, and the beſt Way for 
me to take at this Time. EE Le ide = - | 
A. Do fo then, I'll hear thee with a great deal of 
Patience, though I know there is nothing but Hypo- 
-criſy at the Bottom. | | ve mm 
E. Firſt then: If I have a Deſire: to take Orders 
in your Way, I muſt to a Biſhop; and before the 
good Man, with two or three of his Presbyters, will 
7 Hands upon me, I muſt undergo an Examination 


* 


» 


Po 


| 
; 
| 
| 
{ 
in ſeveral Points of Divinity, as they pleaſe. This 
muſt needs go much againſt me, becauſe I am well 
aware that I am but a fmall Divine. | : 
5 23 8 F 
B. Then fuppoſing I am ſo fortunate as to paſs 
Muſter, I cannot be ordained before I have ſubſcri- 
bed and taken ſome Oaths. Neither of which will 1! 
- paſs very well, if I am ever ſo little popiſhly inclin d, 
or Socinianis'd, or have entertain'd any odd Crotchets J 
in any Point of Religion (and tis but ſeldom that þ 
great Wits are without ſome) or if I know myſelf to ; 
| be of a proud and pragmatical Temper, not very apt . 
to own any Superiors, and conſequently not very : 
'able to withſtand the Tenipraripns ! am like to met 
withal to Faction, Sedition and Rebellion. | 
A. Right ſtill. „ e e , 1 
B. But ſuppoſing me to ſwallow all this, and to be 
Ordain'd. Before I go to exerciſe my Office, the 
Biſhop's Secretary or * ziſter will preſent me with 
ſome Parchments and Wax, and theſe T muſt take for 
%ͤö;ͤł⁵ «p,. ꝛ¹ wm 


Two OxFoRD SCHOLARS 5 
my Credentials ; for which I muſt preſent him with 
ſome Crowns, which, from a poor Man that knows 
the worth of Money, will go like ſo many Ounces of 
his beſt Blood. Is not this, think you, a very fine 
and hopeful Beginning? And can a Man hope to 
thrive that takes not better Steps at firft ſetting out? 
But now all this clearly eſcape in my defign'd Way. 
I have no need of any outward Call, one from within 
will do my Buſineſs ; and a pack of Phraſes, with- 
out much Divinity, together with a demure Look, 
and ſome other remarkable Signs of Grace, either in 
my Face, or in the Faſhion of my Cloaths, will do as 
much as all the Parchment and Wax in the World. 
By Virtue of which I can hold-forth the Goſpel 
boldly, and bray out a Nonſenſical Sermon, without 
fear of any Spiritual- Court; and ſcratch and tickle 
the Ears, the itching Ears of my godly Hearers, till 
they ery out, O precious Man! How ſweet and gra- 
cious are his ＋ O happy People, upon whom the 
Honey of the Goſpel does drop ſo ſweetly, fo abun- 
dantly! O that we were ſenſible of our Happinels !. 
O that we had but enlarg'd Mouths to receive it! 
— And beſides this, I am at Liberty (O pre- 
cious Liberty, who would part with it for a King- 
dom!) to find fault with any thing my Superiors do. 
I can compare your Biſhops to Bzal's Prieſts, and 
your Civil Governors to thoſe that lick up the Spittle 
of the Whore of Babylon : I can bewail their Blindneſs 
with all the Signs of Grief and Compaſſion, ' and 
with all the Spig t I am capable of entertaining, in- 
veigh againſt their Malice to the Truth And 
the more I ſpend myſelf this Way, the more enlarg' d 
towards me will the Hearts of my good People be, 
and the more open their Purſes ——— 1 25 
B. But then, in the ſecond Place, in your Way, 
when I have done what I have ſaid before, I cannot 
exerciſe the Office, which coſt me ſo dear, to any 
Purpoſe or Profit, without ſome Curacy, Vicaridge or 


| Parlonage ; and after either of theſe I may hunt 


1 Ee 


6 A Driatocvet between 
till my Pocket is as empty as twas when it came 
from" the Taylor. I may poſhbly meet, in a ſhort 
Time, with ſome rich Impropriator, who receives. 
two of three Hundred Pounds a Year in Tythes, who 
may, ont of his Chriſtian Charity, or generous Libe- 
rality, vouchſafe to promiſe me Ten Pounds a Year, 
beſides a San day Pudding, for which I muſt wear out 
mine Eyes and Lungs, and humour the imperious 
Gentleman as much as his Groom or Butler. Or the 
like Fortune may befall me under a goodly Pluraliſt, 
who will not favour me much more, though he may 
condeſcend to call me Brother. But to put the beſt 
Caſe, in ſhort, we will ſuppoſe a Vicaridge or Par- 
ſonage to become vacant, of an Hundted Pounds 
Value in common Eſtimation, and the poor painful 
Prieſt ſtanding fair in the Opinion of rhe Neighbour- 
hobd, is recommended to it; it is ten to one brit there 
is an Abigail in the Patton's Houſe, that miſt be mar- 
ried, or there is a Steward that has look'd after his 
Worſhip's Bufineſs at very ſmall Wages for ſeveral 
Years, and he muſt be gratified; or (xs it often hap- 
pens) the Gentleman's Hounds and Whores have 
weaken'd' his Eſtate, and he mtilt be dealt wirtral in 
the way of Bargain and Sale; of if he be in a better 
Condition, it may be he has a fancy to ſome of the 
Church's Revenue, and thinks no Money ſo ſweet as 
that which comes from the Clergy. And which of 
theſe ſoever it is, poor Pil Garlick is but in ſorry Cir- 
cCuniſtandes. If there be nothing But Matrimony is 
the Caſe, tis two to one but that he is andone. If 
there be not any thing of that, but all muſt be done 
by hard Silver or Gold, or ſomething Equivalent, as 
à Leaſe of Tythes, or the like I am certainly 
ruin'd; the Oath of Smony will be a continual 
Scourge to me, and I may wear away my unhappy 
Life Eber I {1:all recover the Monty I have paid, or 
„ er Nt eb s nee 
, 4 3505 45" 

B. But ſuppoſe my gobd Fortune brings me a Pre- 
 fentation to a Benefice in tlie moſt honcurable el f 

Sane? mu 
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I muſt firſt. go-with; my Preſentation to the Biſhop, 
ava if ray Pe Fee, and, an en Lewe 

be accepted of, I muſt again ſubſcribe, and ſwear. 
And from him I am ſent to an Archdeacon or Ru- 
ral Dean for Induftion, with Wax and Parchment to 

the value of fave. or ſix Pounds; and this. Charge: 
with that of Journeying, will render the little | Cler- 
gy-man as. poor, as, Jab. And, when he'comes to. the ; 
long-, wiſh;d-for.; Place, tis fivg to one he. finds ans. 
old rotten Houſe, ready to fall, upon his Head, and 
the little Ground about it laid waſte (for Vacancies 
are generally Benefices for poor 8 and a poor 
diſconſolate Widow, with ſeveral; Children. about 
her; ready to die at the ſight of him, and all her Re- 

lations and Friends come flocking about him, ta de- 


„ >. 


ſire; him to compaſſionate, her Condition, and to al- 

lom her one Year's Profit at leaſt. This is the Joy 

F that; poor Booby nuiſt expect to meet with, when, he 

| knows mer wel che has need of People's Charity him 
nn C ' | ; 

bm be to tte. 

IB. gut then when I have got. over all theſe Rubs, 

and begin t fhew myſelf. in my Pariſh, and expect 

I that/ſomething of Money ſhould come in unto me, to 

I defray my former Charges, the Churchwardens tell 


1 


me, that they have a Sequeſtration upon my Living, 
and the Profits are at their Diſpoſal, till I have taken 


Inis off; and withal, that a conſiderable Sum of Money 
has been disburs d by them, far the Service of the 
. Cure, during the Vacancy, which muſt be re-paid 
| them. Which, ſad News, puts me upon another Jour: 


| ney, and. coſts me a Pound, or a Mark, at leaſt. And 
bv hen this is done, I find my Living is in the King's 
Books, and the firſt Fruits muſt. be compounded for, 
and paid, Which will maße me much worſe than no- 

thing (28. they ſay) and I maſt live upon the Credit I 

have gotten by my Title to the! Benefice. ——, 

BY But now, my Friend, in my intended Way there. is 

nothing of all this, If a Church will not call, me, 
I can call a. Church, and without a Penny Charge, 
E TS recelve- 


; 


— 1 


— 
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receive the Profits thereof, brug King, Biſhop, 
Archdeacon, and every thing myſelf. I ſhall be 
' wholly on the gaining Side, and not one Perſon the 
better for my Preferment. „ . 
A. Very good. ; x 
B. Let me then ſuppoſe myſelf to be ſettl'd in my 
Vicaridge or Parſonage, I ſhall quickly feel my Go- 
ings-out. Beſides Tenths to be yearly paid to the 
King, and the Charges of Viſitations, by way of Pro- 
curations, Synodals, and I know not what more, the 
Charge of attending upon my Superiors, when they 
are pleas d to command me; the Charge of entertain 
ing Officers, and I know not how many ſorts of Men 
coming to me upon publick Buſineſs ; I ſhall find a 
Charge to lie heavy upon me from my own Pariſh : 
Hoſpitality muſt be kept, and none of my Pariſhio- 
ners muſt go from me with dry Lips, or empty Bellies. 
I muſt contribute equally with all of them to the 
Maintenance of the Militia, the Poor, and I know not 
what beſides; and upon ſome Occaſion or other, 
ſome of them will be {pumping on me every Day. 
bat this may coſt me every Year, let my 
Friend compute if he pleaſes. I proceed to an- 
other Charge, which poor Country. Parſons do at this 
Time find more heavy than all. No Act of Parlia- 
ment paſſes for Money for the King, but the Clergy 
are included in it. And tho' they have no Repreſen- 
tatives, or Votes by Repreſentatives in Parliament 
(except you will ay a Knight or two in a County 
are entruſted to vote for them) and have not the 
. leaft Power, either as Commiſhoners or Aﬀeſſors in 
levying of Taxes, which puts them in a worſe Con- 
| dition than the meaneſt-Freeholder that can expend 
#: Forty Shillings a Year, and lays them open to the Ma- 
4 lice and Spite of every Atheiſtical or Factious Knave 
Fil ia the Neighbourhood ; they muſt. pay equally with 
SY their Neighbours, whoſe Eſtates have 'no ſuch Bur- 
| | thens upon them, and are Eſtates of Inheritance. 
Equally did I ſay? I may ſay double to what they 
pay; for I am ſure, upon good and certain Sende 


* . 
- 
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that conſidering the Charges they are at in the Ways 
before mention d, and that the far greateſt part of 
what they can claim as due to them by Law, muſt 
come from a Multitude of People, ſome of whom 
are poor and cannot pay, and others knaviſh and will 
not Pas except they are compell'd by Law, which, as 
the ſtands with the Clergy, is a Remedy worſe 
than the Diſeaſe ; that the Country- man that has but 
Forty Pounds a Year, is in a far better Condition than 
the Parſon that has Fourſcore, tho he has that Forty 
Pounds a Tear but for his Life, as the Parſon has his 
Fourſcore. 2 apt Tt | f 
A. Ican readily believe all this, for tis but three 
Days ſince I heard an honeft Country Parſon ſay, 
that his Charge was ſo great upon the Accounts men- 
tion'd, that he did not know how to maintain him- 
ſelf and his Family in any tolerable ſort, tho' his 
Living was commonly reputed worth Sixſeore Pounds 
a Year. And he told me and others very ſeriouſſy, 


That by the late Aſſeſſments which were made and 


deliver'd in to the Commiſſioners. upon Oath, be had 
paid, and was to pay, for Threeſcore Pounds a Year, 


as much as ſome of his Neighbours did for Sixſcore 0 


Pounds of good” Land of Inheritance. And, which. 
is more, he told us that a profeſt Papift in his Neigh- 
bourhood, who, by the late Act of Three Shillings in 
the Pound, was to pay double for his Eſtate, was not 


charg'd with ſo much as himſelf for the ſame Value 
in Tythes and a ſmall Glebe. But nothing troubl'd 


him ſo much as that, after all this, he and bis poor 
Brethren, who would gladly part with their Bene- 
tices, if it could be done lawfully, for leſs Money 


than three Pounds, ſhould be made Gentlemen, and 


forc'd to pay Twenty Shillings a piece as ſuch, tho' 
ſome of them hardly know how to get Bread to eat- 


B. Very well on my ſide. A wonderful Encou- - 


ragement indeed tis for a Man to turn Country Par- 


ſon! May I rather be a Hog-herd. Bit there is 


this of Comfort in it, for thoſe that look that. way; 


that this, may occaſion a great fall in. the Price of re- 


B 5: ſlentatioss . 


! 


2 
5 
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ſeatations. But let ſo much ſaffice for that, and ler 
me proceed to ſomething farther, viz; That as I ſhall 


be quickly ſenſible of the Charge I muſt be at in my 


new Parſonage, ſo when I come to demand my 
Dues for defraying of that Charge, and the Mainte- 
nance of my Family, I ſhall find it a bard Matter to 


4 


get them. If I be minded to farm out my Tythes, 


my Pariſhioners. will bid me half the worth of them. 
IF 1 will take them in kind, they will cheat me of 
lictle leſs than the half. And that which will vex me 
molt of all, I muſt not dare to tell them of their In- 
juſtice ; for if I do, I ſhall certainly have their III- 
will, and as many miſchievous Tricks play'd me as 
they can poſſible. And ſhould I lay aſide all Care for 
their Souls, to watch their fabtle Practices, and do 


no more for them than any Lay e does 


where he is concern d, they would be too hard for me 
in many Things, fo full. of Cunning and Knavery are 
clouted Shoes. “ 133 
A. Well, let them paſs; for I can eafily think of 
many things relating to them and their Cheats, which 


need not take wp our Time, I defire to have a ort 


Account of the Adyantage thou dream'ft of in thy in- 

. f 8 3 
B. Dream, do you ſay? You ſhall hear and confeſs, 

that I think and ſpeak nothing but Demonſtration. 


Suppoſe me then in a Congregation as their Paſtor, 
Teacher, Holderforth, call it what you pleaſe, you 


+ 


muſt know, that they will be a ſele& number of 
People (not like your Churches, a Herd made up of 
a few Sheep and a Multitude of Goats) moſt of them 


of the ſweet Female Sex (whoſe Kindnefs towards 
their Spiritual Paſtors. or Teachers is never leſs than 


their Zeal for wkat they reach them) ſcatter d up and 


down; here and there in ſeveral of your Pariſhes. 


And for the better Edification of theſe drecious } 
Souls, it will be in my Power to chuſe the Place of 

my Reſidence or Abode + And if I do not chuſe a 
convenient Place, tis my own Fault. Inftead of an 
old cotten Parſonage or Vicaridge-Houſe, I promiſe 


— 


by 
4 
3 
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I ſhall be entertain d with ſuch- Fulneſs. of 


light, yea, and Empire too (net like your pit 
Curates or Chaplains that muſt ſneak to the Groom 


myſelf Forty, Fifty, or Threeſcore good 'Hawles, 
wr of Ds 


and Butler) that even the Gentlemen, that pretend to 


make Gods of theit Landlogds, will be, apt to envy 
me. And If I reſolye to enter into the Matrimonial 


State, I Hall be ſtrangely unfortugate, if, e 


an Abigail, I meet not with ſome opulent Widow, or 
ſome tender-hearted Virgin of no ordinary Fortune, 
who with yearning Bowels will offer me her. beſt Aſſiſ- 
tance and Endeavours to huiid me a Houſe.— 


I. Excellent] Tis the common Fortune of a Con- 


vamticle-15t v/dost eng Nb th e righ e 
B. Suppoſe. me then a Hpuſeckeeper-; I dare pro- 
miſe myſelf at leaſt an Hundred Pounds a Year, which 
will be paid me quarterly, without the leaſt Trouble 
or Charge, I ſay, I dare promiſe myſelf ſo much, 
becauſe I am well affur'd that ſeveral Holdersforth 
about mine own ſize; receive two or three Hundred 
Foods à Year. And all this, if I pleaſe; may be 
ſpent on mine oN dear ſelf; for beſides this, That 
no Obligation to Hoſpitality will lie upon me, I ſhall 


be troubl'd with few Viſiters- but ſuch a8 will bring 


their Entertainment with them, if they ſend it not be- 
fore them, or will pay me richly for what I give 
them; I'ſhall not be liable to pay one Penny out of 
my Income to Biſhops. or Chancellors, ro Church 
or Poor, no, nor to the King and Queen, And what 
a Happinels, think you, will this be, to live under a 


Sovernment, and to enjoy ſo much Good under its 


Protection, and not part with one Fartking towards 
the Support of it! And pardon us. (my Friend) if we 
think burſelves much the happier, that your poor 
Parſons, Vicars and Curates, de with ſo much Charge 


nopriſh the Tree, under which-we fit fo ſafely, and 


enjoy ourlelves ſo pleaſantly. 
A, 24 pleaſant indeed ! But, methinks, to a gene- 


rous Soul this ſhould be a very diſagreeable way of 


CE B 6 B. That's 


- 
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, 32 A Drarl oc us berween 
B. That's thy Ignorance, Friend. For what can be 
| more agreeable'to thee than that which comes freely, 
; which is ſo far from being extorted, as your Tythe- 
Pigs and Geeſe are, that it is even fore d upon us? 
= N And if the good Wife does rob from the Husband, 
/, 48 or the Husband does ſubſtract a little from You to 
TEL oblige and cheriſh Us, ir will nor be the lefs, but ra- 
| ther the more ſweet unto us. You never yet heard 
| that the I/-aelites were offended with their Jewels and 
other fine Things, becauſe they were the Spoils of the 
4 A. Very true; but prithee don't prophane Scrip- 
{1 ture: And tell me whether thou muſt not be a Slave 
do the Humours of thy precious People for all this:? 
and how thou hopeſt to bring thyſelf to it?: 
B. Alas! That a Man ſhould live fo long in the 
Univerſity, and have his Eyes and his Ears open to 
get ſome Knowledge of the World, and yet ask ſuch 
a Queſtion, and have need of Inftruftion! I'll re- 
ſolve and inftru& thee in few Words, becauſe I muſt 
haſten from thee upon neceſſary Buſineſs. * Know 
then, that they are generally People that will be eaſt- 
Iy manag'd, and it. can hardly be imagin'd that they 
mould be otherwiſe, becauſe they have been Teacher- 
ridden for many Years. Their Underſtandings have 
been ſo baffled with Phraſes and Diſtinctions, that 
they have but little uſe of them: And for their Af- 
feftions, I ſhall be at liberty to turn myſelf into any 
Shape to command them; and I don't doubt in the 
1 leaft, but I ſhall have as abſolute an Empire over 
Fi them, as ever the Pope of Rome had over the beſt-na- 
7 tar'd of our Fore-fathers. But if any ſhould prove 
more intractable or leſs ductible than others, I ſhall 
not be without ſome Tricks for em, which will not 
coſt me half the pains as your Parſ6ns are forc'd to be 
at to keep a poor Fntereſt among their Pariſhio- 
14 ners. But whereas you ſpeak of my being a Slave, 
1 let me tell you, in ſhort, that I know no greater 
| Slaves than the Church of England Clergy are; and 1 
| have never thought of them of late, but the Fate-of 
| . Hachar 
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Haar has come into my Mind, a ſtrong and patient 
Creature couching doun betausen two Burdens. On one 
ſide there are Laws or Adds of Parliament, on the 
other Canons; and left theſe ſhould not pinch you 
enough, there come ever and anon Declarations, In- 
junctlons, Orders, and I know not what beſides, 
which muſt be ſubmitted to, or the poor Creature 
muſt ſuffer for it. There was a Time indeed, when 
you were accounted one: of the: Three Eſtates of the 
pen tops the farſt and greateſt of the Three; but 
now you are ſwallow'd up by the other Two, and 
you ſtand but for Cyphers in the Government. Your | 
3 Privileges are daily leſſen d, and your Burthens are | 
| daily increas d; for, beſides the Burthens which your | 
; Predeceſſors did bear, and you as Clergymen do . | 
| ſtill, many-of the Burthens of the Laity are laid upon 
you, whilſt you enjoy the Privileges of neither. | 
You are made meer Jools for the Great Ones to work | 
their Deſigns by; and when they have compaſſed 
their Ends, they expoſe you to Contempt and Scorn, 
and encourage the vileſt of People to tread you under 
foot. Your Power and Authority, as: Miniſters of 
Chriſt, is next to nothing. You may talk in your 
Pulpits as Mountebanks upon the Stage, but few 
think themſelves oblig d to mind what you ſay. And 
b as for 2 Cenſures, which formerly were dreaded as 
Thunder- Bolts, they are generally contemn'd, and 
f there is one bare Word which will defend the vileſt 
and moſt ſcandalous Man againſt them all. Some 
Parts of your Office (in ſome Caſes at leaſt) you can- 
not execute according to yore Rule, without gallin 
your Conſeiences; and if you fail to do it, there 15 
a cruel Whip ready for your Backs. And tho' your 
Principles are inftgitely ſeryicgable to- Government, 
Order and Peace, yet you are treated rather like 
Enemies than Friends thereunto, as Men of pernicious 
Principles, and of no Conſcience. Whilſt others, 
whole. Principles are big with Nonſence and Irreligion, 
and who draw Conſequences from them deſtructive 
to all Government, 1 productive of Anarchy and 


Con- 


| 


- A'Dratoe ve.) vo 
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ſcience, Sobriety and Godlineſa, becauſe they ſeruple 
the wearing 2 Surplice. Sir, if you know not 
Thiags, ycu know nothing. Judge then, whether-you 
may not be accnunted Slaves. I would add ſomething 
of the Freedom of the Conventiele Holders- fart h. 
— Free as the Light they are, and ſafe as: the | 
Sun in the Firmament. They are ty dete no Rules 
but their own, and thoſe: the may change 28, they 
pleafe themſelves. But 1 —— 
preſent for the Diſpatch of neceſſiry Buſineſs. 
A. 3 3 thon goeſt, * That as 
as venticlers ard at. ent, 
may quickly b ale d wich them dd; 33 bs. 
B. Ves, when the World. becomes: wifes! But that 
is not to he expected in this its declining Stat 
A. But there is, thou know'ſt, an Union deſſg d 
between all diſagreeing Parties: And "_ Men hops: 
it will quickly be effected. - 
E. Bun hep ache dave/chein- pes in n 
know very well, that it will nat be dene —.— 
ways of Condeſcenſion and | Comprebenſion, erte 
there be a: miraculens Change veronght upon 
Difſenting Parties. Make: it auce their Intereſt; to. 
Unite with you, and do ſomething to ſave their Ho- 
nour, and then I ſhall entertain ſome Hope; But till 
this is done, I'll prepare myſelf for what I ſaid at 
hrſt was my Deſign. 4 do thou, turn Country ee] 
We D 111 00 TY 26,3K3;- fr | 
1032315 7 


Woo at ni an, 


An E ſay. on Sitite if rhe Ancients. | 2 
1H ORA E entitles his 3 Books of Satixes in- 


differently, Sermones and Satiræ; and fince 

theſe two Names give different Ideas, for cer- 
tain Reaſons it is neceſſary to explain what the Latins 
| as underſtood 
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anderſtood by the Word Satire. The leatned Caſanbon 
is the firſt and only Man that has with Succeſs attemp- 
ted to ſhew what was the Satirical Poeſy of the Greeks, 
and the Satire of tlie Romans, His Book is an in- 
eſtimible Treaſure, and I confeſs T have had great 


Helps from it; which is the Uſi we ought to make of 


the Works of thoſe extraordinary Men, who have 
only gone before us to be our Zuides, and ſerve us as 
Torches in the thick Darkneſs of Antiquity. But 
you muſt not have your Eyes fo continually fix'd on 
them, as not to regard whither they lead you; for 
they deviate ſometimes into Paths, where you cannot 
ſafely follow. them. This Rille T myſelf have ob- 
ſerv'd in forſaking my Guides, and paſt that Way 
which no Body. before me has done, as the following 
Pifcoarſe wit Tonyincs oo... 
Satire is a kind of Poeſy only known to the Romany, 
being not at all related to the Satirical Preſy of the 
Greeks, as ſome Learned Men have pretended. Quin. 
2 leaves no Doubt upon this Point, when he writes 
in Chap T5. Satira quidem tota noſtra eff, The fame 
on makes, Horace” call it, in the laſt Satire of 
Book 1. Gracis intactunm Carmen. The natural and 
true Etymology is this : The Latins call'd it SATUR, 
quaſi plenum, to which there was nothing wanting for 
its Perfection. Thus Satur Color, when the Wool 
has taken a good Dye, and nothing can be added to 
the Perfection of it. From Satur they have made it 
Satura, which they wrote fometimes with an 7; Satira : 
They ns'd in other Words the fame” Variation of the 
Letter # into i, as Maxumus, Maximus, optumus, op- 
timus. Fatura is an Adjective, which has reference to 
a Subftantive underſtood ; for the Ancient Romans (aid 
Saturam, underſtanding Lancem. And Satura Lang 
Was Properly a Baſon fill'd with all forts of Fruit, 

_wwkhicht offer'd every Year to Ceres and Bacchus, as 
the Firſt Fruits of what me! had garher'd. Theſe 
Offerings, of all different Things mix'd together, 
were not unknown to the Greeks, who call'd em ar- 
xd Jv7 an 4 Sacrifice of all ſorts of Fruit, meyorif- 
| | | HKian 
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uay & rut = Lia, an Offering of all ſorts of Grain, 

5 they offer d Pcb be. The Grammarian Die- 

medes has perfectly deſcrib'd both the Cuſtom of the 

Romans and the Word Satura, in this Paſſage, Lanx 
referta variis multiſque primitiis, - ſacris Cereris infere- 
ii batur, & a copia & Saturitate rei, Satura vocabatur; | 
Wi — — cujus generis lancium & Virgilius in Georgicis meminit, 
Wi cum hoc modo dicit, | | g 


„ 


Lancibus & pandis fumantia reddimus exta. 
And Lanceſq; & liba feremus. 


4 . 


From whence the Word Satura was apply'd to ma- 
ny other Mixtures, as in Feſtus, Satira cibi genus ex 
' waviis rebus conditum. From hence it paſt to the 
Works of the Mind; for they call ſome Laws Leges 
Saturas, which contain'd many Heads or Titles, as 
the Fulian, Papian, and Popean Laws, which were 
call'd Miſcellas, which is of the ſame Signification 
with Satura; From hence aroſe this Phraſe, Per Sa- 
turam Legem ferre, when the Senate made a Law, 
without gathering, and counting the Votes, in hae, | 
and confuſedly all together, which was propetly 
call'd, Per Saturam Sententias exquirere, as Sou? has . 
it after Lalius. But they reſted not here, but gave 
this Name to certain Books, as Peſcennius Feſtus, 
whoſe Hiftories were call'd Saturas, or per Saturam. 
From all theſe Examples tis not hard to ſuppoſe, that 
theſe Works of Horace took from hence 5 Name, 
and that they were call'd Satura, quia multis & variis 
rebus hoc carmen refertum eſt, becauſe theſe Poems are 
full of a great many different Things, as Porphyrius ſays, 
which is partly true, But it muſt not be thought it 
is immediately from thence; for this Name had been 
us'd before for other Things which bore a nearer Re- 
{emblance to the Satires of Horace; in Explanation of 
which a Method is to be follow'd, which Caſaubon 
himſelf never thought of, and which will put Things 
in ſo clear a Light, that there can be no Place left 
for Doubr.. | 2 5 5 
ö + = The 
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The Romans having been almoſt four hundred 
Years without any Scenical Plays, Chance and Debau- 
chery made them find, in one of their Feaſts, the Sa- 
turnian and Feſcennine Verſes, | which for ſixſcore 
Years they had inſtead of Dramatick Pieces. But theſe 
Verſes were rude, and almoſt without any Numbers, 
as being made extempore, and by a People as yet but 
| barbarous, who had little other Skill than what flow d 
from their Joy and the Fumes of Wine. They were 
filld with the groſſeſt ſort of Railleries, and attended 
with Geſtures and Dance. To have a livelier Idea 
of this, you feed but reflect upon the honeſt Peaſants, 
wWhoſe 1 Dances are attended with extempore 
Verſes, in which, in a wretched manner, they rally 

one another with all they know. To this Horace re- 
fers in the Firſt Epiſtle of his Second Booũo%h , +; 


Feſcennina per hunc inuecta licentia morem, 


Verſibus alternis opprobria ruſtica fudit. 


| This licentious and iriegular Verſe was ſucceeded 
by a fort more correct, fill'd with a pleaſant Rail- 
lerys without the Mixture of any thing ſcurrilous ; 
and theſe obtain'd the Name of Satires, by reaſon of 
their Variety, and had regulated Forms, that is, re- 
mikey Dances, and Muſick, but undecent Poſtures were 
. baniſh'd. Titus Livius has it in his Seventh Book, 
Vernaculis artificibus, quia Hiſter Tuſco verbo Ludio vo- 
cabatur, nomen Hiſtrionibus inditum, qui non ſicut ante 
Feſcennino verſu ſimilem compoſitum temere, ac rudem 
alternis jaciebant ; ſed. impletas modis Satiras, deſcriptio: 
jam ad Tibicinem cantu moreſq; congruenti peragebant.. 
Theſe Satires were properly honeſt Farces, in which 
1 and Actors were rallied without Diſ- 
0 tin 10n. : 4 
Livius Andronicus found Things in this poſture when 
he firſt undertook to make Comedies and Tragedies 
in imitation of the Grecians. This Diverſion appea- 
ring more noble and perfect, they ran to it in Multi- 
tudes, neglecting the Satires; for ſome modell'd em. 
| 8 into. 
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into 2/purpos'd Form to act àt the End of their Qo- 
medies, as the Fench act their Farces now. And 
they alter d their Name of Satires for that of Exodia, 
whiclvthey preſerve: to this Day. This was the firſt 
and moſt ancient kind of Roman Satire. There are 
two other Sorts, which tho' very different from this 
firſt, yet both owe their Birth to this, and are, as it 
were, eee, . canned. ft 
This I ſhall prove the moſt ſuceinfily I car 
A Year after Livius/Andronicuf. had caus'd:his firſt 
Efforts to be acted, Italj gave Birth to Ennins, who. 
being grown up, and having all the Leiſure in the, 
World to obſerve the eager Sarisfaction with which the 
Romans teceiv'd/ the Satires, of which I have already 
ſpoken, was of Opinion, that Poems, tho not adap- 
ted to the Theatre, yet preſerving the Gal, the Rai 
lings and the Pleaſantneſs, which made theſe Satires 
take with, fo much Applauſe, would not fail of being 
well receiv'd; he therefore ventur d at it, and com- 
pos d ſeveral Diſcourſes to which he retain'd the 
name of Satiren. Theſe Diſcourſes were: entiiely like 
thoſe of Horate, both for the Matter and the Variety. 
The only eſſential Difference tllat is obſervable, is, 
that Tunis, in iĩmitation of: ſome Greeks, and of Har 
»er himſelf, took the liberty of mixing ſeveral kinds 
of Verſes tagether, as Hevameters, Fambics, Trimeters,, 
with Tctrimeters, Trochaics, or Szuare Verſe; as it 
appears from the Fragments en are left us. Theſe 
following Verſes are of the Sguare kind, which Aulus 
Gellizs has preſery d us, and which very well merit a 


4 
= 


„ 


place here for the Beauty they contain: 
Hoc exit tibi iu ſember in prompfit fitums + 
Ne quid. expectes Aniros, quod tute egere poſſies. 
FE * attribute alſo: to theſe Satires of Euniiſt, thoſe 
other kinds af Verſes, which are of a Beauty and! 
Elegance much above the Age in which they were 
made; nor will: the ſight of them here be unplea- 


ſant. * : 
Eos Non 
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Non habeo denique nauct Alone Acme 

Non vicanoſ aruſpices, non ds Cives Aſtrologos, | 
Non Iſiaeos Conjectores, non Interpreten Hominum; 

Non en int (unt ii aut Scientia, aut Arte Divini ; 

Sed Si, perſtitioſt Vater, Impudenteſi ue havioli, 
Aut inertes, aut inſani, aut quibus eveſtas Imperat; 

Qui ſui queſtuis cauſſa fictas ſuſcitant ſententias, 

Qui ſibi ſemitam non ſapiumt, altcri monſtrant viam, 

Duibus devitias pollitentur, ab ils Drachmam petunt, 
De dbitlis deducant Drachmam, eee 8 


Horace has borrow'd ſeveral Things from theſe Sa- | 
tires. After Ennins came Pacuvius, who alſo writ 
Satires 1 in Imitation of his Uncle Eunius. 

DLntilius was born in the Tire when Pane was. 
in moſt Reputation. He alſs: wrote Satites; but he 
gave em a new Turn, and endeavour'd to ieitute; as 
nehr as he could, the Character of the old | Greek Co- 
medy; of which we had but a very imperfe@ Idea in 
the ancient Roman Satire, and ſuch as one mi 5 
readily find in a Poem; which Nature alone had di 
rited, before the Romans had thought of — 
the ech and inriching themſelves with their 
Spoils. Tis thus you muſt under tand this Paſſage of 
the he's Satire we ol Second Book of Horace, 


—— Ona: cu” oft Lucile a | - 
TOO in * e ee barmina more. 


| eee never intended. by this to f * chat there 
were no Satires betore” Lucilius, becauſe Ennius and 
Pacuvius were before him, whoth Exam le he fol- 
lowed. He only. would have-it underſtood, that Bu- 
cilius having given a new Turn to this "Sow and 
embelliſhed'it, ougbr, by wa : of Excellence; to be 
eſteemed the firſt Author. Duintilian had tlie ſame - 
Thought, when he writ in the Firſt Chapter of the 
Tenth Book, Satira quidem totæ u 2 oft, in qua pri- 
mus FRO" vaudem adeptus eft ilius. You mult 
not 
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not therefore be of the Opinion of Caſaubon, who, 
building on the Judgment of Diomedes, thought the 
Satire of Ennius and that of Lucilius were entirely 
different. Theſe are the very Words of the Gram- 
marian, which have deceiy'd this judicious. Critick. 
Fat ira eſt Carmen apud Romanos, non quidem apud 
Gtæcos male dicum, ad carpenda bominum vitia, Archæa 
Comædiæ charactere compoſitum, quale ſcripſerunt Luci- 
lius & Horatius, & Perſius. Sed olim Carmen quod ex 
variis Poematibus conſtabat, Satira dicebatur, - quale 
ſeripſerunt Pacuvius & Ennius. You may ſee plainly 
that Diomedes diftingunſhes the Satire of Lucilius from 
that of Eunius and Pacuvius; the Reaſon which he 
gives for this Diſtinction is ridiculous, and abſolutely: 
falſe. The good Man had not examin'd the Nature 
and Origin of theſe two Satires, which were entirely 
like one another, both in Matter and Form; for Lu- 
cilius added to it only a little Politeneſs, and more 
Salt, almoſt without changing any thing; and if be 
did not put together ſeveral forts of Verſe in the ſame 
Piece, as Ennius has done, yet he made ſeveral. Pieces, 
of which ſome were entirely Fambics, and others 
 Trochaiss, as is evident from his Fragments. In ſhort, 
jf the Satires of Lucilius differ from thoſe of Engiut, 
becauſe the former has added much to the Endeavours 
of the latter, as Caſaubon has pretended, it will fol- 
low from thence, that thoſe of Horace; and thoſe of 
Lucilius, are alſo entirely different; for Horace has no 
leſs refin d the Satires of Lucilius, than he thoſe of 
Ennius and Pacuvius, This Paſſage of Diomedes has 
alſo deceiv'd Doxſa the Son. I ſay not this to expoſe 
ſome light Faults of theſe great Men, but only to 
ſhew, with what ExaQneſs, and with what Caution 
their Works. muſt be read, when they treat of any 
Thing ſo obſcure and ſo ancient. : 
I have made appear what was the ancient Satire 
that was made for the Theatre ; I have ſhewn, that 
that gave the Idea of the Satire of Eunius; and, in 
fine, I have ſufficiently prov'd, that the Satires of 
_ Ennius and Pacuvius, of Lucilius and Horace, are but 


one 


A og 
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one kind of Poem, which has receiv'd its Perfection 
From the laſt. Tis time now to ſpeak of the ſecond 
kind of Satire, which I promiſed to explain, and 
which is alſo derived from the ancient Satire; tis 
that which we call the Varronian, or the Satire of 
Menippur, the Cynic Philoſopher, © | 

This Satire was not only compos'd of ſeveral ſorts 
of Verſe ; but Varro added Proſe to it, and made a 
Mixture of Greek and Latin. Quintilian, after he had _ 
ſpoken of the Satire of Lucilius, adds, Alterum illud 
eſt & prius Satire genus, quod non ſoln Carminum va- 
rietate miſtum condidit Terentins Varro, vir Romanorum 
Fruditiſſimus. The only Difficulty of this Paſſage is, 
that Quintilian aſſures us, that this Satire of Varro 
was the firſt; for how could that be, ſince Varro was 
a great while after Lucilius? Quintilian meant not 
that the Satire of Varro was the firſt in Order of Time, 
for he knew well enough, that in that Reſpect he was 
the laſt: But he would give us to underſtand, that this 
kind of Satire, ſo mix'd, was more like the Satire of 
Ennius and Pacuvius, who gave themſelves a greater 
Liberty in this Compoſition, than Lucilius, who was 
more ſevere and correct. | „ 

We have only now ſome Fragments left of the Sa- 
tire of Varro, and thoſe. generally very imperfect; 
the Titles, which are moſt commonly double, ſhew 
the great Variety of Subjects, of which Varro treated. 
Senecas Book on the Death of Claudius; Boetius's 
Conſolation of bevy of and that of Petronius Arbiter, 
are Satires entirely like thoſe of Varro. 

This is what I have to ſay in general of Satire; nor 
is it neceſſary T inſiſt any more on this Subject. This 
the Reader may obſerve, That Satire in Latin is not 
leſs proper for Diſcourſes. that recommend Virtue, 
than to thoſe which are deſign'd againſt Vicc. It had 
'nothing ſo formidable in it, as it has now, when a 
bare mention of Satire makes them tremble, who 
would fain ſeem what they are not; for Satire, with 
us, ſignifies the fame Thing, as expoſing or laſbing 
of ſome Thing, or Perſon: Vet this different Accep- 
1 2 tation 
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tation alters not the W ard 7 which-is always the fame; ; 


but the. Latins, in the. Title of their Books, haye often 
had Regard. only to the Word in the extent of its 
| Signification, founded on its Ety mology 5 whergas we 


have had reſpe& only to the firſt and general Uſe 


ahich has been made of it in the ra to mock 
and deride; yet this Word ought always to be written 
zin Latin with an (2), or (i), Satura, or Satire, and 
in: Zxghſp with an (i); thoſe who, have wrote it with 
a O thought: with Jaliger, Heinſiut; and a great 
many others, That the Divinities of the Groves, 
which the Grecians calld Satyrs, the Romanus, Eauns, 
gave their Names to theſe Pieces; ani that of the 
Mord Satyrus, they had made Fatyra, and that theſe 
SFatyrs had great Afhinity with the. Satirzek Pieces of 
the Greeks, which is abſolutely falſe, as Caſaubon has 
very well, prov'd, in making it appear, That: of the 
Word Satyrus, they could never make Satyra, hut Sa- 
tyrica; and in ſhewing the Difference bet wixt the Sa- 
tirick Poems of the Greeks, and the Roman Satires, 
Mr. Spanheim, in his fine Preface to the Cæſars, con- 


cerning the Emperor Julian, has added new Reflec- 


tions to thoſe which this judicigus Cxitick had ad- 
vanced; and he has eſtabliſh d, with a great deal of 
Judgment, five or ſix ellential Ditterences between 
cthoſe two Poems, which you may find. in his Book. 
The Greeks had never had any thing that came near 


this Reman Satire, but their Sli LSA, which were 


alſo biting Poems, as they maꝝ eaſily be perceived to 
be yet by ſome Fragments of the Sill! of Timon. 
There was, however, this Difference, that the Sii 


of the Greeks were Parodiout, from one End to the 


other; which cannot be ſaid. of the Roman Satires; 
where, if ſometimes you nd ſome Parodia s, you may 


plainly ſee that the Poet did not deſign to affect it, 


and by conſequence the Parodias do not make the 
Eſſence of a Satire, as they do the Eſſence of the Hi. 
_ Having explain d. the Natpre, Origin and Progreſs 


of Faire, Il now ay a Word or tuo of Huge in 
b 4 Q There 5 


Particular. 


— 
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and faithful to our Friends, ea 
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There Cannot be a more juſt Idea given of this 


Part of his Wotks, than in comparing them to the 


Statues of the Sent, to Which Alcibiades, in the Ban- 


quet, compares Sacnateg. They were Figures, that 


without had nothing agreeable, or beautiful, but 
When yon took the Pains to open them, qiou found 
tlie Figures of all the Gods. In the manner that Ho- 
race pꝓreſents himſelf to us inchis Satires, we diſcover 
nothing of bim et ſirſt that deſerues our Attachment. 
- He ſeems to he fitter to amuſe Children, than to em- 
play the Thoughts of Men; but when We remove 
that which hides him from og ies, and view him 
even tothe Bottom. We find een the Gods to- 
gether ; that is to ſay, all thofe Virtues which aught 
to be:thecootinual-Praftice--of: ſuck as ſeriouſly en- 
deavour to forſake their Vices.. Hitherto we have 
- beenicontent 40:{a6 only his Outſide, and. tis a ſtrange 
Thing, othat Satireß, Which have been read fo- long, 
have been ſo little underſtood or explain d they 
have made a Halt at the Outſide, and were wholly 
huſy d in giving the Interpretation of Words. They 
have commented upon him like Grammarians, not 
Phibofophers, as if Horace had written meerly to have 
his Language : underſtood, and rather to divert than 
inſtruct us. This is not the End of this Work of 


his. The End of any Diſcourſe, is the Action for 


which that Piſcourſe is, compos d; When it produces 
no Aion, tis only a vain Amuſement, which idly 
tickles the Ear, without ever reaching the Heart. 

Ia theſe two Books of his Satires, Horace would 
teach us, To conquer our Vices,, to nule our Paſſions, to 
fsllow Natune, to limit aur Deſires, and to, 715 7 
True ram Falſe, and Ideas from Things 3 to, farſake Pre- 
;judice, to know thoroughly the Principles and Motives of 
all our Actions, and to ſhun the Folly. which is in all Men, 
abho are higgoted to the Opinions they hade inibibed under 


sl beir Teachers, auhich they, keep. obſtinately without exa- 


1:amining ; whether they are avell, grounded. In a Word, 
be endegvours. to nuake.| us happy. for, ourſelves, ag ręeable 
he Aiſcreet, and honeſt to 

all, 


F 


oi 
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all, with whom we are oblig'd to live, To make us 


-underftand the Terms he uſes ; to explain the Figures 


he employs, and to condutt the Reader ſafely through 


the Labyrinth of difficult Expreſſions, or obſcure Pa- 
renbeſes, is no great Matter to perform: And, as 
Epictetus ſays, there is nothing in that beautiful, or 


truly worthy a wiſe Man. The principal and moſt 


important Buſineſs, is to ſhew the Riſe, and Reaſon, 


and the Proof of his Precepts; to "demonſtrate that 
thoſe who do not endeavour to correct themſelves by 
fo beautiful a Model, are juſt like ſick Men, who, ha- 
ving a Book full of Receipts proper to their Diſtem- 
pers, content themſelves to read em without com- 


Prehending them, Priſb much as knowing the Advan- 


— 
- 


tage of them. 


[ urge not this, becauſe I have myſelf omitted any 


"thing in theſe Annotations, which was the incum- 
bent Duty of a Grammarian to obſerve ; this I hope 
the World will be ſenſible of, and that there remains 
no more e in the Text. But that which 
has been my chief Care, is, to give an Inſight into 


the very Matter that Horace treats of, to ſhew the 


Solidity of his Reaſons, to diſeover the Turns he 


makes uſe of to prove what he aims at, and to re- 


fute or illude that which is oppoſed to him, to con- 
firm the Truth of his Deciſions, to make the Delicacy 


of his Sentiments perceiv'd, to expoſe to open Day · 


the Folly he finds in what he condemns. This is 
what none have done before me. On the contrary, as 


Horace is a true Proteus, that takes a Thouſand different 
Forms, they have often loſt him, and not knowing 
where to find him, have grappled him as well as they 


could; they have palm'd upon him in ſeveral Places 


not oy Opinions which he had not, but even 
thoſe which he directly refutes. I don't fay this to 
blame thoſe who have taken Pains before me on the 
Works of this great Poet, I commend their Endea- 
yours, they have open'd me the Way; and if it be 


granted, that I have ſome little Advantage over 


them, I owe it wholly to the great Men of Anti- 


„ 
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quity, whom I have read with more Care, and with- 
out doudt with more Leiſure. I ſpeak of Homer, 
of Plato, and Ariftotle, and of ſome other Greek and 
Latin Authors, which I ſtudy continually, that I. 
may foj'm my Taſte on theirs, and draw out of 
their Writings the Juſtneſs of Wit, good Senſe 
and Reaſon. | CTC 
I know very well, that there are now-a-days ſoms 
Authors who laugh at theſe great Names, who dif- 
allow the Acclamations which they have receiv'd 
from all Ages, and who would deprive them of the 
Crowns which they have ſo well deſervd, and 
which they have got before ſuch Auguſt Tribunals. 
But, for fear of falling into Admiration, which they 
look upon as the Child of Ignorance, they do not 
Y perceive: that they go from that Admiration, which 
Plato calls the Mother of Wiſdom, and which was the 
firſt that open'd- Mens Eyes. I do not wonder that 

the Celeſtial Beauties, which we find in the Writings 

of theſe incomparable Men, loſe with them all their 
Attractives, and Charms, becauſe they have not 

5 the Strength to keep their Eyes: long enough upon 
them. Beſides, it is much eaſier to deſpiſe than un- 
derſtand them. As for my ſelf, I declare, that I am 
full of Admiration; and Veneration for their Divine 
Genins's: I have them always before my Eyes, as 
Venerable and Incorruptible Tedifhs; before whom 
I take pleaſure to fancy, that I 1 to give an Ac » 
count of my Writings. At the lame time I have a2 
great Reſpe& for Poſterity, and T always think with 
more Fear than Confidence on the Judgment that will 
paſs on my Works, if they are happy enough to reach | 
it. All this dogs not hinder me from eſteeming the w 
great Men that five now. I acknowledge that there | 
are a great many who are an Honour to our Age, 
and who wou'd have adorn'd the Ages paſt: But i 
1 amongſt theſe great Men I ſpeak of, I do not know 1 


lies, i. k 1 — 
* 
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* one, and there cannot be one, who does not eſteem 

er and honour the Ancients, who is not of their Taſte, 

i- and who follows not their Rules. If you go ne er 

„ [Vor, ; J a 5 | 
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ſo little from them, you go at the ſame time from 
Nature and Truth; and IL ſhall not be afraid to af- 
firm, That it wou'd not be more difficult to ſee with- 
out Eyes or Light, than it is impoſſible to acquire a 
folid Merit, and to form the Underſtanding by other 
Means, than by thoſe, that the Greeks and Romans have 
trac'd for us, whether it be that we follow them 
by the only Force of Natural Happineſs, or Inſtinct, 
or that Art and Study have conducted us thither. 
As for thoſe who thus blame Antiquity, without 
knowing of it, once for all TH undeceive them, and 
make it appear, that in giving all the Advantage to 
our Age, they take the direct Courſe to diſhonour 
at; for what greater Proofs can be of the Rudeneſs, 
or rather Barbarity of an Age, than in it to hear 
Homer call'd dull and heavy, Plato tireſome and tedi- 
-ous, Ariſtotle ignorant, Demoſth-nes and Cicero vulgar 
Orators, Virgil a Poet without either Grace or Beauty, 
and Horace an Author unpalifſhed, languid, and with- 
out force? The Burbarians, who ravag'd Greece and 
Italy, and who labour'd with ſo much fury to deſtroy 
all Things that were fine and noble, have never done 
any thing fo horrible as this. But I hope that the | 
falſe Taſte of ſome particylar Men, without Autho- 
rity, will not be imputed to the whole Age, nar 
give the leaſt Blemiſh to the Ancients, Twas to no 
urpoſe that a certain Emperor declar'd himſelf an 
b — to Homer, Vireil, and Titus Livius. All his 
Efforts were ineffectual, and the Oppoſition he made 
to Works ſo perfect, ſerv'd only to augment in Hi- 
ſtory the number of his Follies, and render him 
more odious to all Poſterity. | 
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Vr would appear both vain and ſuperfluous to pre- 
I tend to an Efliy upon the Satire af the Ancients, 

after what hath been already ſaid upon that Subject 
in the preceding Pages, by one of the moſt judicious 
Criticks, that France or any other Nation hath pro- 
duc'd. The Reflections are Beautiful, founded upon 
true Learning, and give a juſt Reputation to their Au- 
thor: But, ſince different Countries have their dif- 
ferent Taſtes of Wit, and the foregoing Obſervations 
were calculated for, and are naturally adapted to the 
Genius of the French Nation, I ſhall venture to touch 
upon the Original of Exgliſo Satire, and reflect how 
far our Modern Authors have ſucceeded in that way 
of Writing. Poſterity has been very little behold- 
ing to the Ancient Greeks for Satire; I believe Ar- 
chilochus will be found the only Perſon of that Coun- 
try, who had a Stile and Genius capable of corre&- 
ing the Vices of his Country-men, and painting 
their Crimes: in the diſagreeable Colours they deſer- 


ved; and making them as bitter in the Refle#ion, as 


rchance they might be ſuppos'd plea/ant in the Ex- 
e That — 1 Nour of Satire, 
and pointed his Verſes with Revenge and Wit; his 
ungenerous Father-in-Law, aſham'd to be expos'd for 
Actions, that render d him unworthy Life, diſcreet- 
ly hang'd himſelf, and 8 Means found a ſure 


Retreat from the juſt Relftments of his angry Son- 
in-Law. It muſt be acknoVledg'd, that Lycambes com- 
plimented the lambicks of Archilochus, with a moſt - 
convincing Proof of their Wit and Goodneſs. Vet 
thoſe Verſes that occafion'd ſo remarkable a Tragedy, 


either by the Immorality of the Author, or the Im- 


propriety of the Language and Numbers they were 
Writ in, have been loſt to Mankind; and all that 
lives of him now, is his Name, and the Story of his 


Succels, 7 : | | 
C2 Whe- 
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Whether the Romans took their Hint of Satire 
from the Greeks, or invented that ſort of Poetrs 
themſelves, I ſhan't determine; without diſpute, if 
Satire did not find its Birth in Italy, it did both its 
Improvements and Perfectioss. | 
The Romans had ſeveral good Satiriſts ; but Horace 
and Juvenal, both whoſe Works have eſcap'd the 
| Ruins of Time and the Roman Empire, challenge 
' with Juſtice a Superiority above all the reſt; and 
have divided the admiring World into two Claſſes of 
Opinions. MES EE FP 9 Ho; 
I ſhan't pretend to make any Compariſon between 
thoſe two celebrated Authors; that Affair has been 
ſufficiently touch'd upon by an abler Hand. I ſhall 
only obſerve, that from the Gentleman-like Learning 
of the one, and the vigorous Morals of the other, 
the Engliſh Satire hath deriv'd both its Force and Vir- 
tues. But however it happens, tho the Engliſh Lan- 
guage ſeems to have as natural a Tendency to Satire, 
tho? it contains as much Strength, as brisk a Fire, and 
Numbers as agreeable as any, to that ſort of Poetry, 
the Latin only excepted ; and notwithſtanding the 
Geniys of the Engliſh Nation has a peculiar Richneſs 
of Thought, Magnificence and Force of Expreſhon, a 
Natural Beauty in deſcribing the Paſſions of Man- 
kind; tho* our Notions are ſolid and juſt, and our 
Morals, without difpute, juſt as Canſcientious as our 
Neighbours ; yet it maſt be acknowledg'd, that Eng- 
Jand has produc'd very few Poets who have courted 
the revengeful Muſes with Succeſs. 1 
nog 0am had its Criſis in theſe Nations, as well as 
other Countries. It was, during the Reign of = 
Charles II, that Learning in general flouriſh'd, an 
the Muſes, like other fair Ladies, met with the ci- 
vileſt fort of Entertainment. The Immoralities the 
Enxgliſb learnt from the Court of France, during the 
unhappy Exile of that Prince, and the luxurious 
Idleneſs which ſucceeded the long Fatigues of our 
Civil Wars, frequently gave Birth to Lampoons and 
| Satires; but as the uff of theſe were perfectly Ma- 


24 


upon Fngliſh SATIRE. 29 
licious, and the laſt pointed too much at great Men, 
laſhing the Perſons more than the Vices; they eſca- 
pot the Cenſure of Poſterity, and are interr'd in the 

ombs of Forgetfulneſs. Theſe Enibrios of Satire 


were ſucceeded by three great Wits, all Contempora- 
ries, with little Difference in their Age, and great 


Similitude in their Writings. Satire was the princi- 
pal Talent of them all: In which way of Writing, 
my Lord Rache ſter and my Lord Dorſet exceeded all 
the Modern Poets, and perchance were not inferior 
to the beſt of the Ancients. Oldbam indeed has not. 
imitated Juvenal fo well as my Lord cps ts has pa- 
raphraſed upon Boileau: But then, as there is no 


Compariſon betwixt Boileau and Fuvenal; ſo there's no 


Concluſion to be made from my Lord Roc heſters ex- 
ceeding his Original, and Mr. Olabam's not coming 
Thee three are the greareſt dal of the Z 

heſe three are the greateſt Satiriſis of the Engliſh, 
and have their ſeveral Beauties diſtinct and a 8 
from each other. My Lords Roche ſter and Dorſet had 
all the Advantages of a generous Education; the 
Greatneſs of their Genius was improv'd by the Ac- 
quiſitions of Art; and their Natural Parts were cui- 


up to the Genius, Beauty and Fire of his Roman Ex- 


tivated by the Care of the ableſt Maſters. Oldham 


ow'd every thing to himſelf, nothing to his Birth, 


but little to the Precepts of Pedants, and ſeems, as it 
were, predeſtinated to the Service of the Muſes, and 


the ridiculing that Claſs of Men, who, of all Perſons, 
leaſt deſerve to draw the Appellation of their Order 


from the Sacred Name of Feſut. His Conceptions 


were noble, infinitely bold, full of Fire and Viva- 
city; he ſeldom was flat, and generally ſpoke to the 


Purpoſe; he always was an Enemy to Vice, and en- 


couraged the Good and Virtuows. Yet, on the other 


Hand, it muſt be confeſs'd, that the ſame Author 


was always in a Paſſion; that he was inclinable to rail 
at every thing; that both his Thoughts were too 


furious, and his Stile too bold to be correct, or to par- 


take of thoſe Beauties which even his great Maſter 
5 r Fuve- 


\ 
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Fuvenal did not think unworthy his Care. His 
Curſes were crnel, and ſometimes ſtretch'd to that 
degree, that his Verſes could be term d no longer Sa- 
w%re, but rather the hot Expreſſions of ſome: witty 
Madman. Satire is deſign'd to expoſe Vice and en- 
courage Virtne ; he abeyed but half of that ſolid 
Maxim. Tis true, he expos'd and rail'd at Vice; 
but then his purſuing both the Theme and Perſons 
100 far, obliged the Criminal he expos'd to be- 
Tieve that the Sharpneſs of his Satire proceed 
ed rather from ſome Perſonal Diſguſt, than any 
Averſion to Vice and Immcenality in general. In- 
ſtead of correcting the Manners of the Age, he fer- 
mented the Paſſions of the Vicious, and render d 
their Minds only capable of ſuch Sentiments- as Re- 
venge and Fury ſuggeſted. Juvenal himſelf taught 
Mr. Oldham the Way; and was in ſome meaſure guil- 
ty of the Fault which is univerſally — againſt 
| kis Scholar; bur then it muſt be urg d on the Ro- 
Mans Behalf, that he liv'd and writ in the Time of 
Domitian, the moſt ſcandalous Emperor, and moſt in- 
famous of Men. There's no occaſion to mention his 
cruel Treatment or ms Cr r. 7auon] was a Pa- 
gan Author, and neglected the ilLUſige of the Naza- 
rens; he had no other. regard in the Fire of his 
Writings, than to reform a luxurious, bloody 
Court, a cowardly Senate, and a deſpicable Popu- 
ice. Theſe were the Prager Engines and Subjects 
of a Tyrant; rhe Immorality and Baſeneſs of the 
Roman Empire might juſtly exact the heavieſt Cen- 
ſures; and if Fuvenal ſometimes forgets his Morals and 
Philoſophy, it muſt be attributed to the Reafons I 
have mention d; but Mr. Olabam could not alledge 
ſuch Pretenſions for that uMovernable Heat which 
appears in all his Poetry, nor indeed can the Court 
of King Charles be compared to that of Rome, tho, it 
muſt be own'd, there happen d, but too often, ſuffi- 
cient Arguments for Satire, whilſt he fate upon, the 
Throne. Whether Mr. Olabam would have cor- 


rected his Writings, if he had attained to a 1 
Date 
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Date of Years, and ſeen the Turns and Changes of For- 


tune, which happen d ſoon after his Death, is uncer- 
tain; yet this Character ought to be allow'd his Me- 


mory, Land, I believe, Mr. Dennis, who hath judici- 


ouſly criticiſed upon his Paton of Byblis, will admit) 
that he was born a Poet, had a Genius very bold and 
ſublime ; that his Thoughts were generally noble; that 
his Heat was maſculine, and always pointed gk 
Vice; that he was one of the beſt Tranſlators, had a 
Vein rich enough of his own, without 88 
from the Labours of others; and that if Fortune ha 

permitted him Time, and tho'e Opportunities which 


ſome Poets of greater Quality enjy'd, he had not 


only equall d them, but been ſuperior to all that went 
bein him. The Earls of Rocheſter and Dorſet had 
the Happineſs to addreſs themſelves to the Muſes, fa- 
your'd by a. Noble Extraction; and bleſt abundantly 
with the Goods of Fortune. Their Nataral. Parts 
wanted very little from af, or the Precepts of the 

i | their Wit might have 
prefer d them to the eminent Station they poſſeſt, 
if Providence had not been ſo propitiòus to them in 
their Birth. Vet, though the Quality of theſe two. 
great Men, their Inclination to Poetry in general, 


and Satire in particular, was much the ſame, their 


Learning and greit Capacities not much unlike, yet 
there was à wonderful difference in their Humours 
and Morals, My Lord 2 was always witty, 
and always very ill-natured; he never t:onbV'd him- 
ſelf much about correQing the Vice, unleſs it diſ- 
turb'd him in his Pleaſure, (for reforming the Age 
was none of his Province) he generally took care to 
expoſe the Perſon, and that in ſuch a manner, as 
uſually begat more Crimes in thoſe that were the Sub- 
jets of his Satires, than he corrected Faults, His Wit 
was often prophane, and he neither ſpar'd Prince nor 
God, from whom he receiv'd both the greateſt Abili- 
ties, a ſplendid Title, and a magnificent Fortune. My 
Lord Dorſet. was as much his Equal in Learning and 
Senſe, as he was inferior to him in Ill- nature and In- 
| | | C4 vectives; 
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vectises; his natural Sweetneſs led him to ſpeak bet- 
ter of Mankind, as my Lord Rocheſter ſpake always 
worſe than they deſerv'd ; and as my Lord Dorſet's _ 
Morals and Integrity, his Candor and his Honour, 
were infinitely beyond his Rival's, ſo his Perfor- 
mance in Satire was no leſs. And this may be added 
to his Character, that his Writings contain d as ſevere 
Reprehenſions as any others, either of the Ancients 
or Moderns; but had the Air of Court, and a parti- 
cular Richneſs of Expreſſion, if poſſible, even beyond 
my Lord Rocheſter's; and what was yet more wonder- 
ful, is, that he was able to exert ſo vigorons a Satire, 
when his Compaſhon for Mankind, and Conſideration 
of Learned Men, render'd him the moſt generous Pa- 
tron of the Muſes, and the moſt. certain Friend of 


- 


good Men in Diftreſs. 


For pointed Satire, I would Buckhurſt chooſe ; PET 
T be beſt good Man with the worſt natur'd Muſe. 


This was my Lord Rochefter's Character of his Lord- 
Mip, and all the World knows my Lord 1 
never flatter'd any Perſon. I ſhan't add any farther 

Remarks upon a Gentleman, whoſe Worth, Learn- 
ing and Judgment, all will allow, that have any of 
theſe diftinguiſhing Qualities of their own ; who 
was as much beyond the celebrated Mecænas of the 
Romans in Learning, and the Favour of the Mules, as 
that Favourite exceeded him in the Adyantages of 


Riches and good Fortune. ET; | | 
S 
Epitapbium Fleetwoodi Shepherd. . 

O vos. 4 ſalute veftrd ſecuri eftis, | 
Orate pro animd miſerrinu peccatoris 


Fleetwoodi Shepherd, etiamnum viventis, 
Et ubicunq; eſt, peccantis ! 


; 8 
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25 Ede exig ud, S. tamen ſpe impudentiſſ ma 
Odtat & ſpectat, quam non mernit, 
Felicem Reſurrectionem FF | 
Anno Religionis & Libertatis reſtaurate tertho, | 
Rerum potientibus forti mo Willielmo 3 
# formoſi dil ma Mars. 
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Per Thomam Brown Amicum Fleetwood 
Shepherd. | | 


FTA Viator ! 55 tu Veneri, ſive Baccho vixeris IAoneus, 
Et ſs quando a Scovtis vel poculis vacat, | 
| Reminiſcere defuncti in Bacbo Venere Fratris Fleet- 
Lwoodi Shepherd, 
Qui vitiis, & (quod in ibſo vitioſiſſimum erat) 
Ingenio pie renunciavit. 
Apolline jam nullo, Venere nulla, 
Et, quod magis dalendum, Baccho nullo; 
Cui nihil non in vultu erubeſcit præter frontem, 
Nec ulla meretrix diſplicuit, prater I 
Portitudine & ſobrietate pari. 
Quippe qui nulli hoſti bellum an indixerit 
Si excipias Sitim. 
Qi Comiti Dorſetenſi a d iſ, 
Cubiculario Regio 4 n bib hir, | 
Et Poetarum Mecænati a dactylis & FIN 
Nihil unquam facete dixit, quod, ſalvo pudore, 
Nec likers ere, quod ſalud religione dici potuit. 
Promiſſorum uſque & uſque profuſus, 
Montes aureos pollicetur. 
At ubi bone fidei hominem ſperabic, 
Poetam, ſed ſola illd vice, verum induit, 
ui ut mens alier ſemper viverit, 
Sic Focis alienis non ſuis inclaruit, 
Nec alium edidit jocum niſi quem 
I 421. & 1 debiserit. 
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Inter Aulicos Theologum,inter Theologos Aulicum Profitetur, ; 

Inter Magnates Literatum, © © ; 

Et (que magna hominis modeſtia eſt) #] 

Inter Literatos nibil. hh = 14 

Anno publics Paupertatit, 3 | 

Et (fs Paupertati Poeſis ſemper à tergo. adbæreat) 
Anno publice Poeftos reſtauratæ tertio, | 


Cum de bicipue noſtro Parnaſſo certaret, 


— 


Hino bifrons Drydenins, 

Inde bicornis Shadwellins ; 

Quorum hic de facto, ille de Fure 
Alrehipoeta cluit. 


hae eee 
Litera Paſtoralis. 


UF, ſcontbros, Que tuut meruit, dymnatur ad ig nes, 

| Longaque funeres eſt pompa parata rooo- Mi 

- "Purpurei adfiaat Carnifices, haſtataque cingit | L 

Tiorba, edunt raucos æra recurva ſonos. | 1 
1 roh pia pompa rag 1 | prob 28 loria funeris 1 ; Auctor 

Non meruit fato nobiliore mori. + 2 
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Au Oration in Praiſe of Drunkenneſs. | 
Deſigu d to le ſpoken. at Oxford. in the Timt of the Act. 


Mus Dome, this Lyceum, is. only Conſecra- 
| ted to ſuch, whoſ& ſmiling. Aſpe& beſpeaks 
them Friends to the Good-natur'd God of 
Wine, whoſe ſacred Rites I eſteem, and whole 
. eminent Perfection, Prunkenneſt, I intend to make 
the Subject of my enſuing Diſcourſe. Nor muſt the | 
Philoſophers or Divines here exert their Auſterity, 


— 
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or interpoſe with their Maxims of Decency and god 
Manners. 'I acknowledge my ſelf of = Sect but 


that of Epicurus, whoſe drunken Atoms reel'd into 


Order, and fram'd a World jnfinitely beautiful. A 
World that produces Ten Thouſind Pleaſures, but 
none ſo great or agreeable as thoſe that proceed from 
the ſoft Enchantment of the Vine, a Plant that has 
reater Power over the Minds and Nature of Man- 
Lind, than the ſubtile Draughts of Cirre or Medea : 
You ſmile, and think me in the Condition I would: 
perſuade my Audience to be. But, Gentlemen, ; 
you are miſtaken, I am ſober, to my own Misfor- 
tune; and ſoberly, I defire, I exhort you all to be 
drunk: Sobrigty makes a Man revengeful, or fit to 
ruin the Common - Wealth : In Drunkenneſs, the 
Injur'd forgets his Sentiments of Paſſion, remembers 
neither the Blows. of his Enemies, nor of Fortune, 
is as great as an Emperor, and if he ſpeaks a little- 
Treaſon, or ſo, never acts any againſt the Govern- 
ment. Tis Wine that enlivens the Converſations. 
makes the Soldier bold and daring, refines the Poli- 
ticks of the Stateſman, and makes the Caſuiſtical Di- 
vine moſt Orthodox in his Opinions. If we look. 
back into the Primitive Hiſtory of the firſt Apes, 
into the Originals of Nature, from the ver Fr 
Structure of the World, we ſhall find that Drinking 
to exceſs has been a Cuſtom. approv'd of by all Na- 
tions. Our Great Grand-mother Eve was cert2in'y: 
c 


drunk with the Grape, before ſhe luſted for the A 
ple; and if ſhe had had any Conſcience, ſhe mig 


well have been contented with the firſt, without co- 


veting the latter. The Confuſion of Babel was a par- 
cel of Drunkards, who fell out among themſelves, 
when they had taken a Cup of the Creature; and 
they ſeparated themſelves into ſeveral Troops 
and Companies, in order to raiſe that agreeable- 
Plant which gave them ſo comfortable a Liquor. 
But why do I dwell: upon a Truth that is no- 


torious to all. manner of People, or endeavour- 
to convince the World of the. Antiquity of 
IS | . Drunk-- 
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Drunkenneſs, which now ſtretches itſelf through all 
the Univerſe? The Cuſtom of Nations is the Law 
of Nations, and the wiſe Athenians obliged their 
Common · wealth to ſyhmit to ſach Cuſtoms as were 
of | three Years ſtanding, as if enacted in the moſt 
ſolemn manner. But Drunkenneſs has poſleſt the, 
World, and been a practical Virtue theſe Three 
Thouſand Years and upwards, and only younger 


than the Divine ones are. I ſee, Gentlemep, you 
begin to change your Seritiments, and this Aſſembly 


muſt acknowledge, that Drunkenneſs may juſtly 
challenge a- Priority in Practice, before all other 
Virtues whatſoever. - The Annals of our Fore-fathers 


can produce no Cuftom ſo primitive, or fitter to be 


imitated by Poſterity. The Cuſtom of Drunkenneſs 
we receiv'd from our Fathers, to whom the ſame 
Virtue was tranſmitted from their Anceftors, and 
made Illuſtrious by the Tradition of ſo many Ages. 
I am of Opinion, that if the Fews had been as careful 
in collecting Tranſactions of this Nature, as record- 


ing to Futurity the reſpective Births of their Sons 
and Daughters in ſome Folios of Bulk and Piety, this 
age Prattice would appear much ancienter than the 
Books of Moſes; and even to extend itſelf backwards 
to the Patriarchs of the Anti-diluvian World. Nogh, 


the Fanus of Antiquity, paſs'd away the melancholy 
Hours of Confinement in the fine wooden World of 


his own Structure, with a conſoling Bottle; and in 


Gratitude to the Juice, with which they made the 
Patriarch ſo merry, during the moſt dreadful Con- 
vulſions of Nature, upon his happy Deſcent from 


that floating Caſtle, he planted a Vine, and drank 
heartily thereof: He bleſs'd his Sons, and his. Bleſ- 


ſings are as permanent as the Heavens. To enume- 
rate all the Merits of Drunkenneſs, would exceed the 


Limits of my intended Harangae ; I ſhall only inſiſt 


upon the Prudence of thoſe good Patriots, who with 

great Wiſdom firſt inſtituted to the great Bacchus, 

Myſterics celebrated by the greateſt part of Man- 

kind ; and however the Names * 0 
: ue 


- ing Thoughts of Happineſs: The Melancholy are 
jets than ſuch as are likely to diſpel the diſmal 


kind, nor amuſe the People with empty Repreſenta- 
tions of what they give no Credit to themſelves. 
Methinks I ſee ſome among you inclin'd to contra- 


the generous Liquor of the Grape, you ſpeak againſt 


Moderns. To ſatisfy you of the ſtupendous Effects 
vantages to all Orders of Men, reflect upon thoſe 


to your Eyes; look upon that ſober Mechanick, 
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ſuch Tracts, or drunken Ceremonies may differ, yet - 
the Fact and Practice is the fame in all the polite 
Governments of Europe; Sbain, France and Italy, have | 
their Carnavals ; the drunken M:hometan his Days of a 
Exceſs before the Biram; the 1 and Lu- | 
therans their Holy-days; and this Reverend City, If | 
what the Learned call their ct. Thefe are Times 
dedicated to. Drinking, and all the Irregularities 
that attend the wanton Fumes inſpired by the God 
of Wine; ſuch Hours ſlide away with Pleaſure, in- 
dulge the wearied Senſes, ſoften the Soul with ex- 
treme Delight, and flatter the Mind with endear- 


not entertain'd' upon theſe Occaſions. with other Ob- 


Clouds of Miſeries, ſuch as render the Soul ſerene 
and gay. Superſtition, and the dull Religious, meet 
in 4 Rencounters with no Hobgoblings or dancing 
Fairies; no Stories of ag: or the Puniſhments 
of the Dead, the Prieſts impoſe no longer on Man- 


dict my Aſſertions, and ready to run upon Invectives 
againſt the celebrated Rites I have been diſcourſing 
but let me tell you, beſides the Injuſtice you do“ 


a Truth confirmed by common and daily Experience, 
by the Uſe of the Ancients, and the Practice of the 


of Drunkenneſs, and its unlimited Power and Ad- 


Scenes which a thouſand times have been obvious 


how dull, how heavy is the Animal, ſcarce by 
his Intellects to be diſtinguiſſid from the  Inh1- 


bitants of the Deſarts, the Beaſts of the Fields, 
or Fowls of the Air! but when Wine ferments 
the groſſer Particles of his Brain, and lends its 


kind Aſſiſtance, he then : proves himſelf a. :Ka- 


tional 
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tional Creature, turns Politician, argues upon the 
Right of Empire, makes War and Peace, beats the 
French with his Stratagems, rallies the Germans, and 
laughs at the flow Portugueſe ; he turns a- State- 
Critick, and harangues his Audience upon the moſt. 
important Affairs. The ſame Divinity encourages 
—_— the Youth of this Univerfity, obliges them to The 
[18 aſide their Modeſty, ſo injurious to their Fame ; they 
find Rhetorick, Divinity, Phyſick, Philoſophy, Law, 
IH and all other Sciences in a Bottle; they take their 
Degrees without the uſual Formalities and Expence ; 
boldly ſet up for Doctors, and preach upon the niceſt 
Points of Knowledge with the utmoſt Aſſurance 
imaginable; they expect to be made Deans and Bi- 


ſo eminent a Station: Nor does the Voung only reap 


the Old, whom Age and Diſeaſes have render'd al- 
moſt incapable of Action, or partaking in the Plea- 
1151 ſures or Buſineſs of the World, find themſelves vi- 
I gorone and lufty by drinking full Bumpers of that 

WE ſparkling Juice: from thence they find their Nature 
and Inclmations chang'd, as well as Strength renew- 
ed. They dance away the Lazineſs of Age; make 
Love as if they had recover'd Time, and had never 
ſeen above Twenty Winters, when their hoary 
Heads confeſs their Years, and ſtupify the World 
with ſo powerful an Alteration: But what is equal- 
ly ſurprizing, their Tem er is chang'd, rheir darling. 
Humour, Avarice, is loſt, and their Hearts become 
unbounded, and free as the God by whom they are 
poſſeſs d. Wine gives all Things, it makes the Dull 


fines the Judgment of the Doctors, and makes their 


the Notion of Liberty is deeply imprinted in our 
Hearts, there being certainly nothing more advanta- 
pious, nothing mere beneficial, more pleaſing, and 
agreeable to Human Reaſon. Tis Liberty that by 


ſhops, and think their Parts give them a juſt Title to 


the Benefits. that proceed from the Force of Wine; 


Ingenious, the Modeft Bold, the Fearful Brave; re- 
Opinions moſt Canonical. It muſt be confeſs'd that 


its Origin and Excellency imparts to us a great Re- 
© ſemblance, 
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he has all the Reaſon in the World to repent of, 
| avoid Sobriety: IF this ſeems a Paradox, I beg 


ſemblance, and, as it were, unites us with the Di- 
vine Nature itſelf: For the Gods, tho' they enjoy: 
immenſe Pleaſures, yet their higheſt Excellency con- 
fiſts in having their Will unlimited by any ſu- 

erior Power. You that are Enemies to Drunken 


nels, conſider ſeriouſſy the Courſe of alt Sublunary: | 


Things; conſider whether tig not the Drunkard; that 


before all others can boaſt of this Liberty, and acts 


as uncontroulable as the Gods. themſelves. If ſack 
an one affronts his Friend or his Neighbour,. the Ci- 


vil Magiſtrate, or the Government, tis imputed to 


Wine ; the conſiderate World ſay, The Man was not 
himſelf ; he _ publick Juſtice and private Re- 
rouge and that Liquor that renders him happy in 
his 

him in his Perſon. If the Drunkard commits'a Mur- 
ther, he will be hang'd when he is. ſober; ſo that 


and 


the Favour you would try the Experiment, and put 
ſuch a Crime in execution. If an honeſt Gentleman 
is 2 little roo much heated with the Fumes of 
Wine, and plays the Hero in the Streets, affronts the 
Men, ruffles the Women, roars like a Lion, and be- 
comes as mad as the Tigers that draw the God he pa 

obedience to; ſuch a Perfon meets with all the Ci- 
vility imaginable, every one is ready to flatter bim, 
to ſpeak the ſofteſt Words, and uſe the tendereſt 
AXﬀions in order to reduce him to Reaſon; but when 
he returns to his Senſes, when the next Morning has 


diſſipated the divine Fumes of the laſt Night's drink- 


ing, what Plagues muſt the poor ſober Mortal un- 


dergo? His Spouſe, who addreft herſelf within ſome 
few Hours fo kindly, raves like a Fiend, the Tune is 
no altered, ſhe breaks out —— Is this the Courſe 


you take? Muſt I be always a Slave to your Hu- 


mour ? Is this the Effect of a Gentleman-like Edu- 


cation? Is it thus you provide for your Family ? 
What occaſion is there for more Arguments to prove 


What in itſelf is fo apparent, and beyond contradic- 


tion? 
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honghts, makes him alſo ſecure, and protects 


/ 
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tion? That there is no Compariſon in Happineſs 
betwixt a Sober and a Drunken Man, no more than 
betwixt the noſt Miſerable and the moſt Happy, 


\ * 


ſince the firſt linger away their Lives in perpetual 
Drudgery, in Slavery and Obligations; the laſt en- 
joy all the Sweets of an unbounded Liberty; thoſe 
| 29 their Chains, whilſt theſe are as unconfin'd 
as the greateſt Monarchs, and ſcarce inferior to the 
b Celeſtiil Beings. What Luſtre. has a Crown, and 
what Pains. do Mankind take to extend an Arbitrary 
Sway over their Fellow-Creatures? Ambition has 
very often carried Mankind from the Paths of Ju- 
ſtice; and how many Thouſand have been ſacrifi- 
ced for the attaining the Royal Dignity? Now if I 
can make it appear by undeniable Inſtances, that a 
Drunkard does not only fancy bimſelf a King in his 
own Conceit, but acts, is reſpected and attended as 
ſuch, and purchaſes this Sovereignty only with a 
few Bottles, which is ſometimes obtained by the 
Great by Perjuries and Bloodſhed.; you muſt con- 
feſs that he is as happy, if not much happier, than a 
King. What can appear more like a great Prince, 
than to ſee a Drunkard ſeated in an Elbow-Chair, 
2 ſpewing, while one Servant holds the 
Baſon, and another fetches him Cordials, and a third 
pwities his Condition, and uſes the ſofteſt Expreſſions 
to divert his Maſter's Peeviſhneſs or Fury? The 
Royal Drunkard uſes his Hands and Feet very brisk- 
11 and upon the leaſt occaſion his Domeſticks feel 
heir Sovereign's Reſentment. Twas in theſe Plea- 
' ſures Heliogabalus ſpent his imperial Hours, in drink- 
ing the moſt noble and generous Wines, and eat- 
ing the greateſt Rarities that Art or Nature could 
produce. He neglected the other Advantages of Em- 
piÿre, and ſought a more pleaſing and ſolid Satisfaction 
in the Enjoyment of Wine and good Company. 
Drinking largely got Prometheus his Reputation, and 
Anacreon was as famous for a Bottle, as he was ſoft 
and pleaſing in his Poetry. Let us Drink then, my 
Friends, for to morrow we may die. Pray how do 
N ö you 


2 
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you like theſe Aſſertions? Vou ſeem to approve - 
them well enough; but you will be better pleas d, 
when F aſſure you, that thoſe who take delight in 
Drinking, commonly make a graceful Appearance 
both in their Bodies and Faces. Perhaps you will an- 
ſwer, How can Drunkards .ſeem agreeable ? Well —1 
wonder at you; for if we meaſure Beauty, either by 
Bulk or . Complexion; the Drunkard in either of 
theſe makes a moſt glorions Figure. Without ſur- 
veying the whole Frame of his Body, pray take notice 
of his Belly, how plump and ond it is! Of what 
a magnificent Circumference ! How ſtrong and large 
are his Legs, fit and proportion d to ſupport the 
noble Structure above! Next, pray view his Face, 
how round, how ſmooth his Cheeks, like thoſe the 
| Painters give to Infant Angels, or the illuſtrious Son 
of Semele, as purple as his Wine, and always ſmiling 
like the God of Love! The Drunkard's Voice is 
hoarſe and manly, not like the ſqueaking Trills of 
an Eunuch, but like the martial Kettle-Drum ; and 
gentle Sleep concludes the Story, aſſiſts the God of 
Wine, and renders himſelf. obedient to the -Divine 
Boy, when the Thunder of Fove, nor the Arrows 
of Cupid can't command him. Oh! charming Vir- 
tue, Drunkenneſs !. Miſtreſs of all Pleaſures, that 
conquers all Things, all the Race and Generations 
of Men! What Hero of Antiquity can the Fables of 
the Greeks, or the Hiſtories of the Romans produce, 
that hath held, and yet does, ſo many Nations and 
ſo-great Perſonages in Chains? In vain does Hercules: 
boaſt of all his Victories, of his Hydra, and Amaxo- 


nians, and the helliſh Cerberus. Wine has overcome 
more Ladies and greater Monſters than e'er the Son 


of Alcmena could ſubdue. All Empires and Kingdoms 
ſubmit themſelves to Drunkenneſs; ſhe makes them 
ſtagger with the Power of her Breath; ſhe Reigns 
imperially in Germany. and Denmark; lords it over 
Poland, Sweden and Norway; among the Dutch ſhe is 
a Stadt-Holder, and even extends her Dominion to 
this Univerſity, reigns over the Doctors, gs" | 
EIS | and 
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that only the Thinking of ſtrong Liquors has had the 


ſame etfte upon me, as the Drinking of them occa- 
fions in others; and that I am too tedious and prolix- 
in a Matter obvious in itſelf to the meaneſt Under - 
ſtanding: I ſhall- therefore trouble my Audience no 
flartther than only to add, that tis highly reaſonable, 
that z Cuſtom eſtabliſh'd and continu'd ſince the be- 

inning of the World to this Day, ought to be pre- 
erv'd inviolable; that a Cuſtom fram'd and cemen- 


ted by Nature, ſupported by Reaſon, and practiſed 
with Succeſs, ought to be deliver d down to Peſterity, 


be maintain'd with Honour, and had in Veneration 
by all ſucceeding Age. 


A | 25 5 * | SY EE.” 85 185 TY i 

A bantering Adverbial Deciamation, written by 

Mr. Thomas Browm upon a pair of Bel 
lows, at Mother Warner; in Oxford: For 


de Uſe of Mr, Alfred Carpenter. 


Divitis Cujuſdam Avari Filius Templum ſculapio 


vovet, ſi readoleſcat Pater, Pater readoleſeit, & ex- 
heredat Filium. Oontra Patrem. 


riqſe fatis & anxie, preterea medius fidius; Cu- 


"=; BY Pp f 7 5 12 5 : . 5 | 3 a * 
Q enimvers (FudicesY nec ſand. Labo- 


7 rioſe nim & ſeduls mehavenle, nec enim ality 
ant vette. aus erudite, violenter parum & negligenter pro- 


tinus, nimirum olim ſieuti Ex nunt candide juxta & offi- 
ciaſe, quipps tam dis laute quam: dil pecumioſè, nec recte 
nec profpere ſicut ſemper, extempls ſcilicet & inconſide- 
rate, prinſuam quandaguidem olim, neenon itaque cum 


ubique trxpiter & inboneſte, ideirco nec glorioſe parunper 


bumillier ſed quid opus eft pluribus? 


Fanunt: Achillem Davii Regis Gazas evolventem, quem 


tunpuer prope Ferſtanos Montes fudit Julius Ceſar, Par- 


© thorum 


8 
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facto cum Hiſpanis foedeve Hectori Galliz Regi Bellum iu 


Temporis Fraud inuaſerat Innocentius, eius nominis Mil- 


but) Cepiaraes nibil pollicitus eff; cut & Sativieus eru- 
5 dite obſervavit, 5 3 EP nd, OI ; ; 


Textis purpura & oſtro dormiturus ſæpe cubabat. 


Pleiadeſue & geminum Us/a. fydus mult# cum Æſcula- 
 Romulo, gui cum Julii Cæſaris Mortem audiſſet, protinus- 
Her mopbraditum peperit. Quod ad Me ſpectat 15 

de Patris Hereditate dejiciov, non aliam ob vationem, 


Pidiſſimum & Patri ſimillimum, & quovis Aſino Mem- 


| | ape ame trauſigitur Tempus, non miralitus ſi non 
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thorum Imperator iratum ſubinde Alexandro fuiſſe, quod 


dixit, non niſt Luttu & Lachrymi: Memorandum. Quite 
cum Germanicos Agros Tybris jam inundaſſet, multuſque 
Fluvii Sonitus in ipſis acris Plagis Terra mot um moviſſet 5 
Fam prope periiſſet Tibris miſt ſecundis meſſes miſiſſet N- 
lus Auſoniæ Fluvius.., Sed quid facit virtus, fs Fortuna 
contrarietur? dut quid prod:/t ſuum Marito Fus, ſi Con- 
jux interim induat” Femoralia? Recte ſemper mibi viſus 
ſapuiſſe Conſul, qui Fabium Maximum ignatiæ condem- 
navit, & Avaritiam' atebat cujuſque Mali Originem. 
Quapropter ob has rationes (nec Aſiatice, ſed Laconice lo- 
quor) Coluros deriſimile eſt Legatos ad Rquinothalem 
2 0 nuper Cafſiopee Cat hedram, quam ſumma. tunc 


leſimus. Equator autem (ut fere accidit in adverſis Re- 


nls autem in Ie gis pedibuſque.Stragulis, 


Coluri igitur extemplo Argonavim inſtrurere Ar mii, 
cum Antarbiico Polo amicitiam contrabere (nuper in-Eclyp-- 
tic ſummd cum Laude Gladiatorium Muuus. e vbibucrut) 


pii Phal inge circumcingere chperunt. Memorabile eſt de 
udices) 
quam propten Amorem & Charitatem; fateor me eſſe Cu- 
broſiorem, quod vel ipſæ Vicinorum Conjuges teſtari poſ- 


ſunt. Dicuni me ee inopem Ingenii, & ipſo Coræbo im- 
pudentiorem; i quis tamen, Fadices, yite perpenderit, 


tini tantum mibi ſuppetat Ser monit, quantum (ut aiunt 
vulgo) me ad Lectum refectorium afferre poſſet. Poſt per- 
attas Matutinas Preces, quibus raro intenſum utpote q̃uas 
parum iutelligo, . rurſus Lectum eto 3 illic, inſtan Pecudis, 
| | jaceo, 
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jaceo, donec Promptuarium accedere & Venter & Tempus 
poſtulant; cum ſonandis Tympanis Hora vocat altera, ſi 


uis ine veſlet reperire in Turri, inveniet (among the 
ells) ; tum itur in Culinam & illic ambulatur donec a. 


| Togatis in Aulam vocatur; ſed quid ridetis Amici? 


- Quid poteſtis dicere de illo PegHano ? N 

De Fove quid vos ſentitis Mundoque futuro? 
2 Catonis Diſtica 117 MAIN legiſſetis, meliores a Vobis 
Flores expectarem; ſed non vobis eſt nodum fumere Mu- 
rum de Melioribus Veſtris, & Ludibrium facere de quovis 


Inxgenioſi imo. Cobibete Riſum, ſocii bibaciſſimi, & Ma- 


tri Joannz perſuadebo, ut credat mibi pro bis 12 Botellis, 


guat craſtina nocte clamantes & cantantes potabimus, 


O  Ocyus Ventis, Ef agente nimbos 
; 2 Ocyus Euro. 


TT MATE 


+ Thus Tranſlated by My. Brown. 


5 F Qrafrouch. really, - worthy Auditors, (under the 


_ Roſe be it ſpoken): as I hope to be ſav'd, ſin- 
">. . cerely by ; we neither diligently enough, nor 
carefully, as in the Days of Lore, but helter skelter, 
fla "daily, confuſedly; not indeed otherwiſe than is 
right, and topſy- turvy; for by the by, Gentlemen, 


notoriouſſy enough; and manifeſtly, that hereafter, 
nay, for the future, haſtily, raſnly, and ſo forth. But 


what need I. bring more Topicks for Illuftration, 
ſince you ſee it's as plain as a Cow's Thumb? For upon 


this Account it was, that Achilles, that fam'd Arith- 


metician, as he was looking over Darius's Money- 
Bags, was a little before ſo curſedly mumpt by Fuli- 
45 Cæſar, King of the Parthians, 4 the Mount Da- 
nubius, not 2 Stone's caſt from the River Atlas, that 
he had ſcarce a Word to throw at a Dog, fell * 5 
ately 
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_—_ into a great Huff with Alexander Magnus, Ha- 
be 


' Noiſe the Deluge made, cauſing great Earthquakes in - 


Cuſhion, when he condemn'd Fabius Maximus, a Ro- 


this ſame unlucky Buſineſs made the Coluri, Saturns 


and made Articles with the Antarctick Pole, who had 


Ecliptick, rill at laſt he routed Sagittarius, Orion, an 


— — . — — 
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aſher of Small-Wares,. becauſe, contrary to the 
League with the Spaniards, he fell foul. upon Hector 
Boetius, King of Gallia; the Reaſon, as the Event 7 
ſheweth, was not without good Ground, and indeed 
every Why hath its Wherefe : For the River Tiber | 
a little after overflowing all Germany, and the great 
the Atmoſphere, all Theſſaly had in the twinkling of a 
Shoeing born been certainly undermin'd by Lobſters, had 
not the Auſonian River Nile been as bets as his Word, 
and ſent them good ſtore of Garlick and Onions. For 
my part, tis a hard matter to paſs one's Judgment upon 
ſueh diſputable Queſtions: But I am verily perſua- 
ded in my Conſcience, that Socrates was not beſide the 


man Shoemaker of Lingridge, and ſwore before the Se- 
nate, till he was black in the. Face, that Avarice was 
the Root of all Evil. You wou'd ſtare perhaps, wor- 
thy Auditors, ſhou'd I in ſober Sadneſs tell you, that 


Coach-Horſes, ſend an Embaſſy to the Equator about Caſ- 
ſropea's Chair, which was about that Time invaded by 
Pope Innocent (ejus nominis Milleſimus). The Equator 
indeed (as it commonly happens to thoſe that are 
down in the Wind, and under the Hatches; ſent nei- 
ther Ammunition, Horſe nos Foot, as it is ſomewhere 

egregiouſly obſery'd. by the Satirit, 25 | 


| She in a Bed, that had Back, Mat and Te ſter, 
Snor d all Night and nothing did inſeſt her. 


* However, the Cui that ſure were bluſtering 
Rullies, and never hung an Arſe for the Matter, but 
flap-daſh rig'd the Ship Argo with new Pa lliſadoe c, 


lately, to his great Credit, (for he play d excellently 
well at Back-Gammon) ſhew'd notable Signs of bis 
Experience at Quarter-Staff at the Bear-Garden in the 


the 
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the reſt of the Enemies, and ſo made himſelf. Dominus 


fuc totum of the Field. To prove this, Gentlemen, 
yon may ſee the Story of Romulus, who, when he 
Teard that Julius Cæſar was pit out of the Commons, 
and gone the way of all Fleſn, fell into ſuch a Paſſion, 
that he was ſtraightway deliver'd of an Hermophradite. 
For my part (Judges) and a Fig for you, I can ſay ſo 
much of myſelf. Thou cart take off thy Potus, Al- 
fred, as well as e er a Man of em all; and for a Fel- 
Jow ithat is well hung, never a Stallion or Coach- 
Horſe can come near fhee. If ꝓou doubt of this, go 
into St. Abbe, and ask the Aſ-Woman there. And 


' - thou art as like thy Father, as if thou hadſt been 


pick d out of his A—— They ſay indeed that I had 
a Knock in the Cradle, and am fomewhat Whire- 
Aliver'd ; if they dealt ſquarely with me, and conſi- 


der'd how Times go with 'me,* they'd ſcarce at all 


wonder, if J had not fo much Latin as wot'd bring 
me to Bed. After Morning-Prayer, which I ſeldom 


come to, becauſe in an unlenown Tongue, I preſent- 


lie down again, and take a civil Nap, till both my 


= 
wins Pelly and Time warn me to the Battery, Then from 
Nine till Ten I am ringing the Bells; if any one 


'hath any Buſineſs with me, he may find me in the 
Tower. Then walk as grave as a Cvach- Horſe up and 
down the Kitchen, till my Belly tells me it has ftruck 
Eleven. But faith, Gentlemen, it ſeems you had 


never very good Breeding, thus to laugh at my In- 
E. and ſport ſo rudely with my Wit. But, 


ark ye now, be civil and a little graver, ſo, my 
learned Lads, I'll make my Mother Joan truſt me for 
two dozen of Bottled-Ale, which we will take off 
in full Bumpers, tearing and finging, - 3 | 


 _ Swifter than Winds and Lightning, 
The Ale our Spirits beighining. 


"4 


We Beanies, 0 Armida. 
EN 10 love, much eaſier to change, 


Uncircumſcrib'd my wanton Paſhons rangy | 
With ſure Succeſs, each fair Enchanter ſets, 


Toils for my Heart, and ſpreads her blooming Nets:;. 


The faithleſs Wanton ſoon a Freedom gains, 
And from another feels repeated Chains. 75 
To every Saint I moſt devoutly fall, 

"ny ſuperſtitious Love adores them all; | 
I {wear by Love, and by the Pain he brings, 
My Soul's inconſtant as the Wanton's Wings: 
No lovely Maid cou'd ever fix my Mind, | 
Or all my Heart in Love's ſoft Circles bind; 
Too partial Fate, to frame my Soul for Joys, 
Which my uncertain Temper ſoon deſtroys: 

_ Whilſt for each Fair, ſueceſſively I burn, 

My roving Heart meets no ſincere Return. 


Come then, great God of Love, and take my Part, 


And fix for ever my inconſtant Heart; 
Why will you ſee your faithful Slave abus 'd, 
The pleaſing Pain of loving long refus d? 

Why mult I make my ſolemn Vows in vain? 

I, who your Empire did ſo well maintain? 

I, who lo far did Love's ſoft Power extend, 
And made the Chaſte before your Altars bend ? 
Hear but this once with a propitious Ear, 
And by yourſelf, and Venus Eyes, I ſwear, 

A Thouſand Offerings each returning Day 

My grateful Heart ſhall moft devoutly pay; 
Hear me, great God, and grant my laſt Requeſt, 
Since no terreſtrial Maid can charm my Breaſt ; 
Make one on E and from every Fair 
dome Beauty ſnatch, to make the Charmer rare: 
There to begin, whence Love himſelf does riſe, 
Let her have Sylvia's kind engaging Eyes, 

In wiich dear Circles all Incentives move, 

To caule, confirm, and entertain my Love. 


Hie 
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I! is ſureſt Net, there wanton Cupid lays, + \ 
And as he wounds, about her Eye-balls plays. - * 
SBometimes how ſoft and charming they appear ! T 
{ | Sometimes tyrannick, with a Look ſevere, 6 
I hbey drive the worthieſt Lover to Deſpair. | F. 
1 Wiſdom and Senſe in vain her Victims aid, 25 
Io break her Chains, too ſtrong her Eyes e 1 
| Armida's Neck with grateful Motion turn, | 5 
J Where purple Streams in winding Channels run; M. 
Next place, Serena's white enchanting Breaſt, 7 a 
1 | | At 
I | On which Lp Fove himſelf mi 17 2 Le 
| To meet the Touch, thoſe Tovely Hills ariſe, . R. 
| And every Motion does our Senſe freie A. 
But oh! two ſhowy Mounts, fo near her Heart, 0 
Still keep it cold, and quench Love's hotteſt Dart; 5 1 
| Berween thoſe Hills, a milky Way there leads, 1. 
_ . BA Not to the Skies, or the Elizian-Meads; © 2 1 
1 But here's a Path to greater Pleaſures ſhown, RES. T. 
For which the Gods have oft forſook their o Ww. Sc 
Huappp's the Man enters this ſacred Grove, „5 
And treads the Mazes of myſterious Love. 5 0 
4 | And next, great Love, below this => org Breaft, M. 
pw  Levbia's engaging Belly maſt be plac'd, 1 
® A Cupulo to the moſt awful Shrine, | II. 
3: | Whence comes your Pow r, which nad make = I? 
1 Divine. Ge 
3 This is the trueſt Heliconian 8 ring, Re OL Rs 8 
: | ; By which inſpired Bards firft learnt to fi 3 
Venus her Charms, Phœbus his ſilver EF. De 
| obe does his Thunder to the Poets owe. 9 | 'T] 
BY | The Gods themſelves by their Aſſiſtance live, As 
4 * Eternal Fame their deathleſs Pages give. W 
If more PerfeQions you expect below | 
Her Legs and Feet muſt bright Almeria ſhow, bw 
| Gods! how ſhe takes me with a vaſt Surprire! S0 
. Oh Love! how charming is thy Paradiſe! e 1A 
a Next, over all, muft Phryne's Skin be drawn, ET 
of Lucid and clear as the firſt orient Dawn, 1 
Thro' which moſt lovely and unfaithful Screen Br 
29 The various Paſſions of the Soul are ers! e 11 
E _ And 
Ih 
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And all the Tumults of her Virgin Breauſt. 
By Fear, Diſdain, or ſofter Love poſſeſrt. 
To Lmra's Waſte, ler Lydia's Air invite, 1009 07 
A dear Temptation to that ſtrait Delight: 
From her Apbelles might his Pattern take; 
From her alone a brighter Venus make 
Let her, like Cloe, tread. an even Pace, 
And print, in every Step ſhe takes, a Grace; 

May {he in Meaſure like Clarinda move, 

And fing as charming as the Saints above. 
Let Laura's Air in every Act appear, (OE 1 
Raiſing Deſire, and yet commanding} Fear. Fa 
And next, great God, that ſhe may nothing want, 
Of all that I can ask, or you can grant: 
Let her, Oh let her like dear Claria kiſs; 

Like her, tranſport me with 25 eee N 
Help me, ye Powers of Love, I faint, I die, 
The Thought ſcrews Nature to a pitch too high : 
Scarcely my Breaſt my fleeting Soul retains, 

And Guſts of Pleaſure hurry thro* my Veins. 

One Touch of hers ——- E 


More Bliſs contains than pamper d Prelates prore 
AE 4 i 1 


In ſnatcht Embraces of forbidden Love. A 8. 
To my laſt Prayer, bee ee Love be kind, 


And make the Fair bewitching in her Mind. N 


Good Senſe and Wit, in the ſame Perſon joyn'd, 
Seldom our ſtricteſt Inquiſitions find 


Unite two Stocks to form the witty She, BY 


2 


Dorinda's Senſe, and Flavia's:Repirtee. oO Gs 


The wanton God ſmil'd on his humble Slave, 


As when Adonis he his Mother gave 


. 


i 


: mand, 3 f 


When ſtrait Heaven's Gates, by Love's Supream Com- | 
ER 146,01 a}. x4 


| Were open ſet ; for what can Love withſtand 2 + ET 


Soft breezing Zephyrs bring the Virgin down, 
A Gift Divine that muſt my Paſſion crown - 
I threw myſelf devoutly at her Feet; 


Where all Perfections, all the Graces meet:: 


But by the God commanded to ariſe, 
I ſaw Armida, to my vaſt Surprize ; 


10 


The Qu 
| TAs e 


My humble [Thanks to mighty Love I pai 


And as I wanted CROPS 


Sieria 


Andem querelis — cons wie. | 
Fuvernn, tandem define luctum, 

Revixit Ormondus, Caduci 
Grands decus, columeque Regni. 


Gandete ſacræ Pieridum Domus; 


Eblana gaude, Templaque Cynthio 1 


Dilecta, quantum non Cithzton, 


Non Viridis juga tonſa Pindi. 


Eo] Recentis Conſcia Gaudii 


Sonent Canoris Littora. plaufibus, - 


Et ſaxa reſpondent Camenis- - - 


Pulſa 'mets. ' Hterentque carmen. 


l Cæca impiorum turba Rebellinum, m Eat 
Inviſa 3 . . | Til, 


| Zelique mentita ſub u 
Quo bella, quo vos 


Aotus fatigatumqme 


Ille, ille regno e 


Docta adbibere 5 40 
. 


Tandem Cupido? 


Immodicis probibete voti. | n 


Nui pervicaci frana 


Turbeque ferratas 9 
Injiciet male contumat i. 2 


Lanugo vultus vix nova 


Veſtire pulchros, induitur ſagum . 7? 
Ormondus, & Scotos frementes 04% 
Auſpiciis pepulit ſecundis. 

Lyalis Fuventa feruidus impiged, 
Mutavit Armis Ju * | 


| On the Beavrizs 
So rich in Charms, and ſo divine her Air, 


ueen of Love was ſcarce herſelf ſo fair. 
F Arms I claſp'd wo lovely * 


er noting pray" 
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4 Me dixit in bellum reſorbens, 44 8055 


1 Heæc Elocutus 


| Aſurge S — concipe uindici 


Arena bellis, in negatas 


| Paſſim videret, me nova N 


| Suterig onen DI AN As 


Pom us, & pulchro ſubegit 
_y Puer, Numidas Triunpbo. TI | 
Quis fata verſe dicat Hyberniz, 5 
Pulſaſque Muſas temp laque clitum e | 
Disjecta non levi ruina? „ . 
Funera quis memorare dignis _ a ö 
Speret querelis ! Oh Heliconid mm 
Eblana ſedes O nemora © Sacra . | 
Laurus, & optandi bien, - 5 
Fontibus O celebrata Ter 
Fortuns que vos Hlachy nn 
Merſit ruina ? Quid "iſt noming 


* 


Tum nuda, deſerteque Cautes . Io ors, ON n 


Pieriis catulos ferarum 
Celaſtis Antvis ! ſape on. noi 
rens Jerne vulnere 
Narratur oftentaſſe nato, 
Sepe. preces gemituſque. a. 
Per ifta, (4x) per genevis decus, 
Per ſpem tuorum, per lacrymas mea 
Fletuſque, per uid paternum 
Grande tibi eft, miſerere gentis, _ 


Virtute dignas, quaque tuis baue N 


_—_ vias odituſyue vumPpe. 

i Medullas fu ere percitus _ 

8 Arſit! Flamma capacibus, | 

Que infuſa venis cum brotervo, | 
Indomitum ſcelus ire Curſu 


wo 


Me poſeit ingens militie labor, 


Unda fretis rapit aftuoſis, © 
Veſter 4. — 5 i 

Veſter Cohortes in medigs * 
Si totus obluctetur orbis, 

Vincit amor 2 recti. IX 

æſaris caput, g 5 

den aris, nec enolabile, | = _— 

* Ds . + Dixls. | 


I 
— 


52 HWHieria OKNONDIANAG 


Dixit Sacramentum, ter ave, | 
Ter ſubite tremuere amm, 
E xinde quali turbine proruit © 
In bella, quali fertur anhelity, + 
| Vireſque vultuſque Impetumgue © 
| Eulmineo ſimilis Gradivo? 
Heu] quantus ille ſub Jove torrido © 


* 


7. moriy . 


Pericla circumſtant] quot arces 
Perfidie manifeſtus ultor ! 
Dejecit acri (plus vice ſimplic ) 
Belli procella; Barbaricas. oper, 
Curvaſque Scotorum ſe cure, 
Et trabes ducibuſque ſigna 
Detracta teſtor; Teſtor Ap arduos 
Aﬀixa poſtes ſigna trivemibus 


a . , 
% ” 2 P 
* . /- K 0 
* . Y = . P 


Erepta Captivoſque currus, ' © WW" 


Et galeas clypeoſque centum 
Perfoſſa telis, Quid fera prelia, © 
'Ouid arma tantum, regnaque proſequor, 
3 bellis? Ilie OM lf 2 "7 
Tempora palladio revinFus. 
Jani racks Limina clauſit, & 
Leges lerne reſtituit 2. 
Deditque pacem, quam nec arma, 
Nec litui ſtrepituſque rumpent; 
Qualis beatis incubuit lotis, _ 
Cum pulſa nondum ceſſerat Impiis 
Aſtræa terris, & beata n 
_ . Rura dabant inarata meſſes, 
Simplexque paſſim turba feracibus 
pectaret arvis, nectaris uberes 
Errare Rivos, atque truncis _ _ 
Lapſa cavis trepidare mella. 
Ah! ne ſerenos protinus inquinet, 
| Sodes iniqui turbinis impetus, 
. Canam, nec Ormondi ſenectam, 55 
Sort Levis in nova bella trudat. 
Eheu ] veremur !] dii procul arceant 
Omen nefandum, ne labor arduus, 


PP 


= 


a 1 LA 1 As. 0 53 
1 FJuverna ruenti ' 1 
Immineat duce reſtituto. 0 
Sat ills Martis pertulit Horridi, A 
Duros tumultus, & fremitum en ” 
Sat ille diftringit minacem _, | 
Pro patria gladium, BSE. Ci Sf ve A 
Fallor ne? gentis dux bone Hybernie, oh he e 
Te poſſit ingens reoia Cœlitum; e Rage 
Fallor ne. an illuſiris triumb i 
Signa dedit manifeſta tellu s 
Magnum Stupentes Hine iter ad polos, + 
Emenſe qualis, quantus S e ee e 
Incedis? & Gaviſa caleas 5 
Siderei ſpatia ampla cali. - | OE WE 
Ude illa Mundi Pars quota fit, vide, V 
Subjecta tellus, terrigenum metus, 3 
Crebrof, ue in anguſto recurſus, 
Et Ferie, miſeratus artes: 1 
* 577 laborum diſficiles P 
5ſt ſubatum totins Topetum- e e 3: 
Tunonis, Alcidi paterue, k 
Emerito patuere „„ ah 03 


T. Brown, ex Ele 
ee Chriſti Oxon. E 
D 2 eee NY 
The ſame in Engliſh, upon the Recevery 
of the Duke of Ormond. 
UCH crnel AE fad e e Kits 
) Ceaſe. theſe unrimely Sighs and needleſs Care, 
Ormond's recover d, who, for Greatneſs born, 
The labouring State protecis and does adorn: | 
Ye ſacred Domes, where Fove's bright Danghters aur, 
The happy Change in laſting Numbers tell 15 
Dublin rejoice, than whom Apollo more 
Cytheron loves not, nor the Delian A 
3s © * The 


” 
—— 


The conſcious Rocks loud Acclamations reach, el, 


$ Arn to Kings, and God that made them % 


Nor break his Slumbers with the Queen of Love; 


Whoſe prudent Councils, or decifive Sword, 
Vith gentle Calms this happy Iſle ſhall bleſs, 


And play'd ſecure from the Deſtroyer, Man: 


54 On the D. of Ormond'r Recovery. | 


And Joys luxurious rend the Oozie Beech: : 
wg Clifts and Hills my echoed Thoughts rehearſe, | 
nos laud my Subje&, and approve my Verſe. 
ellious Croud, fincere religious Foe, 


Who pious Frauds, and moſt religious Lies, © 
With better Art than cloyftered Prieſts deviſe : 
What laſt of Power, or what nefarious Charms 
Ferment your Blood, and boil you into Arms ? | 
The God of War far from your Thonghts remove, 


Ma 


By Heaven's Command he is to Health reſtor d, 


— 


Shall Foreign Storms and eil Feuds 18 Rs 
E'er _ wn to ſhade his'Cheeks began, 


His Worth and Actions fully prov'd him >. 5 
His early Youth in Loyal Arms did ſhine . 
And drove the vanquiſh'd Scots beyond the Tyne, + 


Great Pompey thus, with Thoughts of Glory fir d, 


From Youths ſoft Joys and Houſhold Gods retir 4; 15 


Vanquiſh'd Namidiars b. . his Arms undone, 
Ne er greater Battles loſt, nor Romans won. 
Ye tuneful Siſters, who the Ruin know, 

The diſmal Fate of ſaid Ienne ſhow; 


Your ſacred Seats by cruel Rage o'erthrown, - 


And Gods exil'd from Temples once their own. 


Sacred to Arts Eblana, calm Retreat 

Of Virtue, Science, and the Muſes Seat. 

Oh Shades indulgent to the Poet's Dreams! 

Oh Groves! oh Laurels! oh eternal Streams! 

In Learning's School, young Wolves and Leopards rays 


Say what hard Fate oppreſt your reverend Fame, 7 
Then only Ruins and an empty Name : - 
Whilſt Tears of Blood from pale Iverna run, 
She ſhews her Wounds to her illuſtrious Son; 
Conjures his Aid and Valour, early known, 
By his paternal Virtues and his ]:: 5 
FS To 


| a 3 
On tbe D. of: Oxmond's Recovery, 55 
To aſſert her Right, revenge her crnel Harms, © 
And free his Country by the Force of Arms; © 
The piercing Accents ſwift as Lightning burn, 
Conſame his Soul, and thro” his Marrow ran. | 
Once more, ſays he, Bellona me invites | = 
To Seas of Blood, and execrable Sights 8 | 
Fain would my Soul the Calms of Peace have try d, | 
Snatch'd to the Main by the returning Tide. 
My Sword, Great Charles, and injur'd Virtue draws, 
The beſt of Maſters, and the juſteſt Caufe. ''  -* ©, 
{ Freſh Laurels Fate does for my Brow prepare, 5: 
EZ Tho' all Mankind _—_ the Holy Warr 7 
Ceſar to aid, and end rebellious Strife, 
| He vows his Fortune, Honour, and his Life. 
Preſaging Fires around his Temples ſhine, - 
The conſcions Omens of 2 Will Divine 
As Lightning ſwift, or Storms of Hail and Rain, 
Dreadful as Mars upon the Thratian Plain, | 
RH To Battle flies, near bright Smoit Streams; x 
So look'd the God with ſuch-refalgent Beams. 
What Toils, what Dangers muſt the Hero run, 
What Heat endure by a ton ſcorching Sun, ＋ 
Expos d to Death, which he diſdains to ſhun 2 "A 
The Rebel Troops no reſt his Fire allows; + 
Scourge of their Crimes, and violated Vows: - 
What various Armour ſpread the purple Fields, | 
What Colours torn, what glitt ring Helms and Shields? 
Neglected Horſes range along the Plain, ö 
Their Chariots broke, and generous Riders flain!” 
Not with Succeſs alone the Hero fought, _ 
But alſo Peace unto his Country brought; 
That gentle Goddeſs did ſerenely ſmile, 
And Olive Branches erown'd his finiſh'd Toil. 
His Prudence fhut fell Janus brazen Doors, 
And Law and Juſtice to the State reſtores. _ 
So bleſt ſerne, when Aſtrea reign'd, 8 5 
When Man and Beaſt one common Shed contain'd : 
Eer impious Ploughs to wound the Earth began, 
And floating Pines were ſteer d by daring Man. * 


Da ' it 


56 On the D. of Ormond's 8 
Oh! may no Cares diſturb the Hero's Life, 5 
His happy Hours not intermixt with Strife; 
VNay all his Days be white, his Joys ſerene, 
And Sorrow only by his Foes be ſeen. 5 
J fear, (may Heaven avert the dire Preſa ge) 
Fuverna's Fortune may embsoil his A {448 4 
Too much of War his honout d - ode of bath — 5 
Drawing the Sword of Juſtice and his own. Ro 

| May Fate his Grace late from theſe Iles remove, 
| - To Realms Divine, and Heaven's high Court above. | 
His Mind enlarg d, and boundleſs as the Sky, 
Shall unknown Worlds and Heaven's Recel es ſpy. 
14 The fierce Emotions that diſturb Mankind. 
Our Hopes and Eears that ſhake the trembling Mind, 1 
| From thence he Il view, and with Contempt look down, 
0 1 Both on the Pains and Pleaſure of a Crown. | 
0 Thus after all the Toils impos d by Fate, 
| By angry Gods and. conſcious Funo's. Hate ; 
| Divine Ireides breathes celeſtial ain 
| ; »*W Bleſs'd with a Goddeſs muy young and fair. 


IH CACHE 


| | The Beginning of the fer ſt Sative of Per- 
ius initated. 
| | 5, Tze PROLOGUE, addreſt to Me. Midety. / EC 


1 35 IS true, nor is it worth Denial, 


Verſe has never yet ſtood Trial 
1 Of Partie Smiths that meet ſtill, 

At Urwin Toms, or Urcuin Mill; 

| (For thus, Sir, modern Revolution ak 
Has ſplit the Wits, t avoid Confuſion, _ —_ 
And ſer Aa: Brother againſt Brother, 
That they mayn't clapper-chw each other.) 
That I ſhould think myſelf a Poet, 5 
And vainly dare in print to 51 ME nf at 1 
I, who never paſs d, as 4 | qc 
The Teſt of the N ging Pit; | 
| 090 Nos 


The Oe Uk to bender * 


Nor i'th' Galleries tickld Crowd, © 
Till they have clap'd and laugh. d n 5 . 
Nor from the tender Boxes Ser TS 
vet have drawn one Piryin T_T 
Nor, with Sir Court otindelays e OT oh 
Have made to garniſh out new Plays; „ 
Nor Virgil's great majeſtick Lines 
| Melted into enervate Rhimes; 
Nor witty Horace e er did venture 
To burleſque into modern Banter; 4 
Nor gentle Ovid e er did force n 
i ©} To zounds a River for a Horſe, 
1 Nor, in ſharp Fuvenal's ſtronger Verſe, 
| Perverted into doggrel Farce; 
Nor ever durſt as yet reſume | 
: To venture on a meer Lampoon ; 
Nor, in ſhort, few Words being beſt, 
E'er could make a bawdy Jeſt. 
Il tell you then, ſince you'll needs know it, - 
Why I ſet up now for a Poet; a, 
Tis not for what moſt of us write, . 
To fill my Purſe, or ſhew my Wit; <4 ES 
But purely out of real Affection, 8 1 
To fill up my Friend's Collection. 
Therefore, ſweet Sir, in haſte adieu t' ye, 
For I 1 adjourn now to my. Duty. | 


2 25 A eee 
The c Begining of the frſt Satire of 1 Per- 
H the prepo ſtrous Cares of Ba Kind! 
Which in 0885 Action and each Wiſh 
Friend, Prithee that Cant give 0 er, or who will read? 
Tou preach as — 35 twere my Trades 


ſius imitated. 
Poet. -O' 
we find ! 
| 1 Ee 2 400 Fo 4 . Speak 


58 The firſt Satire of PEAS Ius. 
P. Speak you to me? F. To thee ſay'ſt? egad 
| Why rely, Fack, .thou'rt abſolutely hy * mY. . 
8 For none will on ſuch formal Verſes look, 
But damn the Author, and deſpiſe the Book. 
Pe. None, ſzy you, Sir? F. Or one or two at moſt; 

And is't not har t've all your Labours loſt? _ 

To have your Works on Bulks all duſty-lie, | 

And 4ll your Thoughts for want of Readers die, * 

Your precious Lines ſerv d up to Nocks, or Pye ? _ 

P. Miſtake not, Friend, I chaſe not empty Fame, 

Nor write to pleaſe the Town, or 7 a Name. | 
Let the uain Herd of noiſy Wits and Beaux, | 
To whom they pleaſe, their worthleſs Praiſe diſpoſe, 


It ne er one Moment ſhall break my Repoſ. 
Or what care I, if tl! undiſcerning Town. _. 
Prefer dull 4 to me, or perter Br——x; 
Let his tagg'd Nonſenſe, # other's Wild of Wit, 
With Cits and Boys ſtill fond Applauſes get: 
But you, my Friend, fteer a ſecurer Courſe, 
And by the common Judgment ne er form yours, 
Moſt Men, by publick Vogue, condemn or praiſe, 
And never weigh the Merits of the Cauſe: 
Let not that Balance you to either fide, 
By Wiſdom s noble Rule your Sentence guide. 
Oh! that I could, ſpight of my beardleſs Vouth, 
With a prevailing Force now urge the Truth! _ 
F. Stay but a While, till reverend Age comes on, 
(Thy fleeting Years of Youth will ſoon be gone) 
Then will Grey Hairs on all thou fay'ft print Awe, 
A diQatorial Youth does Envy draw, * 20087" 
Authority with all thy Precepts go, _ © 
Tho from his Pen the nobleſt Truths do flow. 
P. Oh! that's too long, I muſt before that Time 
Laſh the vile Town with my Satyrick Rhime. < 
F. That muſt not be pray take a Friend's Advice. 
P. Prithee no more, indeed thou'rt o'er-nice, 


„ . 


1 can no longer hald, nor ſilent ſee [2 
Such numerous Pamphlets on each Quarter fly, 
Some in Proſe, and ſome in mightier Verſe, 
Which each will daily to his Friends rehearſe. 


Here 


The firſt Satire of PznsS1vus. 59 
Here a pert Sor, with fix Months Pain, Gar forth 
1 ſtrange, miſhapen, and ridiculous Birth : 
limpſe of human Stam mm has; the reft 
By et , Fiſh, and Bird, but larger Beaſt: 
5 that gry Monfter Fbrace once d >; -* 
We may ſome M-thod and fome Meaning find, 
Tho' differing Parts, yet Sec mo Parts it had. 
Tail of Fiſh, Horſe's a human Head. 
Nor Head, nor Tail, nor any Part, is as” i 
Through the whole Lump no certain Forms appear, 
157 Dun WED Mark how the ; Bok — 
agreeing Thi perpetual cor 
| Ton huddled, 285 this, now that] n 4 £ 
HOT Summer now, and now C O LD Winters Tale? 
More pondrous GUESS with lighter 1 meets, | 
With claſhing F Fury each the other eu 
MOIST ſpreading Scandal, with DRY Dale fight 
But oh! t otitis this Mortal Strife to end, 
A ſtronger Tu lane! 2 diviner Ming 
Than his; for whatſo&er the World may think, e 
Pudding's his Food, and drowſy Mum his Drink: 15 
For read his Trifles; and ſcarce in one Line, 
You'll find him guilty of 'the leaſt Deſign. 4 
By the thick Fogs, Which from his Diet riſe, 
His Senfe is ſmother'd, and his Judgment dies. | 
br has he then the Seven Slespers 2728 'd, are, 
= 


- 


N EE: and annual Feaſt | 
Fir ſure his Studies are but Sleep at ben; 
And all the Town muſt needs be in a N l 
When ſuch wild Ramblings got him ſome poor Fame. 
But quitting now this poor Proſe Pamphleteer, 
To mightier Verſe T maſt my Veſſel ſteer. | 
But here the chiming Fops ſo numerous grow, 
And in ſuch various Follies d: dreſs'd they go, 
*T would be an endleſs Task to laſh them all, ) 
And now I find my Muſe grows ſomething dulk- | > 
F. . for one Time ſure i is one ſuch Fool. 9 
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A saris 1 oA N 
py a Lady ob 1 4 . Gentleman die oo Love 1 here 
Ooh N think winr ey YU bs $2 
Since witty Strephon's dead, and dead 33 
| Think what your Folly and your Crime demand, 
| Which all your treach'rous Arts cannot. withſtand. 4 
In vam your Eyes with-Coquetry, you arm, re AS 
Th: falle Advances are to me no Charm. . 
11 ſhun the Rock where Strephon has been bin, 64 
And like Uiyſes will ſerenely fit; + . . 
Regardleſs of your Beauty, or your 1 
Thy Syren Sounds, tis true, abr my 97 1 
But "the frail, Joy's forbid by juſter Fear; 
For while I Strepbon's Memory maintain, 
Your warbling Sounds attack my Soul in vain. 
When Wit and Honour you in him deſpiſe, 
Your Pertneſs has no Charm, no Force your Exes; 1 
To Fools and Knaves you are the deſtin d Prey, 
Fate is yous Judge, and, FORT: Tormenters . 
May It thou 2-Maid be fill, in Thing or Name, 5 
Withont the Pleaſure; may ſt thou loſe thy Fame; 
Let Iaftful Wiſhes rack thy ailty Mind, x 
Yet no Relief in the Polleſlion fad 
Let every Man thou ſeeſt give new — 5 
And not one quench. the rank ſalacious Fires; 
Till the devouring Heat, with Envy joyn d, 
Rivel thy Body, and diſtort thy Mi 27 
While 25 Green - Sickneſs, Srone, and loathſome 
Iren 
C onſume thy Youth, and burn thee for a Witch. 


But ir it be thy Fate at laſt to win = 
R W . to o thy dhe ens, 7 


— 


May 7 


A Satire aguinſt WOMAN. 6g 
May thy curs d Days and Nights be never fre: 
From, diſappointing Impotence and Jealouſy ; 
May that thy Nuptial Pleaſures ſtill deſtroy, © 
And this thy ſtrong. Attempts at lawleſs Jo. 
: IIl Humours, Anger, Drubs, be all thy. Lot, 
- © -And, mort: to raiſe thy Pain, be Strephon ne er forgot; 
His Honour, Love and Merit, haunt thee ſtill, - 
And by loft Joys enhance thy preſent Ill. 


; Bur why on, thee weak Curſes do I ſpend, 
For thoughtleſs Crimes, which come out of thy Kind > 

The Sex are all Pandoras; Miſchiefs all)! 
Which only on your fooliſh. Vaſſals fall. 
The happy Man that ſcorns your idle Charms, 
Lives moſt ſecure from all their racking Harms; 
While he that yields to your inſulting Eyes, 
Jilted, deceiv'd, betray d, in Sorrow dies. 


What laſting Pleaſures can from Woman ſpring. 

Woman! that various and that changeful Thing: 
Fleeting and anxious are the Joys we gain, 
But ſtrong and laſting, as the Cauſe, the Pain. 
Who can fuppoſe that Senſe ſhould e er prevail, 
Where Ignorance and Folly never fail? 1 255 


— 


| 
That Truth and Love ſucceſs ſhould ever find, | 3 
In the fantaſtick Heart of Womankind; | | 
All Show themſelves, only by Show they're won, 
And to their Ruin, Truth they're ſure to ſhun, ? 2 
And hug Deceit, by which they are undone. 


2 boiſterons Bullies, 5 the fraudful Knave, 

The cunning Hypocrite, and cringing Slave, 

Are ſure 5 upon the Geng e Kind, 
With eaſe they vanquiſh their unguided Mind. 
Oh! gaudy Source of all Mens Hopes and Fears, 
Foil of their Youth, and Scandal of their Years; 
To what vile Crimes dof} thou ſtill draw us in? 

At once the Cauſe and Puniſhment of Sin. 
All their Allurements they with Art difplay, 

To cauſe frail Man to deviate from his Way. 


— — 


Alter- 


62 A Satire againſt WOMAN. 

Alternate Smiles and Frowns, both inſincere, ) 

Gay Tard now, then Sighs, with an enſnaring 
eat, 

Inſulting Pride Wcessde, 2 then Albis d Fear. ö 
Now ſprightly Motion arms her wanton Eye, 
Then in ſoft nguiſhments ſhe Il ſeem to die, 
Thus all the ungrarded Paſſes of his Mind ſhe'll try ; 
Till vanquiſſi d by her ſtrong bewitching 8 
He Falls a 2 willing Pris' ner to o her Arms, 

There meets 2 You ance of ne er ending kara. 


To ſhun this Miſchief, ks its Vices well, 
And liſten while Lall the Sex reveal. - | 545 | 


of wild and various Luſts, of W e 

Of Avarice ſtrange, and yet profuſe Expence 3 pairs 

Of ſuperſtitions raft, Profaneneſs bold, a 

Of windy. Nonſenſe, Follies manifold ; "3 

Of Cruelty, — ant Thes,: - -* + 

Emy and Malice, deep Hypocrifies ; 

Of Hare and Anger, and impetuons R | 

| That Reaſon cannot cure, nor Time age * 
Revenge implacable, and lawleſs Fires, 

of impotent, ſtill varying Deſires; 

And of Ten Thouſand nameleſs Vices more, 

Is this vile 1dol made, which Men adore. 


Jo ſee what various Scenes of Luſt they uſe, 


We need not rake the Brothel and the 885 5 | 


There the lewd Punks of Want may plead excuſe. 

Bur let us to proud Palaces repair, 

And out of Choice ſee what is ated there ; 

Where, unconſtrain'd by want of Choice hoy lie 

Wallowing in all the Filth of boundleſs Luxury ; 3 

They ſet no Limits to their wild Deſires, ne 
But each poſſeſſes what ſhe now admires. * 

Footman and Groom: ſucceſſively they know, mY 

The ſooty Negro, and the pulvill'd Beau, > 

The brawny S q the Porter %. 


Fools 


A Satire" againſt Wow an. 63 
Fools of all ſorts with Pleaſure they admit, — 
While they palm Virtue on the ſuing Wit. 


'Till cloy 'd with Inceſt and Adultery, 
To Lufts 1 ſtrange with eagerneſs they fly; 
The Crimes in Nature's Bounds they thin too fron, 
And therefore out of Nature ſeek for new : 
Lais in Phyyne's Arms will now expire, 


And ie = . Art would quench the pon | 
Still 0 with unſatisfy'd Deſire... ; 


- - 


| I ftrivein. yain the varying Crimes to trace, 
Of this falacious and del te Race; erty 


Let it ſuffice that I at once declare,  _ 

No Law can bind them, and no Love endear. 

Nor ſhall I here their drunken Nights unfold, 

The Tale's too black and ſhocking to be told'; 

Or how in Gaming they their Hours employ, } 

While thus their Husband's Fortune they Jeftroy eſtroy; p 

Or pay their Loſings with forbidden Joy. r 
Nor ſhall I touch their ſecret Murthers done.. 

To hide their Lewdneſs by Abortion; 

Or when by Rage and blind Revenge poſſeſt, 

They int Fools Swords againſt each others Breaſt. 

Let it Fuffce that all the Tales of old, 

That have of their ſtrange Vices long been told ; 

Paſiphae, Byblis, Phedra, are out-done, 

By Nymphs more lewd and wicked of our own ; . - 

For every Toalp in modern Times can ſhow 

Medea and a Maſſalina too ; | 

Quite tired of the nauſequs Theme, I end, 

And quit the Sex for Bottle and for Friend. "9h 
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Celia alone's exempt from all theſe Crimes, 
At once the Charm and Honour of theſe Times. 
To make this Phenix of the Age divine, 
Obliging Humour, Wit and Beauty join; 
No AﬀeRation checks the Joy ſhe gives, 
For 2 no * From all her Worth derives. 
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The Levite it keeps from Parochial Duty, 4 | 


And try to make the Rrange Dilcovery there, 
For our known World can only boaft of her. 
More than Columbus wou d thy Search obtain: 
But ceaſe, the fruitleſs Toll will be in vain. 


If you ask more, to unknown Worlds repair, . 
: 


* 


* 
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T HE Husband's the Pilot, the Wife is the 


Ocean, 3 FTE II 
- He always in Danger, ſhe always in Motion; 


And he that in Wedlock twice hazards his Carcaſs, .. 


Twice ventures a Drowning, and faith that's a hard 


Ev'n at our own Weapons the Females defeat us, 
And Death, only Death, can fign our Quetus... 
ot to tell ye ſad Stories of Liberty loſt, 


Ho our Mirth is all pall'd, and our Pleaſure all croſt; 


This pagan' Confinement, this damnable Station, 
Suits no Order, nor Age, nor Degree in the Nation. 


For who can at once mind Religion and Beauty ?_ 
The Rich it alarms with Expences and Trouble, 
And a poor Beaſt, you know, can ſcarce carry double; 
2 we they tell you, to keep us from 
7 N in 3 : | + 5 E 
Oh the Vittie and Grace of a ſhrill Caterwauling. 
But it palls in 8 Game. Ah, but how do you 
know, Sir, | 3 r 
How often your Neighbour breaks up your Incloſure? 
For this is the b Comfort of Marriage, 
You mult eat, though a Hundred have ſpit in your 
Porridge. PPV 
If at Night | ani unactive, and fail of performing, 
Enter Thunder and Lightning, and Bloodſhed next 
„„ „ 4. a9 


x 
9 
J 8 


Cries 


N 
ö 
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A SATIRE 0n MARRIAGE. 65 
Cries the Bone of your Side, thanks dear. Mr. Horner, 
This comes of your ſinning with Crape in a Corner, 


Then to make up the Breach, all your Strengrh you 
muſt rally, 


| And labour and ſweat like a Slave at the Gally. 


Yet ſtill you muſt charge, oh bleſſed Condition, 


Tho you know, to your coſt, you've no Ammunition. 


Till at hf my dear mortify d Tool of a Man, 
You're not able to make a poor | Flaſh in the Pan. 


Fire, Female and Flood, in with a Letter, 
And hw World's for them a ll not a Farthing” the 
tter. 


You Flood ſoon is gone, and your Flie you may hum- 
f into the Flame ſtore of Water you tumble ; (ble, 
But wy cool the damn d Heat of your WIve's Titil- 

ation, 


You =y uſe half che Engines and: Pumps in the 
ation, | 

But may piſs out as well the laſt Conflagr ation. & | 
8 


Thus, Sir, I have ſent. you: my Thoughts 'of 


Matter, 
Judge you as 7 *. but T ſcorn for to o fatrors. | 
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Peace of Reſwick. 


Written „ 4 nn we drop & out of 
his . at Sam e : 


"Earle indignatio Verſum... 


N Di haſt thou left old — in the Lurch 2. 
A Plague confound the Doors of thy Church. 
Then to abandon poor ſtalian Molly, 


| TU I "Has the firking of * Bumb with Holly: 


Next 


" 7 A 
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66 A. Satire upon the French King. 


Next to diſcard the Prince of Wales, - ́ 

How ſuits this with the Honour of Verſailles? 53: 
Fourthly.: and laſtly, to renounce the Turks, K 
Why this is the Devil, the Devil and all his Works. 

Were I thy Confeſſor, who am thy Martyr, 7 
Doſt think that Td allow thee any "Quancer 1 
No thou ſhould'ſt find what tis to be a Starter. 
Lord * what "monſtrous Lies, and ſenſeleſs 

ms | 
Have we been cullied all alo at Sam's? | £25 
Who could e er believe, unleſs in Spite, 
wis le Grand wou'd turn rank Williamitet 
Thou that haſt look'd ſo fierce, and talked ſo big, * 
In thy old Age to dwindle to a Whig,. 
By Heaven, I ſee, thou'rt in thy Heart a Nie. 

T'd not be; for a Million, in thy Jerkin, 
*Fore G thy Soul's no bigger than a 8 N 
Haſt ts bk this ſpent ſo much Ready Rhino? 
Now, what the Plague will become of Fure Divino? 

A fo monſtrous, I cou'd ne er ha thought, \ 


Though Partridge all his Stars to youch it brought, 
. *Slifo,” I'll not take thy Honour for a Groat. 
 Ev'n Oaths, with-thee, are only Things of Courſe, 
Thon, *Zoons, thou'rt a Monarch for a Horſe. 
Of King's diftreſs'd thou art a fine Securer, 
Thou — ſt me ſwear, that am a known Non-Furor. 
But tho? I ſwear thus, as I ſaid before, | 
Know, , I'll place it all upon thy Score. 
Were Fob a Ire; * banter'd by ſuch Shufflers, 
.He'd out-rail Oats, and curſe both thee and Bouſftert. 
For thee I've loſt, if I can-rightly ſcan 'em, 
Two Livings worth full Eightlcore Pounds per annum 
Bonæ, & legalis Angliæ Monetæ, | 
But now I am clearly routed by the 12 * 
Then Geeſe and Pigs my Table ne er 44 fan, 
vi IE! 


And Tythe-Eggs — flew in like "IM 
My 2 with Corn, _ Cellars craw'd 
A A E. - 
The Dice are chang d, for now, as Tm a Sinner” dy 
1 Devil, for * knows where to buy 2 Dinner. 
| I might 


A Sattrs vis French King, LY 


ht as ſoon, tho*T were ne er ſo willing, 

Kals a whole Troop of Horſe, as one poor Shilli 
My Houſe, alas! muſt flaunt in Silks no more, 
Pray Heav'n, for Suſtenance, ſhe turn not Whore ; 3 
And Daughter Peggy too, in time, Tfear, © 
Will learn to take a Stone up in her Ear. 
My Friends have baſely left me with my Place, 
What's worſe, my very Pimples bilk 4 Face. 
And frankly my Condition to difcloſe, 
I moſt reſent th ni ver of my Noſe, _. 
On which, tho I have ſpent of Wine wh Sos, | 
It now looks paler than my Tavern Score. 
My double Chins diſmantled, and my Coat i is 

Paſt its beſt Day, in Verbs Sacerdotis. © © 
My Breeches too, this Morning, to my Werder 

I found grow Schiſmaticks, and fallen afunder. _ 

When firſt I came to Town with Houſhold Clog, 
Rings, Watch, and ſo forth, fairly went for Prog. 
The Ancient Rithers next, in whom T boaſted, 
Were ſoon exchang'd for primitive boil'd and oiled. 
Since tis no Sin, of Books to be a Glutton, * 
I truck d St. Auſtin for a 1 155 Mutton. 
Old Ferom s Valeting next I made a Rape on, 
And melted down that Father for a Capon. 
When theſe were gone, my Bowels not to baulk, 2 
I treſspaſsd moſt enormouſly in Chalk. ] 


| But long I had not quarter d upon Tick, 


E'er Chriſtian Faith, I found, grew 8 ſick 2 
And now, alas * my furs d Entrails croke, - 
At Partner How's I dine, and ſup on Smoke. 


In fine, the Government may do its Will, 


But I'm afraid my Guts will gramble ſtill. 

| Dennis, of Sicily, as Books relate, Sir, 5 
When he was tumbl'd from the Regal State, Sir, 

(Which, by the bye, I hope will be your Fate, Sir, 

And his good Subjekts left him in the Lurch, 

Turn'd Pedag — and tyranniz'd in Birch: = 

Tho' thus the Spark was taken a Peg lower, 

Some feeble Signs of his old State he bore, 

And reign'd o'er r Boys, that N ou before, | 1 

| or 
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68 A Satire upon abe . Kings: 


For thee I, wiſh ſome Puniſhment that worſe is, 
(32nce- 8 * ſpoil'd. my Prayers, now. hear ” 


Pi fairs (for ſo Iwiſh, N - 

al the World o'er at Sixes lie and Sevens. 

May Conti be impos d on by the Primat, . 

And forc'd in haſte to to leave the Northern Set 

May he rely upon their Faith, and try it, 

And have his Belly full of Poliſß Diet. | | 

With Maintenon, tho 0 ſo long has: * be, | | 

May, Brand Venereal ſinge the Royal.Scepter. | 
May all the Poets, that thy. Fame have ſcatter d, 

Un- god thee now, and damn, what once they flatter 4. | 
May Pope and thon be never. Cater - Couſins, - 7 

And Eifbula's thy Arſe-hole ſeize by Dozens. l 

Thus far in Jeſt; but now to pin the Basket, 5 

May. ſt thou to Eugland come, of Fope I ask i «al 

| Thy wretched Fortune, Leis, there to prop, 

I hope thou It in the Friars take a Shop, - . 

Turn Punyr Barber. there, bleed louſy Carmen, 
Cut Corns for.Chimney-Swee bad ſach Vermia,. 

Be forc'd to Trim (for ſuch I'm — — thy Fate is) 

Thy own Hugonots; and us Nan. Furors, Woes 

May Savey, with thee hither pack, 

And carr 78 a Rare - Shoꝛu upon his Back... 

May all t is happen, as Ive put my Pen to N. 

And may all: chien People ſay Amen to t. 


ET eee Pe eee 


you en, for the foregoing Sati re, he wrote 
the following Petition to the Lords in Council 
 Aſembled, by which he receiv 4 bis gy 
ment from Priſon. + 


PINDARI 


* 
* 


* 2K. R. 
_ Humbly ſpewveth, * My an.” 
.C\Hoa'd you order Tho. Brun, ee 
To be whip'd thro the. Towns, - wer Liners, £1 
For ſcurvy Lampoon, Grave 


% - 


The Petits of 1 Pub. BROWN. "69 


Grave $S——x and Crows. FOI as oe 
Their Pens wou d lay ane TN 
Even D'Urfey himſelf,” and ch: 1 | Fellows, 
That po their whole IR in Tunes and Frangdil- 
| des,” 
May hang up their Harps and ECO TE on the Wil | 
_ lows: - 
For if Poets are puniſh'd forlibelling Traſn, 
n Dryden, tho Sixty, may yet fra the Laſh. | 
No Penſion, no Praiſe, - - © 
Much Birch without Bays, 
FTheſe are not right Ways, | 
Qur Fancy to raiſe, „„ 
To the writing of Plays, „ We 
And Prolognes:fo wittys {10 Fee 


© That jirk at the Pot 22559 124d [op 
4 1 now and then hit 
Some Spark in the fie 


So hard and ſo pat.. 
Mill he hides with his Hat: SI eee yiT 
| Hip moiffrons Cravat:' Ir dert Ice we T 


The Pulpit alone ME e ee bf 
Can never preach 1 FFF 
The Fops of the Town. F 
Then pardon See 1 ile 
And let him write n. 1 4". _- 
But if you had rather convert che poor Sinner, bo AF? l 
His foul Mouth may be ftop'd: with a Dinner; | 
Give him I ro his Back, ſome. Meat and. muck. I 
Dri yy j 


And your Petitioner _ neither Pray, Write, nor 
n, 4} 
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Then clap him cloſe Priſoner withgut Pen and. "of hag 7 1 | 


2 
"Ws 
„ pe. — 


"Hay. 
e 


r 1 1 
5 is e Friend's Child, and occaſion'd 
the Mother, 2 to the News 7 a, to 


murder 


Miſcary. 
T's *twas th Luck to 3 Tree, 


Thanks to the partial Herd that quitted thee; ; 
And to the tg Scandal of a Times, 
| Thou'rt fiill reſerv'd anew thy Cri; 


Think not to ſcape the Juſtice of — Rhimes. 

Th' impartial Muſe, in pointed ſtabbing V Verſe, 
Shall all thy ſeveral Villiaies rehearſe ; * | 
With Wreaths of Henbane ſhe'll adorn thy Head, : 
She'll hunt thee living, and ſhe Il plague thee dead. 

Baſe ſordid Monfter ! > ria. Slave ! 
Thou Church-yard Pimp, and Pander tothe Grave, 
Death's buſy Factor, Son of Deſolation, 

2 3 0 Sue and e as _ erg Nation. 
on motly Lump of Ignorance 

In all the Countiel Arts of killing tryd; | 

How ſhall I tell thy Guilt, or how: 1 

To laſh a Villain cruſted o'er wich Sin?) 

Sure in ſome Powder · mill, that hot-brain'd Sor 

Thy Father in the Dog-day s thee begot; 

And fame She- Bear, in howid W Salone, 
Kalle thee Young, and nurſt 1 — 5 on. 
Hence thy ſour brutal Tem oa tre * 

with the 


The Beaſt was thinly Fir 
No Beams of ſoftning Pity touch thy Breaſt, + 


. Too vile a Cell — Gaal. 


Oh had 'ſt thou liv'd in that curſt Tyrant's Reign, 

By whoſe Command the Tnnocents were lain, 
Herod might then have ſav'd his Men the Pains, 

At Bethlem to knock out the Children's Brains. 

Thy Pills alone the fatal Work had done, | 
Aa ſoon diſpatch'd them, every Mother's Son. 

Why with > Laws, vain Volumes do we fill, 

If ſuch as thou have Prue to * ? 


Mean, 
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Mean, louſy Felons, for leſs Crimes by far 
Have oft receiv'd the Sentence at the Bar 
I'th' Face of Day, thou rob'ſt us of our Healthy 
And yet art never queſtion'd for the Stealth. _ 
Sure ſome dire Planet all thy Steps purſnes, 
Name Al1-kill, and a Sickneſs * enſues. 
Thro thy deſtroying Skill Diſeaſes reign, | 
Nor did a Blackſmith teach thee firſt in yain; _ 
Not Sword, nor Plague, nor Famine rayage more, 
Thou kill'ſt, and Fate has hardly Time to ſcore. 


— 


Death, tho unſought, waits on thy murd ring Quill, 


Attends each Doſe, and lurks in every Pill. 
With little Pains, and very little Bribing, _ "= 
Whole Nations might be kill d by thy preſcribing. 
But know, dull Sot, the dreadful Hours at hand, 75 


— 
* 


When before awful Juſtice thou muſt ſtanc. 


The Maſe her ancient Freedom does aſſume, 


= 
_—_ 4 


Then tremble, while ſhe thus proclaims thy Doom. 


For Grubſtreet Doggrel furniſh out a Tale, 
And be the Jeſt of Mid wives o er their Ale 
For ſcalded Heads moſt learnedly adviſe, - 
And in the Caſe of Ribes, ſeem monftroys 

Be neer conſulted bove a Boil or Bliſter, 
And to my Lady's Lap-dog give a Glifter. 
If thou haſt a mind to pick up naſty Pence, 
Set up for Farrier in thy own Defence. 

Cure Hogs of Meaſles, viſit Iabouring Swine, 

And order Doſes for thy Neighbour's Kine. _ 
Reign over Beafts from Berſhob to Dan, 

But never, never meddle more with Man. 
May none ſeek Help from thy damn'd Remedies, 


But ſenſeleſs Brutes that Health and Fame deſpiſe. 


But Sots, on whom each canting Fool impoſes, 


And carted Bawds, and Strumpets without Noſes; 7 | 5 


Be the moſt fcorn'd Fack-Prdaing in the Pack, 
And turn Toad-eater to ſome foreign Quack 
Gout, Pox, and Stone, with all attending Ills, 
Thou haft ſo often threatned in thy Bills, . 
Thee with freſh Rage inceſſantly devour, _ 
And leave their pointed Darts in every Pore. * 
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72 A,SATIRE on d QUACK; 
Let them with Force united make thee ſmart, 
And own thyſelf a Blockhead in thy Art, 
From theſe wan Tyrants find no Quarter, 
But to thy own Preſcriptions fall a Martyr, 


On thy vile ſelf. the baleful Portions try, 
Then damn old Galen, and by 9 die. 


But let no Fever (for Ill once be kind) | | 
Or Peſtilence to thee Admiſſion find; - 
Thoſe generous Foes too ſoon conclude their Rage, 3 


I'd havethee'tortur'd for at leaſt an Age. 

May all that Malice, fruitful to torment, 

All that Revenge of Prieſthood can invent; 

All that on Earth deſpairing Wrerches —4 | 3 
Light on th N. Head, and kindly center there. | 
Mark'd as Heavn's Stamp, like Adam's nc ring | 


Thro' >a whole Globe a branded Villain run, - 5 
And 8 Mankind the raving Monſter ſiunn. 
N PO pis'd, abandon'd, roye from Pole to Pole, 

hy Carcaſs jaded b 4 thy reſtleſs Soul. 3 
Where- e er thou goeſt, a Mother's Curſes meet, 
Pale Nurſes thee with Execrations greet, - 
And wrinkled Witches, when they truck with Hell, 
- Tnvoke thy Name, and uſe it for a Spell. * 
Blaſpheming leave the World, and never know 
The leaſt — Interval from Woe. 
Dire Conſcience all thy guilty Dreams affright, | 
With the moſt folemn Horrors of the Night; 
The Screams of Infants ever fill thy Earz, 
And injur'd Heaven * deaf to all thy Vous and 


Prayers. G 
Thus have Teas'd, in part; my wrathful Spleen, | 
Nor can't thou ſay the Muſe has been too keen. 1 Uf 


What-e'er the fierceſt Satire can inſpire, | 

Falls vaſtly ſhort of what thy Crimes require. 

What Puniſhment can too ſevere be thought 

For thee, by whom ſuch num rous 1lls are wrought ? 2 
The Living ſent to an untimely Tomb, 

And unbora Infants ny d inthe Womb. 


For 


A SATIRE en a QUACK. 
For ſeir d with Grief, that by thy fatal Aid 
Her much wrong d Child was of its Life betray 
The expiring Patent, whom ſcarce Art could: 2 
Paid an untimely Tribute to the Grave. 
To what Degree do Quacks, like thee, annoy, 
Who can ev'n Life, before it comes, deſtroy 
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an | ſors pon. a Ti ohacco-Bove, 
By De. Spratt, Biſhop of Reeheſter,” | 
U M tetris. Pandoram armarent fata venenicy.. Fg 

| Fatali erupit pyxide diva tunes. © + 


am faciles ſecura dederunt munera n | 
"Obs fal n una ſalur. 4% | 


Au Imitation of it in —_— 


By Mr. Brown. 1 2 i 


nen wich rank Poiſon Heaven . bene, 
She ope d the Box like a confounded Whore-a, 
And of Diſeiſes ſtrait dew out a Score-a : 
But now, ſince Fove, like 2 good - natur d Brother, 


Gives us the Indian Weed to funk and (mother, 


Oae Box has made Atonement for another. 
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Meliſſa late a e e e 
Neither her Beauty nor het = „„ 
Could long ſecute his E, ́ͤ oo 
The laviſh Hero fur d ro fa — n nol 
So vain was his, Amb 
That when thre 
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But when Love's vital Oil i 18 gone, evt * W 4 
What can revive the 2 3 N 1 eie 
Ye Gods, by whom my Hopes are 9 Wn; 
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Tod the World's amazing Book, . ec _— 
2 Nature's myſtick Springs to-know, 1H 1.24 
6d the vaſt Mind that-does ner 2s 
* Wen Life on all below: : 2 
is is done, what TIES. 
& 2... 1 fill of harmleſs Joy? W#.- rut: 1 
©. Joy we may tafte a thouſand” Wa „„ 5 * 
5 "= Qill find ſomethigg rew top be een „ 
Whether 85 ſome coo a ks Kb 
4 we feet IE by rs 
The Fiſhes ſp 5 | 
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Or  fome Pas 7 San Shade. == . 160 & - 4.0 
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here the dark Horrors of the W oF: 1 „ 
Solemn — ts inſpire and good. 
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And laugh at City and it CGuffẽ; Wy 2 2 OT 
ee too a new Amour © . 
"= Terve to paſs an idle Hour. 
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Would arr © Ladies-crofs the Main, 514.2 4 


The Evicv RE. 


ng Pain, 


And never viſit..me 


Cruel Diſeaſe! old e 's Low: wy 
| Quit this Abode, and get thee gone. 
Some lazy Prelate's Limbs invade, - 

Or Lawyer's batt'ning on his Trade; 
Or with thy dire Attendants wait 
On 2 dull Miniſter of State; 


But w — thy Viſits never timing, 


thou intrude ro m . 
* Devil a Verſe — — 4 


But ſhews what Company I keep. 
If rhis be thy — Aim, 
To chill my Mule, and damp her 1 — 
| Ham to new Hoſt repair, 
nd all this — Trouble pare: 


ola Age wil SHOE me for that rade. 


4b EpiGkan upon Sir R. ** 


Ses ſwarms of Wits on Blackmore; moſt. Ibſurd 1 — 
Two Thouſand Flies attack a new-fall't . 
la which great Fray, each e Fly 
Loſes his Sting, beſhits his little Thigh: | 
From whence this uſeful Moral's clearly ſhown, 

Better the . had let the T— alone. wa, 
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Et titubas lofi numinc SI tuo! 25 | "= | 
Scilicet hinc madilt pendet tis =D vit, *% 0 1 
Neon meruit vini 15 2 ul. e _ © 
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Could Fart ho op 51 


ne - 
none ? ib. vets mg Hier A 


&; wy * 
Olervatime! kae in _— Ovidiam, 


» Homerum 
n 50; or Py 4 14.3 we 


Erie: remigum ſummo latere ad imam carinam obligue 
numeratæ ord ines dioebantur; 8 pro mulkiplici $469 
"Hino navireratbiremis; triremis, Oc. ac e a. 
"chin ad puppen re dicebamur Verſus,” l 
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Qu fer in lden N 68G Meeren ape, 
triplex, guνjple x, r. unde biremes, triremes, | 
quadriremes, &c. appellantur, ambiguum eſt. Sed quia 
din Virgilius 5. Tripliei pubes * Dardana verſu 
Impellant, terno conſurgunt ordine remi. Conſtat, 
in utroq ue navis latere remigum ordines ſurre xiſſe, alios 
aliis ſuperpoſitos, non ita tamen ut ſuperiorum remigum 
pedes inferiorum capitibus impenderent perpendiculari, 7 
aiunt, rectaque linea; (ſic enim latera nauium extruenda 
altius fuiſſent) ſed ita, ut tranſtris oblique a; ſummo ad, 
imum inſtar graduum 4745 tis inſiſterent remiges, * 
[ tape 


Obſer v. an Virgil; Ovid and Homer: 79 5 
*. ordo ibi Recht beds ubi ordꝰ inferior. ; iſe 


6 SoÞ. root eee Ae enen 0 S238 


0 alas quaterque: b. Vie. Kin, 1. Ita Howe ho 1 
lamentantem Mato introducit; nec temere. In mari 
ſepuidem interine acerbe tuterunt  fortes, ubi virtuti ſuæ non 
erat locus, ut _ pulebre exirent vita. Adde, quod animum 
cenſebant veterum plerique I igneam eſſe, quam in aquis ex- 
tingui nature contrarium videbatur ; ſuper omnia 3 


27 m honore deſtitui honrebant, ſine N 1 85 tra ey 
per uni det ent x11 e 
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8 buche, Ee hom! ken . Naters, & 
circa Me WON n ere * 4 LO 
mo ad imunt pertinent: i e een hes re AK 
= 11 . 3% 0 „N * We * wh * 0 Nun. 28 4 
Vin annos bis centum, nunc atenia: WMvitur tas 
Ovid. Met. L. 12. inc falſos liquet qui tres Nejſ- 
toris atgtes 1 Ae eee, rene 4 
f 7 & eee 2⁴ 0 e 
W THIEN? 
FUnteli, nortuorum Lac, * , r . 
guinem, fores, thura, alia inſuper honoris cauſa, 
wel etiam nd lationem defuncti apud inferos ret inge; 
| e en e mortuis #1 08 inferiæ 2 
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G. Chirothe;e\ / 4 . «ft 4 bubulity 
plumbo etiam a ferro — inſuto. His pugiles 


muniebant mans, #ofque. eubito ac humero, at" eat 08h 
tur, angaben | «+3 CET is e 5 e 728 n 3 47) * \ ” 


Oe, ohe een TIA 'Diſcifulif 
Jus preſeriptum-voluerunt.; | quanquam' aliud aliis 
2 cujuſque ſolertia, non minus tamen biennio vera 
orig t Gellius. {he 
WA iettein 1 * Jawa 2 BI 557 1 
Noor  Procbyrenque. legit Ovid. Mert 1 14. 
2 eſt : contra Campaniain que Inaria Hoh 
Lor bee * a Vigil widetwy eſſe eh 
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20 Obſerv. on Ovid, Homer and Virgil. 


Fa; nam Homerus lecutus de hac inſula dicit, *Eip 


. gitur; poſt eum nſuryata eſt ftatim ab + Oridio, Lucano 
c. quod ad cone lturam Le tam facit. 1 21 


1 non obſervant Poete, uBi Fines & Dido- 
% nis g more canunt. wy van Eneas Annos 286 
uixit ante Didonem. 


Uid Pandionis' reftant wy nomen Amen! Þ4 
Ovid. I. 15. Metam. iutroducit Pythagoram Jo- 
quentem,  Falſiſemum vero eft Pythagors tempere nibil 
nifs nomen fuifſe Athenas, quæ tunc ut cum maxime florue- 
unt. Grave hunc & quatuor precedentes verſicMlos adul- 
erinos eſſe non immerito cenſuit Cl. Heinfius, Interrum- 
2. etiam ſtilum narrationis, qua Poeta probaturus # 
ex Trey nnn eee | 


Prhagors. * canſa Ms Danes * | 


conce ſſiſſe Fuxit Ovidius, Met. I. 1 5. ut Fabulas furs 


conſueret, cum tamen Pythagoram, Servio Tullio regnan- 


te, centum amplius poſt annos vixiſſe ſatis conſtat. 


Vugllins, Naſo, Florus, ere. Pharſalum Theffiliz | 
ruArbem, ubi Cæſarem inter & Pompeium depwgnatum 
3 cum Philippi Thraciæ, abi vici — S Caſſius ab 


Savio & Antonio, miro ſane errore, confuderunt, nift 
ul poe tarum mos 95 vicina- wel ejuſdem ditionis loca pro 
2 auſeerpare, Pharſalum atgue Philippos, que arbes 
eidem Macedonum vegi olim parebant, pro una * 
eadem belli arena promiſcue ſumpſerint. | 


Aticinia quedam ſorte, & conjettis in menſam talis 
ag ebantur. Unde ſortes * you fer oraculo 
ſabe apud Poetas © 


Ns. f frequen „ Sinueſf, colubris, Quid. Met, 


„15. Veriſſme. bib loci Cl. Heinſius Colum-* 1 


is pro colubris reponi debere cenſuit. Sinueſſa urbs 


eee quis vero _ TIPS J. 10. c. 37. lau- 


dare 


A eines. Sane apud nullos ante Virgilium Aut bores le- 
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Gew. on Vrglb Ovidand nr 8 2 


dare Campana Columbas? Nee autem hiſce- Colubri 
in Authoribus ee waſquam memorantur. e 106 


Mikdiamque tenentes Orbis hennes, Delphos. O a 
Met. I. 15. Parnafſum Montem, ſub ous (gore? 
ic 


llinis. Oraculo inſigne oppidum Orbis 1 um fta- 
— Strabo, Lucanus, & ali. De ET Reg . 
nn nm. , 


. 


FJOmer not only makes. Achilles eie every- 5 
| where but his Heel, but likewiſe beſtows a Suit 
of impenstrable Armour upon his invulnerable Body. 


Bull — would _ GIVE the 1 vith 
thole Aon + | | | 
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THE Ninth r of e, as en as — 
Firſt, ſeems to have been written 4. U. C, 

713, or a little after; ſo that Zece Dionmi proc ade 

Cæſaris aſtrum, cannot poſſibly be thought to allu 


(as Mr. Edwards would have it) to the famous Star 
which uſher'd in our Saviour's ber A yy 
pen'd nn, ee, 


The Menand Women Saints in an Uh). 
— . the. — 
— eacpor d. > 


In a Dialogue after Tuctan's Manner. Written of 1 
1 Thomas Brom in the Year 1687. 5 


Scene, the Elyſian F ields. - 


Enter 2 ; 


Uefjenger to Pluto. 


auen IS wel cle Bk tar awd: to ſi 
| G preſs the Riot _—_— in this ofa 
ter of the Saints vender. There is fuch calling of 
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Names and giving the Lie, ſuch. roaring and ſcream- 
ing, ſuch f and bouncing, borh among < 
_ Men-Saints and Women- Saints, that for my part, I 
exfeted- crery Minute when it wou'd come to 
downright Kick and Cuff between em. If you don't 
give immediate Orders to have a. ſtop put to this 
Hubbub, the Lord knows. when it will . — 
That's all, Sir. 0 1 
Pluto. Come, . rs that n to m Ma- 
nagement. But who are pe © Wea: 
thers of the Mutiny? | wa 
Ne. Why, of all, ant pleaſe ou, there's 
St. George of Cappadocia, +a . notable Ne ONS 
Inches, and Metal to the Back, I warrant him. A 
World of angry Words have paſs 'd between him — 
a huge two-handed Lubber, St. Cbriſtopher I think 
; bey call him; but unleſs I am mightily miſtaken in 
my Mam I Are ſwear' the dapper Cappadoc ian will 
| — half a dozen ſuch: bulky Rogues as t other, and 
= rdly-ſweat for't.. Then here's a Termanant. Fury, 
St. Urſula by Name, at the Head of Eleven Thouſand 
124 ona Roba's, and every one of them Vir- 
Sie forſooth, ready to fall upon the Thebean Le- 
ian. The Soldier call em Vagran threaten to 
Bk up their Petticoats, and ſend them to the 
ſe of Correction. The Women, eng tlie other 
Hand, exclaim. againſt Lobſter and 1 . 
And deſire em to re EW nown in any 
Age or Country in the World, that a ie 
2 for fray. hon = 25 | | 
__ »* 'Pluiez This is merry enoug % nm.. 
© Meſſ In another Corner of the . there's no- 
thing but Fire and Deſolation denounc'd on both 
Sides, between the Seven-Slecpers and the three Kings 
of Colen. Thie litter” all — former a pack of 
drowſy ſleepy Sots, ho getting drunk with Pop- 
py-water and Brandy, anciel they ſlept ſeveral Scores 
| 85 Years at one gö-dewn, when twas all Whimſeyß 
and Imagination. Ay, ay, Gentlemen, ery the Sleepv- 


e you- have great Reaſon! indeed to pick 


> 4 1n 


| 2 your fine Names and Titles, which never: honeſtly 


$ 
# 
$ 
) 


=. The's St s in een * 


in your Neighbour's Coats, when if you wete ſtrip d 


belong'd to you, you'd be found to be no better nor 


no worſe than three ſtrowling Fortune: tellers. But 
the oddeſt and moſt comical Scene is Mill being.” Ji 


Pluts, Come, out with it then. 
Meſſ. A venerable old Gentleman, who, ws fir, 
had been High Pontiff of Rome in the Lore, 


704 T to a ruſty Spear, and a Cloak Antiqui 


Faſhion, I command vo go go "People; ſays ne, 6 
pay your Reſpect to the ſe leo moſt incomperable Saints — : 


Ur Eon St. Longinus and Si. Ampfübaltis. 


Infallibiliy they hade nos theis Fellows in ibe Abmanack 


Why ſu d Ito him, Have a mind 
| vols rags hte. — — What, is not his. a 
a2 Spear? We, Bayt Yeh "bis Name i Longinus; alt” be cas 
ont of be Wilieſt Sicffovevs | ; 
well, but wor't On tag this to be a Cloak? A 
©. Cloak; Si,] Hyve 2 cane what you Jay. I Cloak 


for the Obriſtian Frith. Very 


he was the unduuntei Con — a Altan, bis Ne, 
Amphibales, M ſufferd i e Verulam, an# 


tbi prefer bum "vo tb Calendar. But Why do I 


trouble your Majeſty wir theſe Particulars? if you 


don't ſend à Battalion or two of 'yotir Guards th re- 


duce them out of Hand, theſe Revolters, for ought. 
I know," may prove a datnn'& Thorn in your Royal 


Foot; don't + ae hear what a curſed Hurricane they 


lake? . ain ni 7 


Pluto. TR art wore fois” kin Hurt. TE 
Sainte how? e of may do 4 dammd deaf of Mit. 
chief at the Head hf 4 parcel: of, Fools, that wou 
be led by the Nofe by them; 2 by themſelve 


they can do no more harm than a Phyſician without 


his Powder and Pilla, or a Lawyer without his Parch-- 
ments, ==aam—Howeverifiiee 45 it Happens, I have a 
ſpare Afternobn, no Buſinefs upon my Hands, and 
ſome of my Subjects may im roy this Mole-hill in- 
to a Mountain, tho the'Preji e Of my Atfitrs, ram 
reſolved” to try them myſelf, order them 
to * to me immediately; for all their Heftor- 
E 6 | h ing 
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ing and making this boiſterous Noiſe, I know they 1 


Euter &. George and Sr. Chriſtopher. 3 


(&. George plucking St. Chriſtopher by the Noſe.) | 


Well, Infolence, I ſhall be eyen with yon before I 
WH! have done. Dark Nights will come, and then I'll 
ſubſtantially thraſn your, Jacket for you. What! 
ſuch a Booby as thou art, pretend — the Pre- 
cedence with a Perſon of my Quality-?2/ 7: 
Pluto. Why, how now, Bully Reyfter { What's the 
Meaning of this Outrage in the Face of Juſtice? 
St. Georges This orer- grown Beaſt here, an't pleaſe 
your Highneſs, has not only reflected upon my Pa- 
rentage, but calls my Valour in queſfion. Tis 
known to all the World; that I 5 
Hero that deliver d the King of Egypt's Daughter, 
kilhd the Dragon upon the Spot, and carry d off 
the Royal Virgin for my Reward. To juſtify this 
Truth, I need urge no other Teſtimonies. than the 
common Signs in moſt Towng in Europe, where I am 
to be ſeen 3 beſtriding my Steed, 
with the Dragon under my Feet. | 
St. Chriſtopher. For all his bouncing and bragging, 
I believe your Majeſty will put him ſtrangely to his 
Trumps, if you'll but ask him where he was born? 
What Profeſſion he was of? And what ſort of Ani- 
Pluto. Come hither, Friend, and reſolve me a Queſ- 
tion or twa ; Where was you born]! 
St. George, Some ſay in Cappadocia, others in Co- 
ventrye 14 T "WE ORE 37: ue T ORF, | 
Pluto, Why, truly Coventry lies very near Cappa- 
docia: But, what a plague, can't — yon 
Were orn? e 1 r ut * 11 
_ 11158 St. George. And others have affirm'd,. that 
Wn - Alexandria in Eeypt was the Place of my Nati- 
| vity: For my part, I cannot preciſely te * | 
| ; | was | 
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1 vas born, but that I was born ſomewhere or 
other, I hope your Majeſty has the Charity to 
believe. "INE 

Pluto. Moſt certainly; but what was thy Profeſſion? 

St. George. Some make me a great Officer in the 
Emperor's Army, and others an » Biſhop, and a 
Perſecutor. 

Pluto, Thon art enough to diſtract the greateſt Pa- 
rience 3 Til allow the? indeed not to know the Place 

Birth, * becauſe: Children don't uſe to come 

125 1 World with their Ink-horns and Pocket- 
Books about them; but the Devil's in thee if ow 
can'ſt nor remember whether thou wer't 2 Biſhop © 
a Soldier; thoſe two Profeſſions are not ſo like N 
another, chat there: ſhould be any danger: of Ws 
king them. 

St. George. Tis my miafortung: that I cannot 
£ Pluto. Come then, under what n did ſt thou 
ive? 


; St. George. Some ar under the Emperor Dioclegw ; 
ome | 
Pluto. How! at at your Sore? 5 again ? Thon art 2 true 
Original, I ſwear. Well, I have but one Queſtion 
more to ask thee, What ſort of an Animal was the 
Dragon, which thou valueſt thyſelf ſo much for ſlay- 
ing? Had it Wings, as tis commonly . in the 
Signs, or was it a Reptile ? | 

St. George. Not exactly reſembling ir in every Par- 
ticular, nor yet r different. A * Wi 
can ſap nothing Manter ; for 1 confols I was | 

0 t an Agitation —— 

Pluto. I underſtand your Meaning, you were ſo 
tercibly ſcar'd in the Time of Engagement, that 
you had not Leiſure to conſider the Shape of 
your Monſter, Came, come, haneſt- Friend, 
theſe Shams are too groſs to paſs upon the World 
any longer; your Dragons and flying Monſters 

won't go down at this time of Day; therefore take 


1 for't, T'll take care to ſee thee turn d out | 
_ Almanack, . 


St⸗ 
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St. Geome. Well then, if it's my Fate to be — 4 


Fellow keep me Company. I dare engage, that if 
you ask fm the ſame Queſtions _ put i me, 
you'll find him as deficient. © 

Pluto. Nay, I won't favonr one more than 0 


that I aſſure (To his Offers.) Bring up that tall 
well-ſhape d Eon = th 


Occupation did you follow?) Who was Roe Father ? 
Come, raiſes nee for yt ime- is _ 
cious. 

St. Chri e FYRO dds S | 

Pluto. particularly anſwer d. And in what 
part of the World 2 for 1 ſuppoſe you! ned, there 
are more Arms of the Sea than one. 

St. Cbriſtopher. can't tell, ant les you... 

Pluto. That's honeſt however : roceed. | 
St. Chr. I was: a Ferry-man by — Calling, af I 
may call that a Calling which never-got-me-a-Far- 
thing; for I was ſo good natur d a ne that I 
uſed to carry Folks over for nothing. 

Pluto. Why, how did you. maintain your Boat ans 
Tackle all this while??? 
St. Chr. I kept none, but carried the good a 
on my Shoulders. * "4 
Plato. A pretty: Story“ A wade 
through this 2 — the — whipt 


no more Queſtions, for this hag given me enongh. 
Turn out both thoſe Fellows there, and Mr. Recorder, 
pray remember to expunge their Names out of the 
Calendar. (Exeunt St. George and St. Chriſtopher. 


int, and St. hy in the Fe the Lhpbean 

gion. 8 We 
Pluto. Bleſs me What a Sanne sicht is here! 
What a motly chequer'd Aſſembly of Red-coats _ 
| Walte- 


f « 


ted out of my ancient Free-hold, I hope your Majeſ- 
ty will be ſo juſt, as to make that huge . led 


ntleman — to che Bar... !ñũ⸗ʒEͥlͥ ¹Cv 
Well, Sir, under — Reign did you live? What 


over your Cuſtomers dryſnod ? Well, I ſhall ask you 


E, nter St, VUrluta a at the Head of the Eleven "Thouſand Vi- 
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Waſtecoateers ! Sure it muſt be ſome Quarrel of 
importance, that hath put ſuch Numbers of both 
Sexes into ſo great a Ferment. Come, Miſtreſs, 
(for I know you'll have the firſt and laſt Word, 
whether Ill grant it you or no) what is the Occaſion 
of this Diſorder and mit * wry have Lately 
made in my Dominions. ?+.. | 
St. Urſula. Why, that lone 8 * Colonel | 
Lic kum, had the Impudence to tell me that thoſe 4ll- 
ö look d ſhirtleſs Raſcals loſt their Lives for the Chriſ- 
tian Religion. A very probable Story indeed! that 
2 Pack 5 Vermin, bred up to plundering of Hedges, 
nimming of Cloaks, rubbing out of Milk-Scores, and 
— of their Landladies, ſhould on the ſudden be 
| rangely troubled with Qualms of Conſcience, as 
| — _ wn. their Lives; for what? Why, 
for theis Religion, forſooth! "Whereas 1 nn a 
Soldier had nõ Religion but his 22 
St. Mauritius. Very pert, Miſs neee! And i is 
it not altogether as probable that Eleven Thouſand 
Virgins ſhould come out of a little pimping Corner 
of Britain, when ſome honeſt Gentlemen of that Na- 
tion but t'other Day aſſurd me, that the whole 
Kingdom hardly affords ſo many at preſent, tho tis 
ten times as populous as when the Legend ſuppoſes 
you and your Sifter-Trollops to have lived there. 
St. Urſula. Tis ſome Comfort to me however, Bu. 
Sit- re, that thou can ſt not abuſe np wiunout tab 
ling foul upon my Country: 
St. Mauritius. Now, if it We notibe too + | 
2 Trouble to y 3 I would deſire you to 
inform the ow- you and your ſandy-pated 
Companions om a ſhift for to croſs over into 
France? Swimming-Cirdles and Cork-Shoes, as I take 
it, were not then in Faſhion; and the Britiſp Princes, 
put em all together, had not Shipping enough ro 
tranſport ſuch an Army of Viratver. rn 
St. Uyſuln. Come; n- you TE impertinent, and I 
von t reſolve N 


Re * 


St. Mau- 
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St. Mauritius. In the next Place, Madam, you 
would ſingularly oblige your humble Servant, to ex- 
plain to. bim after what manner you ſablifted your 
Cloven Regiment, when you had got them over. 
What! had you ready Caſh enough among you to 
pay off your Scores as you march'd along; or did 
you manage it A la Militaire, and hay the Country 
under Contribution ? | ORC e 
St. Urſula. Thou ating Coxcomb!. why we 
beat the Hoofs as Pilgrims, and the People charitably 
_ reliev'd us as we paſs'd. att or ers , ty 
St. Mauritius. Nay, the French, I know, are ex- 
treamly charitable to the Fair Sex, and forward to 
- relieve their Neceſſities ; but, under Favour, | ſuch 
Numbers as you had with you were enough to eat 
up the Country. For my Part, I wonder that the 
Wives and Grandmothers did not lock up their 


elations might be tempted to treſpaſs upon Pil- 


Opinion, I find, that I and my virtuous Attendants 
ate like thoſe lewd Proſtitutes that uſe to follow 
your. Armies ; but I'd have you to know, we had no 
mannerly a Fellow as he appears to. be in.theſe wick- 


2 Reaſon = 2 22 know het ſort of 
iſcipline you obſerv'd in your Troops; for having ſo 
jolly. plump Laſſes under your Care, — 2 
ighly neceſſary for you to order ſufficient Out- guards, 
der the Wicked from attacking you by Sur prize. 
St. Urſula, One muſt have nothing to do that has Lei- 
ſure enough to anſwer ſuch —— — * 
St. Mauritius. es, tis worth any Mans while 
to enquire whether you were ſingle or double Offi- 
cer d; whether you march'd in one main Body, or 
in ſeveral Columns; how you behav'd yourſelves 2 
| War 


2 as you paſs d, for fear their Husbands and . 


St. Urſula. e like a Soldier You are of the 


ed Habiliments, knows ſomewhat of his Trade, for 


and ſtrongly intrench yourſelves every Night, to hin- 


„ 


| Purſes, and rummaging 
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wards the Magiſtrates of the reſpective Cities through 
which you paſs'd; what fort of Watch-words you 

ve: and laſtly, who waſn'd your Smocks upon the 

oad; for, Madam, I can hardly believe that ſuch 
nice, well-bred Ladies, as thoſe are, would ftoop to 
fo vile a Drudgery, if they could help it. . 

St. Urſula. Well, Sir, go on with your ſenſeleſs 


KRaillery. 


St. Mauritius. —— And when you had travers'd 


the whole Length of France (which by the by was. 


none of the eaſieſt Journey for ſo many filly Women 
to undertake) it rejoices me to conſider, with what 
wonderful Alacrity you ſcamper'd over the Alps, and 
without a Farthing of Money in — Pockets, Guides 
to conduct you, or Safe - Guard o protect you, made 
Way peaceably over thoſe Hills, where none 
Hannibal, and a few Seneraliſſimo's after him, 
with all their Power and Wealth, were able to march 
any conliderable Numbers. n 

St. Urſula. Have you done? 

St. Mauritiat. No, no, the moſt whimſical Scene 
of the Farce is ftill behind; and therefore, Madam, 
Imuft humbly defire you to confider, what a 'moſt 
noble Sight it was, when you and your Tribes were 
at Rome, to ſee the Pope and Cardinals viſiting your 
Squadrons, running into your Tents, feeling your 


St. Urſula, Well, and where was the Harm on't? 
St. Mauritius. Nay, there was no Harm in't, that's 
certain; the Pope's a civil worthy Gentleman, and 


his Cardinals a parcel of as complaiſant Perſons as 


any in the World. They do you any Harm! Hea- 
vens forbid ; for though they ſubſiſt chiefly 4 Poe 
Spirit, yet no People in the Univerſe know or 
how to reconcile the Fleſh to the Spirit than they. 
St. Urſula. I ſee there's no ſtopping your licentious 
Tongue, otherwiſe you would not make fo familiar 
with the Head of the Church. 
St. Mauritins, But, not to dwell any longer u 
this Subject, having received the Papa 2 
0 a 


go The Saints in an Uproar: 


Whether ever 


and been often refreſned by the Cardinals, twas now 
High Time for vou, and the reft of your She-Myrmi- 
dons, to think of ſettling. in one Part of the World 


or other; ſo turning Four Faces, towards the North, 


and clambering over the ſame Mountains again, you 
directed your Courſe by the Banks of the Rhine to- 


wards Lower-Germany,. where, not far from the noble 


City of Colen, a Pack of heatheniſh Rogues, call'd 


Goths and Vandals, finding you were not for their Pur- 


Poſe, fell upon you with Sword in Hand, and made a 
mal Dee ion of yon and your virtuous, Heroines. 
Is not this, a alu the F d whole Truth, 
and nothing but tl 2 F 
St. Urſula. Why, ſo they did, and III ſtand by't. 
St. Mauritius. No matter what you Il ſtand or fall 
bx; but I will, appeal to this Honourable: Bench, 
het in this World Eleven Thouſandy Vir- 
bias, groun to Woman's Eſtate, were ſeen in a Body 
together, travell'd ſo many Thouſand Leagues, and 
at la made ſo fooliſh an End No, Madam, 
k no more of Ne but own ;yourſelf and 
he. reſt of your Siſter o to be Cheats, and the 
Court, perhops, may be ſo merciful as to forgive you 
the Docking Sol bne u 5 37 26077 Au 
a. 


o 
- 


EI 


— ., | 

Sconce-bui ting ,Ruffian,, know;I am a Þrincels;. 

of a Royal Extraction 525 een * nt : 
St. Mauritius. A Princeſs! Ha, ba; ha, a, very. 

Princeſs indeed: You'd break a Man's Sides wich 


4 I 
retty 
augh- 


ing, I vow and ſwear- A Princęſs, 5 d Lord: l. Nay, 
| you look as like a Princeſs, upon 
| ＋ 


ſay it, as a Hedgehog looks li 


theſe Lobſters into better Mannerss. 
Pluto. How! What offer a Riot in the Face of Ju- 

ſtice? (To bis Guards.) Carry off thoſe Waſtecoateers, 

and make them atone for this Mutiny with a Fort- 


night's 


r OTE CIETTs; 
„ Ur/a/a, Cheats } Knoõ]-] ¾ dee puffing, 


cond Thoughts, 
| Rhinoceros. PAR 
St. Urſulg. And the meaneſt of my Companions are 
Gentlewomen born and bred. But Why do I waſte 
my Lungs to no Purpoſe Come, my dear 
Siſters, fall on, Victoria is the Word, and let us drub 


A 2 R SPS. + 
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night's beating of Hemp. As for the Sol- 
diers, ſend em to their; reſpeRive. Home, , if they 
haye any. 46 dee de "5: op i Eno 


1 ag the _ len, "and Free. Kings + Colen. 


Pluto. High-day "Who have we got bere? 2 Such a 
I of drowſy look d Sots I have not ſeen: this 
long. while. : Gentlemen, what's your Buſi - 
? Where have you been? How many Gallans 
— vou guzzled, fi 8 Draught, that 
wy reel and I ſtagger f Haters 
legper.. We are the Sle e 
lf an't plea your, 1 ans 
mous In Sn. 8 | 
If 4 Colen. gag are ſeven as Luer Impoſ 
og as ever. deluded chę credulous World. 
eper, No, Sir, we "many too. much (Xawns) 


60 be Impgſtors: But that Tim vi —fate of, 


Fortunetellers are, — 
Pluto. Why, theſe drowſy ꝓawning puppies are ten 
times more troubleſome than either the Dragon-kil- 
ler and his huge two-handed Ad verſary, os the Uu 
lines and Thebeans, Come, Gentlemen, (to the Slezpers) 
don't think wel low you to ſleep here in a Court 
of Judicature; FRF you have, any ching 10 f ſay for 

yourſelves, do it quickly. 

2d King. To let your Majeſty ſee what 3 
ble Cheats theſe ſeven Dreamers are, they pretend to 
have ſlept two or three Hundred ears in a Cave; 
and as * want no Impudence, ve told the Lie 
ſo often, that now they begin to believe it. | 

3 Sleeper. For the Truth of this Matter of Fact, 
we appeal to Metaſthenes, and the Golden Legend, 
Authors of that undoubted Credit, that no Body, we 
preſume, will call their Veracity in queſtion. 

Pluto. Tell me not of your fabulous muſty Authors, 
they are of no Credit herè: But COme— How long did 
you fleep ?.. 2dh, Why did you ſleep 2. 3a, How a 
you, after ſo long a Sleep, to av e? 4 75 


0 Ry RR 


EE — _—S 
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"Alt three Boers, In Time of Perſecution, (the 
Lord knows when and Where) we retir'd into a 
Wood, and in this Wood found out a moſt ſolita⸗- 
77 Cave, where we flept till we waked, and 
thought it had been but a common Nap ; but re- 
turning to our reſpective Homes, we found all 
our Wives and Acquaintance buried ; and inftead 


of ſleeping half a ſcore Years, or fo, we found 


by Computation, we had. flept ſome Hundreds of 
Plato. Very well! You muff pur\theſe Shams 
npon Blockheads, and not _ me, ———But, as 
for thoſe old-faſhion'd Spar 8 that pre- 
tend to be Kings (for you ſhall fee m for diſ- 


tributing Juſtice impartially to all.) Come, what 


are your Names? | | 5 a 
_ 1| Xing of Colen, Melchior, Caliban and Mamamoueh!. 
our true Names are Rego, Trego and Don Diego. 
Pluto. Merry enough. So I find you po by diffe- 
rent Names, a ſhrewd Suſpicion of your being Cheats, 
let me tell you, Gentlemen. But your Country, 
what was that? | . = 7 
All. Arabian © : | 
Phuto. How the Plague came you to Coſen then! 
Al. We were tranſlated, ant pleaſe your Majeſty — 
Firſt, from Feruſalem to Conſtantinople Then from 
Conſtantinople to Milan; and, Thirdly and Laſtly, 
_ Mitan to Coler. 5 | bp 
Pluto. A very pretty Story! Come leurs les Roy. 
de Cologne, — oa os fo given to Tranfltion, 5 
ſhall find I'll be fo good - natur d as to tranſlate you 
once more; and fo (to bis Guards) fee theſe tranſſij- 


” 


ting Gentlemen tranſlated to the Quarter of Luna- 


ticks, (Exeunt. 


Enter St. Longinus, St. Amphibalus, and the Pope. 


Pope. Lord ! how weary I am with In ging theſe 
two Saints! Let me repoſe myſelf a nfs — 


NOW 


PEPE 
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now I have recover'd my Breath pretty well 
Moft noble Monarch, having been abuſed by cenſo- 
rious Hereticks, 1 am forced to appeal to your im- 

ctial Tribunal, and queſtion not but you'll do me 
and theſe two Martyrs Juſtice. © 

Pluto, Two Martyrs, ſay ' ſt thou? Where the Devil 
are they? A Ro 4 0 1% | 

Sope- 05 my Right-hand, an't pleaſe your Majeſty. 
Don't you ſee em there??? 8 
Pluto. Not I; and yet Tean dive as far into a Mill- 
ſtone as any of my a g ee Princes. Tis true, I 
ſee a Spear and an old greaſy Cloak yonder; but 
where are your Martyrs, with a Murrain to ou? 

Pope. This it is to want the Eye of Faith: I can aſ- 
ſure your Majeſty, (and I hope you don't queſtion 
my Infallibility, whick all the Upper World con- 
ſents to own) that neither is one a Spear, nor t other 
a Cloak, 'but two as. worthy Perſons as ever ſaid the 
Confiteor ; and their Names are St. Longinus and St. Am- 
phibaluc. ves . 

Pluto. Old Gentleman, you may give em what 
Names yon pleaſe, but I am not to be banter'd out 
of my Senſes. I tell you then.in the Face of the. 
Court, that thou art an Elephant or a Dromedary. (To 
his Officers.) Carry that mnfty Cloak and Halbard 
there to my Lumber-Office ; and (io the Pope) I muſt 
adviſe. you, Friend, for the future not to be too free 
of your Almanack: Abundance of worthleſs and fa- 
bulous Scoundrels have crept into it through your 
Connivance; but I am refolv'd to undeceive Man- 
kind, and reform theſe Diforders. The World ſhall 
no longer be impos d upon with fuch idle Impoſtures. 
"Tis pity it has been led by the Noſe, and cheated by 
them for ſo many Ages. e ry 


Falſhood, diſenis'd under Religion's Veil, | 
May for a time with ſenſeleſs Sots prevail : 
But Truth at laſt will gain Imverial Sway, 
ds Adifts are ſcatter d by Apollo Ray. 4 
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re ARGUMENT. | 


* of Fortune, ſve publiſp d a Proclamation, that ſe 


Alen d her Smiles ſhould-mo more. fall en the\nwors, 


_ thy; and that Merit ſhould, owl hereefper there and, 
- be Great: On which ibe Conde. de la Titulado, 4 
4 paniſh Grandee, put in his, Petition, and Adeſir d to 

be heard before this Proclamation paſt into an irre voca- 


bie Aﬀ. The Day being appointed, he makes the follouu- 
C 


4 - 
. Y — 


e 


Fos garholick Goddeſs, whoſe Dominion 
extends over all the Affairs of Mankind, it is 


no ſmall Comfort to me, that being to ſpeak 
in ſo great an Aſſembly, and to ſo awful af 

do remember, that your Love to my Order is of an- 
cient Date, and very long. Pręſcription; your Change 


of Conduct nem, and not yet, Lhope, ſo fix d, as not 


to be ſhaken with what I have to offer.. 


immenſe whoſe Concern, in this unex- 
pected Turn of Affairs, is no lefs, perhaps more, 
than mine; but out of a true and perfect Zeal for 
our Goddeſsſhip's Honour, Reputation and Glory. 
here is nothing more prejudicial to great Power, 


than to own itſelf in the Wrong, by departing from 


Meaſures, by which it has been for many Ages pre- 
| ſerved 


udge; I 


I muſt declare, that it is not any fear of falling 3 h 
der any Diſadvantages myſelf by this new Council 
you have taken, that I oy forth among ſo vaſt and 


r c 5 a. ab. 
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$ fore itſelf. It difcovers 4 Weakneſs which will 


leſſen our Vengration, Do but conſider, by the. 
have the Devotion of all the Great, the Rich, and 
the Brave. Under your Auſpices the Hero enters 
the Field, and from your partial Hand receives the. 
Wreaths, that are not, due to his Conduct or Brar 
very, but to your Favour. Under your Auſpices, 
the cunning. Deſignex gets into the Prince's Fayeur, 
and Rules the Monarch, who cannot Rule himſelf or, 

his own, Family; and this not by the Dint of his 
own 9 but your Favour. Under your Aulpi- 
ces, this Lord, in Rene 5 5 Br 
tions, carxies away the Hearts of: the People, not by. 
the Finene 8 0 e Addrels, or any, peculiar Detert. 
but by your, Favgur. Under your Auſpices, the Ideot 
abounds, in Wealth he knows hot how. to uſe, and- 
that not by, his own Skill, but your Favwbur. This 

is hitherto the State of the World, and this it has 
been from the moſt ancient Accounts of Time that 
we can produce; and this it is that dra ws the Vows... 
and Offerings of all Mankind; and Fortune regards 
not the. Merits of the Petitioner, but the Importy,, 
nity he uſes, or the Victims he offers. Tis this 
made your Altars ſmoak at Antium, this furniſhes 
them with Offerings at this Daꝝ over the largeſt: 
e as Les dewer 
I beg you, bright Goddeſs, to conſider what you 
do, when you gals that abſolute Dominion you have 
ſo many Thouſand Years preſerv'd over Humane Af- 
fairs, to be the Creature, or Servant of Juſtire and 
Nature. If you once ſix it as a Law, that zone 
but the Mzxitorious.. ſhall be Fortunate, all your Gifts 
will be challeng d as Dues ; and you muſt be oblig d 
to do whatever Fuſtice ſhall dictate to you, or Nature 
demand as your Duty. You at once diveſt yourſelf, 
of the Godlike- Power of raiſing whom you pleaſe, to 
be confin'd. only to raiſe the Deſerving. You will 
turn away all the Wealthy, the Great, and the 
Noble, who have fo long enjoy'd your Smiles, to 2 
| reſs 


Method by which Jou have hitherto. 75 11 „% | \ 


Ann.. - e 
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reſe Scoundrels and Beggars. You will be oblig'd 
to invite into your Sanctuary, your Sanctum Sancto- 


bPoutite on his firſt Day of Diſgrace. For thoſe 
Wealth, are fewin Number, and deſpicable in Circum- 


and Security. Poverty cramps the Mind, deſtroys 


as it ſets us above the common Rank of Mankind, as 
if of a ſuperior Nature, fo it inſpires Principles more 
Great and Glorious. And that there is in Nature 
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rum, ſuch Wretches, whom we admit not into our 
Halls. Inftead of the numerous Retinue that now 
attend you, you worild become as neglected as a Fa- 


who claim this by Merit, diſtin from Quality and 
flance. | "OY | 

Conſider again, what à vaſt Confuſion it will raiſe, 
to make the Affairs of Mankind ſhift Hands in ſo 
ſwift and prepoſterous a Manner. Preſcription has 
given the Adminiſtration to us, and we only by a 
N Uſe are fit for the mighty Burthen. How 

od they know how to diſpoſe of and manage 
Publick Affairs, who ftart from their Retirements, Wa 
their Books, or extream Poverty, into Power and 
Wealth, when the Task is ſo difficult to us, who have. 
from Generation to Generation been bred to it? The | 
State would be like a Ship in a Storm in unskilful 
Hands, unable to fteer into the Port of Happineſs MW 


_®m © *. 4% „ }|I&AS Pos wy rob 
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all generous Notions, and damps the Spirit from all 
noble Attempts 5 without which, Glory and Power 
are not to be maintain'd, while an Hereditary Quality, W* 


this real Excellence in Quality aboye the Vulgar, and e 
by conſequence, that is a 7p Plea for the Continu- 
ance of your Favour, I ſhall ſhew by an Example or 
two. Scipio, being call'd by the People to account 
for Moneys expended in the Wars againſt Antiochus, | 
tore the Accounts to pieces which he held in his 
Hands, and which proved the Disburſe ments and 
Receipts to be juſt, 3 to ſatisfy the Ac- 
cuſations of his Enemies. Had any but a Man of 
his Qgality done this, the People had thrown him | 2 
down the Tarpeian Rock: But his Quality had ſtamp'd 4 
a ſort of Divinity in his Actions, and made the Vul- 

| | FT Ds gar 
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t not preſume to enquire into what he did, but ſub- 


— to his Will and Determinations. This ſame Scipio 


being by the Tribunes of the People ſummon'd into 
the Forum to anſwer their Accuſation before the People, 
mounted the Roſtra, and putting his Triumphant 
Wreath on his Head, cry' d out to an infinite Number 
of People, got together on this Occaſion; It was on 
this Day that I force d Carthage in the midſt of ber Ambi- 
tious Hopes to ſubmit to your Power, and wear yo 
Chains ; it is but juſt therefore that you all go with me 
to the Capitol, to return Thanks to the Gods for ſo emi- 
nent a Favour. Which, like the Voice of ſome God, 
confounded. the Deſigns of the Tribunes, and caus d 
the Senate and the People to attend him to the Capi- 
tol, and left the baffled Demogogues with their People, 
and a Jeſt to em, till they were fain, of Accuſers, to 
become the Adorers of Scipio. Thus Scipio-Nafeca com- 

d the Rage of the People for their Want of Corn 


bor the City, ſaying to them in the midſt of their Out- 


cries; Not ſo loud, Gentlemen, I know what is good and 
neceſſary for the Commonwealth better than you. Who but 
Man of Quality cou'd have done this, and have ftop'd 
he Sedition breaking out into ſuch Fury ? 

Theſe Examples giving a Teftimony to the Excel- 
lence of Qality from its very oppoſite, the Vulgar, 
ſeems a Proof taken from Nature Klelf - and therefore, 
hope, if your Goddeſs-ſhip think fit to purſue theſe 
new-fangled Meaſures now laid before you, you will 
yet think, that Hereditary Quality is a juſt Merit to 
him your Favour... wed 295%42--6. ai ani 1.1 

Similitude of Manners ought, and generally does 
emenr the Minds, that ae ; they ſeem the 
oice of Nature for UNION, and they are ſcarce 


Free in their Choice. If this be-granted, as it appears 
Pupream Reaſon to me, I beg you, great Goddeſs, to 
Lurvey. us all thoroughly, caſt an Eye over the Face of 


he ſpacions Globe, and ſee if we are not, in Complai- 


Fance to your Deity, blind in the Diſpenſation of all 


dur Favours. Has not Fancy the Direction of all our 
LV Ole I, ] | F Gifts, 


: . © 'nay unknown to moſt of the Company, who ſeldon 
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Gifts, and do we beſtow any thing but as blind Incli- Ml | 
nation leads us? If we do thus, it is an Argument of 
out Zeal, when the Votary is wholly — to 
the Nature of his Divinity, and what Juſtice cay 
- puniſh us for a Sin of Zeal? It is this Zeal that has 
opened Mouth for your: Honour, not my own 
Intereſt ; ſince Change of Councils is an Argument of 
Weakneſs, and a Change of. Power to Subſervience 
is a Proof of Eolly. only therefore, for your own ll © 
Honour, beg you to be what you always have been, 
and ſo to continue as long as Mankind ſubſiſts; for 
when once you quit theſe Meaſures, and let Fuftice 
and Nature direct all your Favours, you annibilate 
yourſelf, and Fortune is no more. Glory, Wealth and 
Power, have always been by you as tlie inferior Clak i 
ſes of Men made for our Uſe and Pleaſure ; and when 
once we fall from that Grandeur, let it not be by {c 
your Decree, for in that Sentence you pronounce 7 
our own Doom, and are yourſelf involved in om m 
uin. FN * . F 


This Speech of the Noble Lord, the Conde de h g 
© Titulado, had almoſt perverted Dame Fortune, aui cl 
< made her regret the Benefit of Eyes, which ſhe then WD: 
made uſe of to ſcowl on Fuſtice and Nature, who hal vw! 
0 green her ſuch Advice againſt her Power and Gran 
© deur; but Juſtice and Nature defir'd her to have B. 

£ tience to hear a Friend of theirs, who had ſome 
© thing to ſay to the Cauſe before her, and would ſao 
6 Thiags in a truer Light, than they at preſent ap Wb! 
4 tan bs Rieter 

| LAs {ſoon therefore as the Applauſes the Mob of Qua 
© ity gave to the Don s Oration were over, there dena 
up to the Bar a poor Poet of little Eſteem among them 


- + +. ave we: eee with Merit, and who, if they deviatf 
to the Care of any of that Fraternity, ſeldod 

reach farther than a Plauſiblè Poetaſter. This unknowi 
Advocate gave not a little Heart to 3 
2 l . C W ' 
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© who could not fear ſuch Marks of Poverty, as too 
viſihly _—_— in his Dreſs. But Silence being now 
made da 
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AD not your Proclamation, ſurpriz'd me into a 


1 ſort of Hope,. that you would no longer be the 
when Ml = © -Patroneſs of Fools and Knaves; and was I not 
e by Wl ſomething confirm ' d in this Hope by finding Heavenly 
unc Juſtice and Nature ſitting by you, I ſhould not trouble 
myſelf to anſwer this Trifler's Speech, which is of no 
more Weight to /mpartial-Reaſon, than his Merits are 
to Impartial Fuſtice; but any thing from a LORD muſt 
go doyn, unleſs. you purſue: the Courſe you have de- 
Iclar'd for. Thouga muſt needs ſay, Timeo Danaos & 


> then ¶ Dona ferentes, I am ſuſpicious of the Gifts of an Enemy, 
o hal Wwboſe fickle Temper is known to all Mankind. Great 


Power, valuable to me no farther than you are directed 
„Juice and Nature; Pardon me-if Lſpeak Truth; I 
am poor, never receiv'd any of your Favours, nor any 
rom your Re reſentatives the Great and Rich for in 
his only I ſhall allow the Noble and Illuſtrious Conde to 
de in the Right, they are indeed Pictures of your Gcd- 
/5-ſoip, not in little but een larger than the Life; you 
ave ſometimes ſmil'd on the Wort hy, they never; you 
re ſometimes aſſiſted oppreſſed: Virtue to ſtruggle 
rough amazing Oppoſitions, while they ever oppreſs 
more. They are Deaf as well as Blind, when Merit 
leads, and ſo the Copy exceeds the 4 and in 
at, if you are mov'd by the Condes fine Speech ro 
turn to your Old Way, * diſcard the Faithful, but 

2 ; not 
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not flattering Counſellors, Fuſtice and Nature, you can- 
not do better than to be grateful to them thatdmitate 
you ſo cloſely, and even excel you in your ohne /. 
and Inconſtancy. 5 W 

- But not to throw up the Cauſe, tho before (I fear) 
an unequal Judge, I ſhall curſorily run over all that has 
any ſhadow of Force, (for that is as much as we can ex- 


pect from a Lord) and then leave it to you to deter- 


mine. a | 

He has, it muſt be confeſs'd, a&ed with all the Pru- 
dence and Cunning he was Maſter of, when he placed 
the ſtrongeſt of his Arguments in the Front of the Bat- 
tle; ſince Preſcription, I think, is the beſt Plea the 
Great and the Rich have to your Goddeſs-ſhip's Favours 


and Smiles; but how weak that is in reality, Tal 
Thing 


aud Nature will inform you. For is there any 

ſo fooliſhly abſurd, any Thing ſo Barbarous and In- 
humane, that ſuch an Argument wou'd' not defend? 
This wou'd have been a good Refuge to the Egyptiars 
for adoring Onions and Cabbages, Cows and Croco- 
diles; to the Canibals for devouring one another; to 
the lriſb for drawing with the Tails of their Horſes ; 
for Ignorance againſt Learning, and all thoſe Arts, 


which poliſh and render Life agreeable, and almoſt | 


Divine. Nay, it would deſtroy e'en that Pride and | 
Self-Opinion he builds his own Worth upon; ſince in 


the firſt Ages of the World there were no Men of | 


Quality, eſpecially of Hereditary-Quality, in which | 


the Tenth Generation challenge the Merit of the 
FOUNDER, as their own, though they are no more 


allied to his Virtues, or Merits, than they wou'd be 
to bis Perſon were he yet alive. But it ſeems ro me 
to produce a quite contrary Effect to what he deſigns; | 


far if your Goddeſs-ſhip has for ſo many Ages been 


. 
4c 
2 4 


the Right; if they have had fo long a Harveſt of 


in the Wrong, it is high time now to begin to be in 


your Favours, it is time for the Gleaners to enter the 
Field, He is a pleaſant Phyſician, who to cure the 
Diſeaſe preſcribes the Continuance of it; aſſerting, | 


That 


1 
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That ſince you have been ſo long in the Mrong, to 


change to the Right, wou d be to diſcover your Error, 
which wou'd be to-own:your Weakneſs; but the quite 
contrary is true. For to remove an Error, is to remove 
a Mea kneſs, for all Error is ſo; and how the Conti- 
nuation of a Weakneſs ſhould take it away, is a Para- 
dor, that none but ſuch as are skill'd in the ha. Poli- 
ticians Maxims, call'd Myſteries of State, can ſolve. 
To perſevere in an Error which we know, is Obſti- 
nacy ; to remain in one we do not know, is Hnorance. 
Now. to: cure one Hole, like a true Tiber, he here 
makes two; to ſave you from the Weakneſs of Change 
(though Change has ever been your natural Principle) 
though from the Wrong to the Right , he would tum- 
ble you on Obſtinacy or [gnorance, both Follies fo par- 
ticipating of Impotence, that they ſhou'd. never be 
thought capable of falling on a Godd:ſs that can ſee but. 
an Inch before her Noſe. 4 5 Te 
From hence it will appear, that, like a tre Man of 
Qgality, and not Sincerity, he would perſwade you, 
that it is not for nis own ſake but yours, that he offers 
any thing againſt your New Refolntion : I will in- 
deed allòw, that there is ſuch a Self-Sufficiency, ſuch 
an over-weanino Conceit of themſelves in moſt of his 
Rank, that they never can endure to think ſo little of 
themſelves, as to ſuppoſe any Man of more Merit, 
however qualify d. Vet when they hear. of ſo nice a 
Scrutiny as Fuſtice and Nature, that is REASON, is 
going to make into the true Merits of Men, like Cow- - 
ards in the Face of Danger, their Hearts berray them, 
and conſcious Ignorance delivers them up to deſpair 
of Succels, againſt. Virtue, Senſe, Arts, and all man- 
ner of Learning. Before ſuch Judges they are ſo far 
from thinking themſelves ſomething more Noble, that 
with a Dejectedneſs worthy their Underſtanding, they 
juſtly ſuppoſe themſelves below the greateſt Part; 
lince in Yatice and Reaſon an honeſt Cobler is a more 
excellent and more uſeful Creature than a Lord without. 
Honour, Underſtanding, or Honefly. © Hence it is plain, 
4 8 that 
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that notwithſtanding the Condes ſmooth Appearance, 
| | and earneſt Profeſhons, he is a true Lord, | he pretends 
| | your Service'when he means his om n.; and had not his 
"if own Tenure ſunk in fo ſevere 2 Reſolution, his Care of 
il Jour Honour and Glory would never have open'd his 
4 Mouth; for let the Great and the Rich (I ſpeak of moſt 
— 11 of them) carry never ſo ſpecious and plauſible a Pre- 
q | 6219 
| tence to the Gods themſelves, they are above their own 
1 Gods; to thoſe Idols, thoſe Calves of Bebel, they of- 
| fer up all other Conſiderations,” both Divine and Hu- 
mane. Let not your Goddiſi-ſbip therefore be deceiv'd 
| by the ſmooth Profeſſor, he is ad farther your Votaty than 
ö the Teeth outward; and if you ſhou'd purſue this 
Noble Courſe, which you propoſe, he is the firſt that 
11 wou'd fly in your Face, and Blaſpheme your Divinity, 
| 
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Yes, the ſame Motive that makes them Azbeifts to all 
other Deities, wou'd make them ſo to you, 42. Fuſtice 
and Reaſon ; for thoſe are Attributes they'll ne'er allow 
| inthe Gods they worſhip, becauſe they know how hard 
| | it moſt de with hem, if they were to be judg'd by 
| The next Motive he urges for your Perſeverance in 
| Error, is the Sweets of that Arbitrary Government 
| which you have ſo many Thoufand Years exerciſed 
1 over Mankind: This is a Bait they often throw out to | 
| ſuch Gudgeon Princes as will nibble at it: This has 
tumbled many from their Thrones, and never ſuc- 
ceeded, where there were any Remains of Firtue and 
Knowledge in the People. He pays your Goddels-ſhip: 
indeed a mighty Compliment, when he ſuppoſes you 
have no Benefit by thofe Eyes you now enjoy of Fuftice 
Reaſon, or Nature. He'would have you more ffupid 
than himſelf, or his Fraternity; he would have you 
have Eyes and ſee not, and Ears and hear not. He 
wou'd, like the Giants of old, make. War againſt Hea- 
ven, and rob yon of your Fuſtice and Underſtandimg. 
He wou'd level you with the Ravenons Beaſts of Prey; 
ſo far from letting you enjoy the Dignity of a Deity, ſu- 
_ pream Reaſon and Frftice, that he wou'd not have 07 
og ST Rn poſſeſs 
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oſſeſs the Advantages of Men, but caſt you down to 
the Condition of meer Brutes. Man, in the midſt of 
his Freedom; is govern'd by the Laws and Rules of 
Fuſlice and Reaſon, and all that we know: of Superior 
Pocbevs, raiſes this to a more ſupream Degree of Excel- 
lence; all Beings that take Counſel of Reaſon and Fuſ- 
fice, can't korſake their Dictates without ceaſing to be; 
without putting off their Nature, and ſo becoming of 
an inferiour Kind; for there is no State of Perfection 
above perfect Reaſon. So that the blind Power he wou d 
perſuade you yet to exerciſe, is a Diabolical, not Hea- 
yenly Power, the Power of a wild Beaſt, where the 
Stronger preys on the Meater, not of Man or Gods, 
whoſe Nature is Rational and 7ſt. | 
But he ſays it is a Godlike Pleaſure to raiſe whom 
you pleaſe; bar it is more Godlike ro raiſe thoſe that 
deſerve it, which as the Pleaſure is rational, fo it de- 
ſtroys not, but directs the Power to work on Objects 
worthy of the Effect. But you will turn away all your 
old Acquaintance, the Wealthy, the Great and the No- 
ble, to careſs Beagzvs and Scoundrels ! Alas! does he 
that has ſo long enjoy d your Favours ſo little know 
their Author ? Does' he nor know, that where you 
ſmile, Beegary flies away, and Contempt gives place to 
Adoration ? This is an Abſurdity worthy the Noble 
Conde, as if you could ſmile on any Bega ar or Scoundrel, 
as he calls them; whereas tis you that ſtamp Majeſty 
on all Men, and you that give Reſpe& and Eſteem ; by 
you Sons of anknown Fathers have mounted to Thrones, ' 
Footmen to Lords Tables and Ladies Beds. No, no, 
there's nothing but the Perſon's lifted, not the Thing. 
Beggary can never come into your View, into your Sanc- 
tuary ; *tis thoſe that depart out of it, that are Beogars 
and Scoundrels, and they will be truly ſo, whom you 
baniſh on this Decree , they will be Wretches in every 
Part; no Virtus or Knowledre to qualify the Diſgracè, 


a. 


and arm them againft Contempt. 
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His next Care of your Goddeſs-ſhip, is, left yon 
ſhou'd want Company; ſhou'd be deſtitute of a large 
Equipage : That your Levies ſhou'd paſs without a 
Throng, a numerous Reſort. As if a few Wiſe Men 
were not better Company, and more deſirable, than a 
Multitude of Fools. Are not a few honeft, able, and 
uncorrupt Attendants, better than a long Train of 
Knaves and Sharpers ? Are not a few knowing and 
Learned Men, that {hall ask little of you, a handſo- 
mer Ornament to your Anti-chamber, than Shoals of 


Hungry Petitioners, that are never ſatisfied, nor will 


ever be deny'd ? If theſe be not admitred into the 


very Halls of the Great and the Rich; they are the 


more worthy of being receiv'd into the Sanctum Sanc- 
torum of a Goddeſs, who has Juſtice and Reaſon of her 


Council. That they have ſo little regard to Merit, 


proves how little they. deſerve the Power they poſſeſs, 


and is a very bad Argument for its Continuance. But 


this Objection, if of any Force, would vaniſh on this 
Eſtabliſhment; for when Men found that Truth, Ho- 
nour, Honeſty, Knowledge, Wiſdom, Virtue, Seyſe 
and Reaſon, were the Roads to your Favour, Men 
would turn their Ende4vours to obtain ſome ſhare in 
them, and being obliged to diſcard imaginary Merit , 


would ſeek the real; wou'd.ſwell no more on the bor- 


row'd Greatneſs of Anceſtors, and prepoſterouſly value 
themſelves the more, by how much the farther they 
are remov'd from One Man of Value of their Family; 
but they wou'd then cultivate thoſe Talents Nature has 
given them, fince by that they wou'd arrive at good 
Fortune and Glory. ; 


He is next afraid, That Confuſion ſhou'd be the 
Effe of ſo ſwift a Change of Hands. I can't but 


ſmile to ſee every where ſo great a Zeal for others in 


the Speech of a Man, who only values himſelf; who 


ſeems to . LAT, that Confuſion which he makes, 
and fears the only Cure of the Evil will be its 
Riſe, Can a Ship in view of a Rock be too ſpeedily 
taken from unskilful Hands, to be given to a r 

| | | Fx tlot ? 
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Pilot? Whence are all the Confuſions in the World. 
but from that Injuſtice in the Rich and Powerful which, 
corrupts all thoſe who have any Deſires ot Hopes of 
ſucceeding with them? To be honeſt, is to renounce 
all Hopes of Proſperity; to ſpeak the Truth, is to in- 
cur Puniſhment ; to apply to Knowledge, is the ready 
way to ſtarve: while Impudence and Ignoxance are 
the Maſters of rhe Ceremonies, and introduce any Man. 
into your Goddeſs-ſhip's: Preſence and Favour. ad 

He ſuppoſes, That long Uſe has made them Maſters 
of Politicks ; whereas he that ſets out in a wrong Ways 
can never arrive at his Journey's end. It is the little 
Pretence of.Smatterers in Publick Affairs, to complain. 
of the Burthen, and the 4b/ruſenefſs of Management, 
and the like; whereas, if this Sett were thrown aſide, 
and Men of Poverty, and Honeſty, put in their ſtead, 
all Things wou'd be eaſy. The F»ft Rules of Govern- 
ment are eaſy and obvious to a good Underſtanding ;. 
but when all the Laws of Right and Wrong are to be 
confounded, publick Good is made to truckle to private. 
Gain; then the Management muſt be nice, the Leger- de- 
Main muſt be clean, and the Conueyance impenetrable. 
to the Eye of the People. | | 

When Cincinnatus was ſent for from the Plough to 
direct the Empire, there was none of this Myſtery of 
State; when the Meſſengers that were ſent from Rome 
to Atilius, found him Ploughing and Sowing his own. 
Ground, and invited him to Command their Forces 
and Goyern their Empire, the Burthen was. not ſo 
Fan » nor the Task ſo diſficult. When Arſices came 

rom a private State of unknown Parents, to be the 
Founder of the P :rthizy Empire, the Trade of Go- 
vernment was not ſo difficult. Tamerlain, the Van- 
quiſher of 4%, had a Shepherd to his Father; and 

even Oliver Cromævel, without being a Courtier, proved 
himſelf a Man of Addreſs in managing this ab/truſe Af- 
fair. Poverty, ſays he, cramps the Mind, deſtroys 
* all generous Notions, and damps the Spirits from all 
Noble Artempts ; while an Hereditary Quality, as it 

„„ puts 


- W. 


106 A Declamntion in Praiſe of Poverty. 
_ © puts them above the common Rank of Mankind, as 
© 1f of a'Snperiour Nature, fo it inſpires Principles more 
© Great and Glorious.” This he'wou'd ſeem to con- 
firm by ſome Actions of the Schier: Great Men in- 
_ deed, but greater and of more Authority by the great 
Actions they had done, and Virtues and Wiſdom they 
had ſhown, than by their Families, though the Corne- 


Han was of as great, if not Antiquity, at leaſt Autho- 


rity, as any. The firft Fact is not fully related; for 
when he tore his Codicils, or Paper of Accounts, he 
2007 thus to the Senate, (for before them was the 
auſe) © I give no Account, O conſcript Fathers, of 
© the Four Hundred Seſtertii, officiating only the Place 
* of my Brother Lucius, becauſe by my Conduct, and 
under my Auſpites, the Treafury has receiv'd above 
Two Thoufand ; nor 4 I ſuppoſe the Age ſo de- 
© prayd, as to make a Scrutiny into my Innocence; 
© who have got nothing by my Conqueſt of all Africa, 
© to your Dominion, but the ee The Treaſures 
© of Africa, nor thoſe of 4fia, have made either me or 
© my Brother conſcious of Gold, but both of us are 
© richer, and more abound in Envy of others, than in 
_ © Money, '——— The whole Senate approv'd a Defence 
that ſhew/d ſo much Conſtancy and Innocence, and ſo 
well juſtified by his Actions. The ſame will hold of 
the other quoted Heroes of Rome; they ow'd their 
Succeſs to their own Deeds, not their Titles of Anti- 
quity. Had Cataline, Curio, Cethegus, or any of the 
moff Antient Families of Rome, done ſo without Deeds 
of their own to defend them, they had march'd down 
the Tarpeian Rock, as well as the loweſt Plebeian. This 
deſtroys his Argument of innate Merit of Quality, till 
he can produce any one ACtion purely proceeding 
from that, which could diſtinguiſh them from the 
Mob, except a groxndleſs Pride. All therefore pro- 
ceeds from Perſonal Merit, or Wextth, or Poſt. For a 
Lord of the moſt Antient Family with no Eſtate, and 
out of Poſt, makes as contemptible a Figure, as any 
A 


Having 
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Having thus run over all his Arguments with 
4 greater Regard than they _ deſerved ; I fhall 
now come to offer to you: Goddeſs-ſhip the State of 
Affairs, as they now ſtand under the Direction of ſuch 
worthy Perſons as the Conde de la Titulado; that is, 
I ſhall venture to give you the Characters of thoſe 
Perſons,” on whom you hive thus long vouchſafed to 
ſmile, and then leave it to your Wiſdom, whether, 
by the Advice of Juſtice and Reaſon, you can con- 
tinne ſuch Wretches in your Fayour. Then I ſhall 
ive you a View of thoſe who have been in the State 
of Poverty, which that noble Lord has expre's'd ſo 
wondrous a Contempt for; that having ſeen both, 
you may chuſe what Part you pleafe. * | 
Horace ys very juſtly, Raro Senſus Communis in iſla 
Fortuna, There is ſeldom to be found common Senſe in that 
Fortune (I put it into Eneliſh for the Benefit of the 
titular Part of this Audience) that is, among the 
Great, for they are, indeed, drunk with l 
as with ſtrong Wine, which their Heads are not able 
to bear; this makes them ſee double, and every thing 
looks to them with an Aſpect not its own. Beth 
Thus a forward prating Coxcomb appears to them 
a Man ef Wit and good Addreſs. ' A formal Syco- 
phant, a Flatterer, a Man of good Humour and com- 
laiſant Temper, as well as a Man of Judgment. 
EE they think Diligence, Impudence Bold- 
neſs, Flattery Friendſhip, Friendfhip Malice, my. 
pocrily Religion, and Religion Hypocriſy ; Honeſty 
Deſign, and Deſign Honeſty. Pun and Conundrum 
* with them for Wit, and an Epigrammatick Poem 
is more charming than Horace or Virgil. They move 
indeed by meer Impulſe and Whim, without any Mo- 


tive or Directions of Reaſon. Truth they never 


hear, nor ever deſire it; to introduce it into their 
Company you incur a Quarrel, or, at leaſt, affect to 
make 'em your Enemies. To correct their Folly, is 
to affront them; and to hear it, to affront yourſelf, 


| Reaſon, Fuſtice and Senſe. 
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As they are Enemies to Truth, ſo they are ſure to 
want Sincerity in all they value, as well as in them- 
ſelves; but their own want of it makes em not mils. 
it in another. Their Paſſions are their Counſellors, 
and their Intereſts their Privado, Theſe rule them 
with an abſolute ſway ; theſe ſurround them beyond 
a a poſſibility of admitting any wholſome Advice. As 
they'll hear no Truth, fo they'll neither ſpeak nor 
praiſe any; and their Life is, indeed, a ſordid 
Scene of Formality without Meaning, and irreſiſtible 
Pride withont any Merit, Ignorance without Excule, 
Self-conceit withour Knowledge, Avarice- without 
Bounds, in the midſt of Abundgce without Limits. 
In ſhort, Hypocriſy, Injuſtice, Malice, Impotence, 
Envy, Revenge, Obftinacy, Ignorance, Cruelty, 
Luft, and the like, are their Perfections and avowed 

MR. vv, oo io a or 
They pervert all the Principles and Notions of 
Reaſon, Right and Gallantry, the Accompliſhment of 
a Wit, and a fine Gentleman. Thus they term Atheiſm 
and Profaneneſs, Wit and good Reaſon. Thus, by 
a ſtrange Abulg of Words, they call a Debt loſt to a 
Sharper at Cards; or Dice, a Debt of Honour, which 
muſt be paid; but a Debt of Honeſty, due for Com- 
modities receiv d from the Credulous Tradeſman, and 
confided to their Honour, they ſcorn to pay, for fear 
of "we that Diſtinction betwixt them and the Vulgar ; 
for to be bound by the common Ties of Honeſty and 
Religion, 1s roo mechanick a Scandal with them, as if 
Honour and Honeſty were two different Things; and a 
Gentleman and Religion incompatible; for they deny 
all Principles, that interfere with private Gain; Pub- 
lick Good being only a popular Bait to bubble the 

People, and gain their Ends. f 
he whole Oeconomy of their Brain is corrup- 
ted, and they judge of nothing right; even their 
Pleaſures are as ill choſen, as their Friends, and as 
powerful over them as their Favourites. They 
prefer Sound before Senſe, and Farce and Opera to Tra- 
gedy and Comedy; and e en in that, always prefer — 
EN | * 


the Citizen's Children; *Tis no wwender, 
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«worſt Compoſer, or Performer to the bef, Incapable 


of Correction, tis no wonder they continue W him- 


ſical, as long as Drunk. When the ſhort and tran- 
ſitory Sober Fit comes on, or a freſh Drunken Bout 
ſtarts, a new Game, that they purſue till weary of the 
Chace, or ſome other Fancy divert them ; for all 


Things . but Reaſon, and Right have their Turns with 
The Ladies Lives, Principles, and Actions are 
much of a Piece, out of the View and Road of Mo- 


rality and Reaſon; Aer and F:ſhion are the Guides, 


and Fancy and Whim their Directors. Their Paſſions 
are their prime Counſellors, and ſutereſt the God 
they chiefly ſacrifice to, even in their Amours. The 
Morning they ſpend in Bed and Dreſſing, the Noon in 
Viſiting and Intrigue, the Evening in Gaming or Scan- 
dal, and the Remains of Night in Sleep. Idleneſs, 
Thoughtleſſneſs, univerſal : Ignorance, Hypocriſy, 


' Non-ſenſe, Deceit, Lying, Painting, Patching, Be- 


traction and Lechery compoſe them. There are no 
Penelopes now, to keep importunate Suitors at Arms- 
end, in their Husbands Abſence, for twenty Years. to- 


gether 3 and, if they are not ask d, they will 26k, | 


if they. are not corrupted, they will corrupt, and 
pay Boggy Iriſh Stallions for their Labour; and 
that e'en in the Houſe with their Husbands, almoſt in 
their . Arms; and rather than fail, or. baulk their 
Inclinations, their Foot-men, Porters or Coach-men, 
muſt ſapply their Occaſions. This brings a Story to 
my Mind, which may ſet this Marter in a true Light. 
A certain Lord being in the City, ſeem'd 3 with 

ays he, you 
Citizens. have ſuch fine, ſprightly, witty Children, fince 
we Gentlemen of the other-end 7 the 2202 get em and 


improve the Breed. True, reply d the Citizen, but tben 


you leave your Co ac h-men and Foot-men at Home to croſs 


your Strain, which makes your Children all ſuch Block- 
beads. | | 


After what has been ſaid of them, it will be no 


- Wonder that they ſhould be no Encouragers of Art 


or Merit; yet the blind Authors and Poets that have 
| | made 
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made à Figare in theſe laſt abandon'd Ages, brib'd 
by a very fosliſh, as well as very fallacious Hope of 
Protection and Advantage from empty Titles and full 
Bags, have Proendly proſtituted their Works and 
their Praiſe (which, like your Favours, ought to be 
acred to Merit only) to ſuch vile Creatures, as 
| ſcarce deſerve the Name even of the Shadows of 
Men; ſo little worthy the Dignity of Humane Nature 
is in them, who ſwelling with a bain Pride of Birth 
and Titular Dignity (deriv'd to them from the Money, 
perhaps, not Merit of their Fore-fathers) or the 
rgeneſs of their Eſtates, and the fulnefs of their 
Bags (tho' the Fruit, perhaps, of Injuſtice and 
. Preſhon) that they think all the Tribute which the 
moſt flattering Pen can pay them, ſeſs than their Due; 
or elſe they have no Tafte of Wir, and Senſe of 
Arts and Sciences; and being ignorant themſelves, 
they are inſenſible of the Merit of Knowledge; as be- 
ing conſcious that they are not Maſters of any one 
Virtue to excuſe the Poet's Flattery, they chuſe rather 
to enjoy their Infamy ptiyarely, than aim at nobler 
Things, or appear in Publick not like themſelves. 
They are the Companions.of Ulyſſes in the Abode of 
Circe, content with their Beſtial Form and Appetite, 
and leave Sublimer Things to Sublimer Minds, who 
have not drank of her fatal Cup. The charming 
Otwway has deſcrib'd them all in his admirable Orphan : 


But all are 10 their Father's Vices born, 
And in their Mother's Ignorance are bred. 


From this Ignorance of themſelves, or Humane Na- 
ture, they grow proud and opiniated, deſpiſing all 

(as deſpiſed of all) Pert and Forward, tho Dull and 
Infipid : Or, AE | | 


An Impious Good, and a Debauch of Mind, 


If Wit they have, tis of an evil kind, | | : 
For Ruin are the Harlot Charms defign'd. _ 


Bold, 
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Bold, cunning, various, vol ub le of Tongue, 
Net wiſe, tho' il in all the Arts of Wrong, 
Bare Words for Feighds they think a waſte of Breath, 


1 | 

d But Deeds and Gifts are Infamy and Death. _ 

e | Their Smiles are but the Preludes 2. their Hate, 

8 And certain Promiſe of deſtructive Fate. 

f Their Souls are caſt in a fantaſtick Mould,. ., I 

e Profuſe at once, and covetous of Gem. 

h If Chance to Juſtice leads ibem Cer aſtra /, 

BY They ſoon eſcape the Error of that Way ' 

e To their own dusky Paths, and ſbun the Hoſtile Day. 

7 Or elſe they are infected or poſſeſs d (for Auarice 

e is the Devil) with Covetouſneſs, and that in the midſt | 

; of Plenty; for Wwho are they that turn round the li 

f Compaſs to add two or thret Thauſand a Year to ten if 

5 Thouſand ?. Not the oor Partizans of any. Cauſe; 1 

* they ſtand to their Principle gen in the Pillory. This ⁵ 

e is indeed the moft pernicions, and. moſt unaccount- ; 

+ able Folly of our Kind. All other Frailties have ſome N 

Cr apparent Good at leaſt in view; are directed to ſome 4 

8. certain End of Pleaſure or Satisfaction in the Enjoy- (4 

17 ment; but the Miſer is always. itt Purſuit of what 1 

2, he never obtains; and notwithſtanding his vain Boaſt il 

0 of Delight, can find it no more than the Man that's l 

g tortur'd with a Perpetual Thirſt, or is every Minute im- | 

wy N with the craving Pains of a Hunger not to be i! 
 fatisfy'd. It can ar beft be but a kind of Fox-chaſe ||| 
| Pleaſure, where the Quarry is thrown away, after all ! 

the Fatigue of the Purſuit, to the hazard of Neck or | | | 


Limbs, and we may juſtly ſay of that, as one ſaid 


- of this, & eft un Diable de Plaiſir. | 
- Or elſe he is a thoughtleſs, raking, roaring, drink- 
d ing Scoundrel, who knows no Pleaſure beyond ſcour- 


ring the Watch, breaking Windows, unrigging Whores, | 
bilking Bawds and Coaches, Lampblacking Signs, | 
; rubbing out of Milk-ſcores, ticking Tavern Reckon- | 


ings, Brawling, Quarrelling, throwing a Merry 
Main, and all the reſt of the Noiſy Varieties, which 
aſſures us of little Senſe, and leſs Thought. | 

| | LY 


Or 
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Or elſe he's a, Jolly tho* Peaceable Sor, the Slave, 
not ſree Subject of Bacchus; who is too happy to mea- 
ſure his Hours, by any thing but the Glaſs, or know 
any Converſation like a Bumper. He'll laugh immode- 
rately at his own ne Jef; but that you may not take 
it amifs, he'll do the ſame at yours. This gets him 
the Name of a good natur'd Perſon ; whereas he cares 


not if all Mankind were ruin'd cou'd he ſecure his 


Bottle. Nay, een his beſt Companions, that have 
a Thouſand Times drank up the Sun with him, and 
felt his Embraces with a Thouſand maudlin Oaths.of 
Friendſhip and Service, may periſh for a Crown, 
tho' he would ſpend Ten Sill 

Drunk. For that he pays to his own Satisfaction, 
not to his Friend's Misfortune ; for Compaſſion; and 
Virtue he has no more a Notion of, than of Goblins 
and Fairies, and you might as well talk to him in the 
Praiſe of Temperance and Water-Gruel, as of Arts and 
Sciences; and no Poetry b2yond a Drunken-Catch can 
enter into his Imagination. He has Pleaſantry ſome- 
Bottle. 14 1 a , VE > +, 7 3 
Or elſe he Games. — in which he's either the 
Skarper. or the Bubble. , The Sharper's: Arnie ſe- 
cure him from the Miſchief of Generolity ; and 


* * * 


thoſe of the Bubble from the Ability of exerciſing it. 


The firſt will never promote an Act againſt his Pro- 
fit, nor the litter againſt his Pleaſure. One Motive 
ſets them both to work; that to win, and this to loſe. 


That is Avarice, and where Avarice is, who can ex- 


& any thing Generous or Noble ? But this Evil is 
pread ſo far, that (as I have hinted) the Ladies have 


caught the Infection; and Pride, Hypo: riſy and Luſt . 


have ſcarce ſo large a Dominion over them. Gaming 


is their Buſineſs and Diverſion ; the Park indeed ſome- 


times borrows them for an Hour, and the Widow'd 


Boxes for three; that is, when a Farce or Opera is 


Acted, or Sung; for Senſe and Poetry have too lit- 
tle Power to drag them from Picguet, Ombre, or the 
Baſſet Table. | 

Or 


ings to make them 


times, but ſeldom Wit, and that he derives from the 


8 R a + 
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Or elſe he's a true Limberham, a prodigal Cully to 
the Jilt he keeps for the uſe of the Publick ; but 
ſhe is too expenſive to leave her Keeper any Power, 
or Will to 3 care of need) Meri. f 
Or elſe he's an over-grawn Minor, in the Guar- 
dian-ſhip of his own' Servants, who. are ſure to keep 
off Men of Senſe and Virtue, leſt they ſou'd im- 
prove his Taſte, and let the Antiquated Ferry know, 
2 he is of Age, and ought to manage for him- 


But it wou'd be too tedions,: as well as too nau- 
ſeous a Work to run over the filthy Catalogue of 
thoſe Follies and Vices, which diſtinguiſn the Great 
and the Rich, and have therefore found Pens Mercenary 
enough to exalt them into Virtues and Senſe. But 
how cou'd they ever think that ſuch wretched Things 
as theſe :cou'd have Elation of Soul enough to be 
Patrons of Arts and Sciences, and of Virtues and Ho- 
725 or Recvarders of Merit, of which they had no 

otion; Men of Title by Pride, Ig norance or Folly; 
Men of Poſt by Intereſt, are the laſt of Men, that 
true Merit, and true Senſe ſhou'd hope any thing 
from; for the firſt either underſtand it not, or hate 
it; the ſecond either fear it, or have a nearer Con- 
cern for the raiſing their own Fortunes to an An] 
Bulk, not for the Service, Reputation and Glory 
of their Prince and Country, for that wou'd be an 
Abuſe of their Favour and Power, that Self- Intereſt, 
wou'd never forgive. And how much ſoever 
they are the better for all their ſeveral Nations, 
they have too humble an Opinion of themſelves; 
or too mean an Aim to aſpire to make their Na- 
tions e er the better for them; but having with 
all their Addreſs ſecured their own Game, they leave 
the Publick to the next Poacher that is pleas'd to fall 
to work. | | 

From what has been ſaid, it will be. plain what 
ſort of Creatures are now your Goddeſs-ſhip's Favou- 
rites, and how unworthy they are to continue ſo. - _ 


4 
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Leet us now look on thoſe who are poor either by 
Choice, er Neceflity, and ſee what they have learn d 
in that adoiirable' School of Virtue, where there are 
no Sycophants to ſooth their Folly, and heighten 
thei: Patti, and leſſen their Underſtandings. Soror 
bone Mentis Paiertas; Horace calls Poveriy the Siſter of 
a good Mind, or Underſtanding. The Fumes or Vapours 
of Proſperity, Affluence and Luxury, are remoy'd 
by the fharp' and clear Air of Neceffity. The Body is 
Sound and Free en @ while eek Rich .are 
corpulent, drown'd in foggy ires of Fat and 
Dropy ; rack'd with the * Stone, Fevers 
and the like. e e 4 the Body in an equal 
Temper, and clears the Mind, and makes its Opera- 
tions free; the Body and Soul keep in their Place 
like good Friends, nor intercept one another in their 
Mutual Journey; it makes the Body agile, the Mind 
attive, it ſhews the ſeveral Changes of Humane Life, 
and ſo teaches Compaſſion, Pity, Forgiveneſs ; it infpires 
Prudence, Paſte and Temperance, Magunnimity, Cou- 
rage, and the like Qualities beneficial to Humane So- 
ciety. And ſeeing your Goddefſs-ſhip laviſhing your 
Favours on KXnaves and Fools, Attorneys, CounſeHors, 
Informers, Peity-Foggers, Stocks Fobbers, Hypocrites, Turn- 
Coats, Sycophants, Uſerers, Extortioners, Senſeleſ Lords, 
Knights and Squires ; it furniſhes a Supply of Virtus 
and Cool. Senf to contemn thoſe Advantages, that 
can't be obtain'd with 1xxocence and Honeſty. 

They makes Virtue its'own Reward, and prefer the 
Pain and Contempt ir lies under, to the fooliſh Pomp 
and Power of fark Wretches as poſſeſs them. | 
Let us conſider who have been the Benefactors of 
Human Kind, the Rich or the "Poor. All Arts and 
Sciences, all Religion came from the Poor, for ſuch 


were the Prophets, Apoſtles and Saints, the Philoſophers 


and beſt of the Poets, 

Homer -beg'd his Bread, and taught School for his 
Living; yet he wrote the nobleſt Poem that ever 
Europe ſaw, both in its Aim. and Deſien. It was to 
cure, by ſnewing the ill Effects of Diviſion in a Con- 

2955 feederate 
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federate Power, and to ſtir his Countrymen up agaloff 
the exorbitant Power of the 4fatick Grund Moharch, 
Virgil was born and bred 15 in Poverty, yet againſt 
the Court perverted thoſe Noble Qualities, he had 
learn d in the School of Poverty, to the Flattery of 
the Oppreſſor of his'Country's iberty, when he di- 
reted his Knee to Compliment Augnſtas- © The Per- 
formance of both differ as much as their Aries. For- 
ty e ee the Hiadt, tho the /Enecids are ex- 
tended . to above a Year. Homers Incidents produce 
one another, and all the Cataſtrophe; Viret's only 
follow one another in a natural Order. Milton taught. 
School for his Livelihood; Saffo run mad for Want; 
Spencer and Butler ſtarvd; Oldham liv'd een on Book- 
ſellers Pay; Otavay by his Pen; while Davenant got 
an Eſtate, and others of as little Fame and Merit eve 
ry Day get Places and Preferments. | 
The great Epaminondas,' whoſe ſole Virtue rais'd 
Thebes to the Maſtery of all Greete, was left exteam- 
ly Poor by his Anceſtors, yet was more learned than 
any of the Thebeans, not only in all the Arts and 
good Qualities of 2 Man of Figure, but in Philoſo-— 
phy itſelf; he was modeſt, prudent, grave, skilful 
in War and Peace, ſtrong of Hand and great of Mind, 
and ſo wonderful a Lover of Truth, that he never 
told a Dye een in Jeſt. He lov'd and approv'd Pover- 
0 fo well, that all he got by the Adminiſtration of 
t 


the Publick, was only Glory. His incorruptible Ahſti- 


nence and Honeſty were try d by Diomedon of Cyzianus, 
who at the Requeſt of Artaxerxes had undertaken to 
corrupt him. He came to Thebe, furniſhed with 
Gold enough to have brib'd an Hundred Modern 


| Miniſters ef State; and had already won to his Party 


Micyt hus, a partichlar Favourite of Epaminond is, by 
his Kindneſs for that Yourh, to gain the eafier and. 
unſuſpected In-let into his Mind and Affections. 
Micythus goes to Epaminond1s, acquaints him with. 
the Arrival of Diomedon, "informs him of the Pre- 
ſents he had brought from the Great King, and fo in- 
troduces him into his Preſence without any 9 

e | at 
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but himſelf. — But what was the Reception he 
found with this 2reat poor Man, this old Acquaintayce 
and ſincere Friend of Poverty? T' ere is no need at all of 
Money (ſays be to Diomedon and Micythus) in an Ne- 


gotiation With me; ſor if the King of Perſia have any 


thing to propoſe for tbe Good and Advantage of Thebes, I 
am ready to comply abithout à Bribe; but if be deſire any 
thing contrary to that, Artaxerxes is not rich enough to 
pay my Price; for all the Wealth in the World is of no 
Price in the Balance avith the Love of my Country. I am 
not ſurprix d, that, ſince you knew mt not, you took me 
for a Man of jour 0308 Manners, Notions. and Principles, 
and therefeilfercins the Attempt. But huſte, be gone out 
of this City if you d be ſafe, left you ſhould find ſome whom 
you: may corrupt, tho' yy cannot me. And you, Micythus, 
return him his guilty Livre immediately, or I will deliver 
you up to the Law and the Magiſt rate. 
Diomedon, ſtruck with the Awe of ſuch unexpected 


Virtue, beg'd a ſafe Departure for himſelf and his 


Treaſure. ——— Fs, reph d Epaminondas, hat I. ſhall 
grant, but jor my own ſake, not yours, leſt it ſhould be ſaid, 
that Treaſure which I refus d on your voluntary Offer, I 


| poſſeſs d myſelf of by Force and Violence. So he put him 


from Thebes, and gave him his Conduct to Athens, and 
Mip'd him there in Security for A. %. 

Phocion the Gocd, though he might have enrich'd 
himſelf much by the frequent Places of Truſt and 
Dignity given him by the People, always retain'd 
his Native Poverty in the midſt of the Mines of Riches. 
When the Ambaſſadors. of King Philip, on his refuſal 
of very great Bribes from his Maſter, ,urg'd, That 
tho he roud with ſo much eaſe bare Want, yet, be oupht 
to bave Regard to his Children, who would find it a very 
difficult Matter to maintain, in the greateſt Poverty, the 
ſig nal Glory their Father bad obtain'd, ——— gave 
them this Anſwer, —— If they wilt be like me, the 
ſame little piece of Ground. avill ſubſiſt them which has 
me, and brought mè to ſo great Dignities ; but if they 
prove unlike me, Iuill not let them grow: Luxurious at 
a nee e ont mnt 2950 
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.  Ariſtides the Fuſt (av'd ſcarce enough out of all his 
Triumphs, and great Truſts, as ſuffic d to pay his Fu- 
neral Charges; ſo that his Daughters were fain to be 
bred up and marry'd at the Pablick Expence. All that 
Thraſybulus gain'd for delivering Athens from the Ty- 
ranny of the Thirty Creatures of Lyſander, was a lit- 
tle Wreath made of two Branches of Olive. | 

In ſhort, Socrates was the Son of a Midwife and Stone- 
Cutter; the Parents of Demoſthenes and Euripides are 
ſcarce known; the Father of the former is ſaid to have 
been a Cutler, and the Mother of the latter an Herb- 


- Twllius Hoſtilius King of Rome was born in a little 
Country Cottage, and his Youth was ſpent in feeding 
of Cattle; but his Riper Years govern'd the Roman 
State, and doubled its Dominions. His Old Age be- 
ing adorn'd with the moſt excellent Ornaments, ſhin'd 
in the biggeſt degree of Majeſty. - Tarquinius Priſcus 
the Son of a Corixthian Merchant, and his in Exile, 
ſtarting into the Roman Throne enlarged the Empire; 
and Servius Tullius was the Son ofa She Slave; he 
reign'd long and happily, and triumph'd thrice. ' Mar- 
cus Porcius Cato, the Founder of the Perſian Family, 


from an ignoble Condition in the little Town of T. 


culum,. was by the Senate invited into the Government 

and Dignity. | | | | 
The Lacedamonians quitting the Laws of Lycurgus, 

and baniſhing that Poverty which he had eftabliſh'd, 


. ſoon loft their Power and Embire And while the Ho- 


mans preſerv d their Primitive Poverty and Frugality , 
they preſery'd their Virtue; but in the Wealth and 
Luxury of 4ſiz, they firſt loſt their Virtue, and then 
their Emir. | | ide 
Cornelia, the Mother of the Gracchi, anſwer'd a Lady, 
2 Bella of Campania, who was at her Houſe, and made 
Oftentation of her Feawles and Finery, that theſe (point- 
ing to her Children) were her Riches. Popli-ola, Con- 
ful with Lucius Funius Brutus, on the Expulſion of the 
Tarquins, though he had been three times Conſul _ - 
N | the 


* 


118 A Derlamation in Praiſe of Poverty, 
the univerſal ſe of the People, yet died ſo poor, 
that he was fain to be buty'd at the Publick Charge. 
Menenius Agnippa, of fo great Authority in Rome, and 
Maſter of ſuch admirable Addreſs as only to be able to 
reconcile the Nobility and People at mortal Odds, had 
the ſame Fate, and leaving not enough behind him to 
pay his Fuperal Coſts, was therefore bury d by the Pub- 
el. What ſhall we ſay of C. Fabricius, O. Emilius 
Papas, both Heads of the Common- wealth, who had 
not ſo much as any Silver in either of their Houſes, ex- 


cept a little ſilver Patin, peculiarly dedicated to the 
Gods, and receiv'd from their Anceſtors, and ſo tranſ- 


mitted to their Children? Though Fabricius boaſted 
that his was ſet. on a known: Foot. 
What ſhall I. ſay of thofe:Heroes, who in the moſt 
dangerous Times, in the moſt difficult Conjunctures, 


were ſent for to Rome fron their Daily Labours in an 
unfruitful Soil, tilling their own few Acres of Ground 
for the Subſiſtence of their Families? The Meſſengers 


found Atiliu ſowing his plough'd: Ground, and thoſe 
Hands hardned with working for his on Living, eſta- 
bliſh'd he Government, and deſtroy d Multitudes of its 
Enemies. Not was he aſhamed: when the War was 


over, and his Command at an end, to return to Plough. 


I cannot omit the Great Ait, Regulun, who bore fo 
great a Share in the firſt Panic War, who, finding his 
Command continued a Year longer, wrote to the Se- 
nate to ſend him a Succeſſor, becauſetthe Husbandman 


of his Ground being dead, one of his Mercenary Ser- 


yants had ſtole away his Ruſtick Implements, and 
therefore unleſs he came to look after his little Farm, 
his Wife and Children might want Bread. But the 
Senate and Conſuls took care of the Farm, and conti- 
pued hi Command. la % w 
What a yaſt Stock of Wealth was that of Q. Qyinc- 
thus Cineinnans? He. had originally Swen Acres, three 
of which he loft tor the Fine of a Friend of his who 
was amerced in tie ERxchequer. He alſo paid another 
Fine for. his own Caſe, for. his Non-appearance, ** 
Ei 8 
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A Declamation in Praiſe of Poverty. 119 
of the Product of this little Field. And yet with theſe 
four Acres, he not only miintain'd his Family, but had 
the Di&#atorſhip confer'd on him. 

What ſhall T ſay of the lian Family? of whom, be- 
ing Sixteen at one time, their little Field had a fat 
greater Number of Maſters than it needed Husband- 
men. I might ſay more of this Family, but I have nei- 
ther Time nor Will to be. any farther particular, in a 
Nation where every one of the great Men ſeem d more 
willing to live in a Rich Empire, Poor, than Rich in a Poor 
Empire, while every one ſtrove to encreaſe the publick 
Revenues, while they were ſatisfy'd with their own. 
I ſhall therefore by nothing of C. Scipio, in the ſecond 
Punic War ; or of the States paying his Daughter's 
Portion, becauſe the Father was not able, tho' at the 


Head of Armies, and conquering Countries, where he 
reap'd nothing but Glory in the Service of his Coun- 


try. 
jp all theſe Examples it is plain, that thoſe who 
are bred in Poverty, and have a thorough Acqxaintnce 
with it, are the fitteſt to come into Power, they ha- 
ving eſtkbliſh'd greit Kingdoms, which the Rich, who 
ſucceeded them, by their Wealth, Auarice and Luxury, 
have defttoy'd. And ſo 1 leave that Choice to your 


Goddeſs-ſhip, take the Poor with Fuſtice and Reaſon, or 


{ 


continue the Patroneſs of Fools and Knaves. 
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DODn the TAX upon SALT. 
FIT HE Emblem o' th Nation, ſo Grave and Preciſe, 
oa the Emblem of Wiſdom have laid an Exciſe: 
Pray tell me, grave Sparks, and your Anſwer 
don't ſmother, fa ie 
Why one Repreſentative Taxes another??? 
The Commons on Salt a new Impoſt have laid, 
To Tax Wiſdom too, they moſt hambly are pray d; 
For tell —_ Patrons of Woollen and Crape, 
W 5 the Type ſhou d be find, and the Subſtance 
elcape 2 | | 5 ö 


The Pleaſures of LOVE. 
% + © I os PEG 
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* . 
HO uickly are Love's Pleaſures gone! 
+= How ſoon are all its mighty Triumphs done! 
In vain; alas, do we the Banquet Taſte, , 
W hoſe Sweets as ſwift as Thought are paſt! 
In vain do we renew the Fight, 
Who at the firſt Alarms are baſely put to Flight! 


Happy great Jove, who in Alcmena's Arms 
or three full Nights enjoy d Love's Charms 
Nature turn'd Ba wd, her Monarch to obey, 
And Pimping Darkneſs ſhutout Day. 
Whilſt in vaſt Joys the half-ſpent God did Sweat; 5 
Joys, as his Lightoing. fierce, and as his God-head 
great! hs fe Ig? ol 
1 5 III. 
Bravely begun the Feat! Oh had it mounted higher, 
Fed ſtill with vigorous Heat and freſh Deſire! 
Were I but he, my boundleſs Reign ſhou'd prove 
But one continu'd Scene of Love. 
In Extaſies I wou'd diſſolving lie, "A 
As long as all the mighty Round of vaſt Eternity. 
Cupid 
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c on turu d 4 Tinker. 


197875 1 
1 PelR I: they ""*q 
5 On a Rainy Bleak Day 
Thus ſent her Child Cupid a — : 
Ger thee gone from my Door, 
Like a Son of a Whore, 
And elſewhere -— Pg and encking. 


To tell the plain Laub, 


— © 5 


Our little blind Youth cj 
| Beat the Hoof a long while up and down, Sir : 

4 Till all Dangers ; paſt, | 

FL ood Fortune, at laſt 
, 7 He aud into a 85111 Town, S. 1 
7 Tben ſtrait to himſelf 
12 Ceys this tiny 1 
17 2 ging brings little Relief, Sir: 
22 rade I'll Commence 
18 That! mall bring in the Pence; 


lud fo he ſer up for a Thief, Sir. 
e IV. 

9 0 | At Play-Houſe and Kirk, 

4 N Where he wy did lurk, | 85 

N He ſtole Hearts both from young and old People ; * 

I] Till at laſt, ſays my Song, | 14 
LM He had like to have ſwung \ | 

Ioan Gallows as high as a Steeple. 4 
ru B V. 

£ 6 Then with Arrows "gg Bow, 

a; He a Soldier muſt 


And ſtraight he ſhot Folks » without Warning, 
He thought it no Sin, 

24 When his Hand was in, 

0 kill you a * each Morning. 


122 Cur ip turn'd Tinker. 
VI. | 
When he foand that he made 
Little Gains by his Trade, 
What does our ſly graceleſs Blinker? 
But ſtraight chang'd his Note, 
As well as his Coat, 
And needs he muſt paſs for a Tinker. 
VII. 
Have yo any Hearts to mend ? 
Come, TI1l be your Friend, 
Or elſe I'll expect not a Farthing : 
Tho' they're burnt to a Coal, 
III ſoon make em whole; 
And, Maids, is not this a fair Bargain? 
| | VIII. | 
But, Maids, have a care, | 
Of this Tinker beware, | 
Shun the mags, tho' he ſets ſuch a Face on't. 
Where he ſtops up one Hole, 
Tis true, by my Soul, | 
He'll at leaft leaye a Score in the Place on't. 


Md ad FA , Y fd 


% 


IO RO RR AS ER ORR RS AS 12 dig Nen dect Ng Ng Ng No 
TTT 


The General L O VER. 


| N all Love's Dominions I challenge the Boy, 
1 To ſhew ſuch a forward frank Lover as I, 
o faithful and true where my Promiſe is paſt, 
At the firſt ſo ſincere, and ſo warm at the laſt. 
Imprimis, T've ſworn true Allegiance to Phillis, 
And the ſame I have done to divine Amaryllis. 
Then to Cælia the fair I my Heart did reſign, 
Next I laid down the Trifle at Iris's Shrine. 
Caliſia then gently put in for the Prize, == 
Nor did the coy Sylvia my Offering deſpiſe. - | 
But now you'll enquire, can they all quarter there ? 
Why, Madam, my Heart's large enough, never fear. 
There's room for my Phillis, 
And ſoft 4maryllis, And 


A Tale from Bocas. 123 
And Celia the Fair, 2 | 
Who need not deſpair | 
| Of a good Lodging there: : J 
With Iris, Caliſta, and Sylvia beſide. 
es, Madam, this oft by Experience I've try'd. 

Jo large is the Place, and ſo plenteons my Store, 
0 with Eaſe can provide for ſix Miſtreſſes more, * 
ay, if you diſtruſt me, een ſend me a Score. | 


CELERY HERS 2 Tg 


A Tale from Bocas, or a Cure for Cuckoldom. 


OO weak are Laws, and Edits vain, 

t The Hearts of Women to reſtrain ; 

Voor when with happy Search they find, 

WT he Man they like, they ftill are kind. 

So ſtrong, ſo daring is their Love, 

It does en Fear of Death remove. 

or Proof of this, if others fail, 

now defign to tell a Tale. 

At Prato, once upon a Time, 

dultery was thought a Crime: 

And every kind conſenting Wife 

as doom'd by Lv to loſe her Life; 

So partial was this horrid Ac, e 

Ir equally condemn'd the Fact, 

hether the Cauſe was pure Deſire, 

Or ſordid Gain and ſinful Hire. 

No ſooner did this Edict paſs, 

But one Rinaldo found (alas) | 

is Wife Philippa, fam'd for Charms, 

n lufty Lazarino's Arms. 

And with Revenge and Fury fill'd, 

Twas ten to one he both had kill'd ; 

Hut eager Paſſion he reſtrain d, 1” 

The bold 4duli#eſs arraign'd, 4 
4 


re? Mind to the Podeſtate complain'd, 


fear. 


5 „ 
And 


124 A Tale from Bocas. 
The Fudze for Tryal nam'd the Day, 
And gave her Time to ſlip away: 

Bat ſhe reſolv'd to ftand it out, 

In vain her Kindred went about, 

By dire Deſcriptions of the Law, 

To fright and force her to withdraw; 
She minded not a Word ſhe heard, | 
One would have ſworn, by what appear'd, 
She thought her Fate wou'd glorious prove, 
To ſuffer Martyrdom for Love. 

When ſolemn Day of Tryal came, 

In Court appear d the Guilty Dame; 
But look'd as cheerful, brisk and gay, 
As thoſe that Ogle at a Play. 

The Judge was in a horrid Fright, 

(Touch'd to the Quick by Charms ſo bright) 
Leſt ſhe the Matter fhou d confeſs, | 
Her Caſe would then be paſt Redreſc. 
You muſt be burnt, Madam, he ſaid, 
Your Spouſe has Information made, 
That you were lately caught by him 
Committing the forbidden Crime, 
Adultery, and doubtleſs you | 
| Have heard for this what Death is due. 
Conſider what yau have to ſay, 
And prudently your Anſwer weigh. 

She ſaid, I freely own the Fact, 
He caught me in the very Act; 

With Joy the pleaſing Word I name, 
For know, T glory in my Flame; 
And iince my Paſhon did begin, 
Have ofren i the fempting Sin. 
For this you ſay I ought to die, 

But you know better, Sy, than I, 
That Laws for Publick Juſtice meant, 
Should paſs by general Conſent ; 
And pray what Woman did-appear 
To Vote for this? I ne er could hear 
Of one that lik d it; and 'tis hard 

| They ſhould unjuſtly be debarr d 


* 
* 
8 e n - « . 1 I . 
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heit 


Their Native Right, by a Decree, | 
To which they neuer did agree; 
On us alone Reſtraint is laid, | 
ho are by houmeous Nature made 
To give Content to more than one, 
Which never rr done. 
If Prejudice did not prevail, 
Your ſolid Wifdom:cou'd not fail 
For me this Matter to decide, 
And to declare the Edict void. | 
But, Sir, if Death muſt be my Doom, 
Soon let the «welcome Minute come; 
Secure, I wait the fatal-Blow, 
Yet firſt an eaſy Favour ſhow. | 
Pray ask my Husbund, there he ſtands, 
If all his Conjagal Demand: Kore 
Have not been anſwer d ſtill by me, 
With an exact Conformity? + 

Rinaldo ſaid, I muſt confeſs, 
My Wife did ftill comply in this; 


| | Inclin'd my-wilh'd Deſires to grant, 
And fond to ſatisfy my Want. 


Obſerve, Sir, that, Pbilippa ſuid, 
Whate'sr he wanted, ffill he had; 


Then wherefore, ptay, this mighty pother, 
KL to-gratify another, | l 


| Imploy'd the uſeleſs Reſidue ! 


Pray, Husband, what: was that to you ? 

I, like a Gharitable Fair, | 

Beſtowing what I had to ſpare, 

Believ'd it better to improve 

My growing Overplus of Love, 

Than ſuffer envious. Marriage- Bund. | 

To keep it dea upon my Hands. 
Her Speech ſo pleas d the liſt' ning Crowd, 

They clap'd their Hands, and laugh d aloud. 

Rinaldo durſt no longer fy, _ | 

But hid his Face, and ſneak'd away; 

And fair Philippa, by her Art, 

So brib'd the Court to _ her Part, 


8 


Athwarr his Buttoc 
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126 The Highlander, a Satire. 


So to her fide the udge did draw, 


She ſav'd herſelf, and damn'd the Law. 


DDr 


Te Highlander, a Satire. 


FRom barren Highlands, in the freezing North, 
The Bonny Lad with naked Feet ſteps forth; 

With louſy Plad his ſcabby Loins he hides, 

And meaſures out his Miles by Spaniſb Strides; 


He cocks his Bonnet, as he proudly ftalks, 


And ſcrubs his mangy Knuckles as he walks; 
$ 2 a mighty Blade 
Of ſturdy Steel, for Blood and Slaughter made; 


Broad as the Sword the Engliſp Champion drew, 


When he to ſave the Maid, the Dragon ſlew. 
Mundungus Wiſps within his Jaws he puts, 


As Monkeys their Alforges ftuft with Nuts: 
Weed. 


Thus on Tobacco does he hourly feed, 

And plumps his freckly Cheeks with ſtinking 
Then with the poiſonous Drivel, that diftills 
From the rank Leaf, his leprous Joints he heals ; 


Does with great Care the fluxing Ointment catch, 


To eaſe the Curſe of an inceſſant Scratch; 
For what poor Mortal would the Mange endure, 


Whoſe unctious Lungs afford a nauſeous Cure? 


No matter, beaftly Remedies are beſt 

For thoſe that are with beaſtly Plagues oppreſt ; 

The skilful Country Farrier will allow, 5 

fin Balſam for a Sow ; 

From whoſe vile Sloth and Filthineſs accrue _- 

More odious Plagues than Egypt ever knew. 
When the ſtew'd Sotwood in his Mouth has lain 

So long, till ſpitting does its Virtues drain; 

Then out he turns the Pledges, lays it by, 

Till in the Sun the wreaking Wiſp grows dry. 

Then filling his ſhort Pipe, he blows a Blaſt, 

And does the burning Weed to Aſhes waſt, 

Which, when it's cool, he ſnuſhes up his Noſe, 


That he no part of his Delight may loſe ; Thus 


The Highlander, a Satire. 127 

Thus chews it firſt, next ſmoaks the ſame, and then 
Snuffs-up the ſtinking Aſhes that remain. 
Thus waſteful Spendthrifts, to their Shame, may ſee - 
The Caledonian Loon's Frugality; es: 
And learn from him, againſt a Time of need, 
To husband Wealth, as Sawny does his Weed. 

Inur'd to Hardſhips, proudly he diſdains 
The froſty Winds, deep Snows and ſhow'ry Rains; 
And with a Bag of. Oatmeal for his Food, 5 
To give the Loon Refreſhment on the Road, 
And a hard Onion; thus he ſteers his Courſe, 
Values no Mire, but travels like a Horſe ; 
And when his craving Thirſt or Hunger calls 
For due Subſiſtance, on his Knees he falls, 
And, in the Impreſſion of a Hobby's Hoof, : 
Where Rain lies mix'd with other naſty Stuff, 
He drops his Oatmeal, ſtirs it well about ; - „ 
= And, leaning on his Hands, ſucks up the Grout; | 
Then jogs away with a contented Mind, 
Leaving his dirty Porridge-diih behind; 55 
And when thus ftrenthen'd, by this poor Relief, 
Will tire an Exgliſp Boor well fed with Beef. 

Thus with unweary'd Pains he runs or trots, 
Like mettled Nag, by vertue of his Oats; 
Therefore ſince Sawny does like Dobbin feed, 
Why ſhould we wonder at their equal Speed ? 

Proud of his Anceſtors, he boaſts his Name, 
And tells you of what Clan the Vaſſal came; 
Draws his broad Sword, which has ſuch Vict'ries won, 
And reads long Lectures of the Feats t'as done; 
Then ſheaths the maſſy Weapon, ſnuffs and ſtruts, 
With mangy Paws, full Mouth, but empty Guts. 
Where-e'er he ligs, his ſcabby Fumes and Sweats 
Pollute the Chamber, and infe& the Sheets ; 
And whoſoe'er ſucceeds him in his Room, 
Brimſtone and Lard muſt ſurely-be his Doom. 
His very Breath infe&s the wholeſome Air, 
And as he travels, does the Itch transfer. 


uy | 1 


128 M. Brown's it 


S800 that nice Beaus and Merchants upon Change 
Shun the Scoteh-Me le, thro danger of the Mange; 
A Curſe that Heaven has alone decreed, 

To plague this barbarous Caledonian Breed ; 

Whoſe Pride and Poverty has made each Slave 
Grow bold and deſperate, which himſelf calls Brave. 
So Rogues, miſtaking Scandal to be Fame, - 
Deem that their . others think their . 


M.. N s Ss at a Siebe EY 
Dear Brethren and loving Si ifters, f 


E are met and aſſembled together, 5 the End 
and Meaning of our meeting is this, which 
ſhall — unto you in — Words, and aa 
clear a Senſe as the Matter itſelf will bes. 
Here is, my Beloved, our dear. Brother and Fellow- 1 
Labourer hath gone a little Aſtray, in the Opinion of 
the Vulgar and Profaye ; but how far, I fay, how far, 
my Brethren, this may be of Conſequence-to the Iano- 
cent Lambs of our Flock, ſhall be the Subject af my 
following Diſcourſe. And the Matter, as it ſtands. fair- 
1 and revealed unto us hy undeniable. Evt- 
nce of the Brotherhood, is plainly thus. 
Azarius, our dear Brother, who, it is well known, 
lived in good Fame and Reputation amongſt his 
Neighbourhood in the Town of Twittenbam, which 
lieth on the Right-hand-ſide of the River of Thames, 
as thou goeſt beyond Breniford : Now this Man, our 
dear Brother, as I told you, being obliged to go and 
his Occaſions calling him to London, the Man aroſe , 
took up his Staff, a. w3lked. But behold, as he was 
ing over the Green which 1 is called Tarnbam-Green, 
that unlucky, unfortunate, and ſcandalous Green) a- 


+ bout the North-Eaſt Corner thereof, as thou 3 | 


towards the South, he met with our Siſter Ruth, and 
they twaio walked and communed together for ſome 


time; 
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MW. Bxown's Ouakers Sermon. 129 
| time ; and as they were communing together, our Siſ 
ter Ruth caſt ſuch obliging Glances, with her com- 
manding Eyes, on the unfortunate Azavizes, and 
— his Hand ſo ſenſibly, that the Snake peeped 


from out of the Graſs, and our dear Friend Azarins 


was forced to obey the all commanding Power of the 
little Unlucky-one : Whereupon he ſaid unto her, Dear 
Siſter Ruth, the Spirit moveth me to lay thee dun, that 
lui ſruttify upon thee ; and ſhe anſwered him again, 
and faid, Reſiſ not th2 Spirit, for from thence proceedeth 
10 Hl, Sb be took her and laid her down; and 
when it came to paſs that ſhe was down, and laid flat 
on her Bick, ſhe took up her Coats, even unto the 
Holland-Smock which covered her Nakedneſs, and 
throwing them over her Face, ſaid, Whatſoever thou _ 
meaneſt <vickedly, Azarius, I will not ſee. So 4zarins 
let down his Breeches, fell with his Face downwards © 
on our Sifter Ruth, and ſo followed the Motions of the 
irit. . | 

bes my Beloved, in the mean time, while our 
Brother was exerciſing his Faculties on our Siſter 
Ruth, cometh by one of the Profane, who being mo- 
ved and ſeduced by the Inſtigation of the Devil, hath 
proclaimed and divulged this abroad with Scorn and 
Contempt of our Brother, yea alſo, and of us. Bur 
nov, my Brethren, to expound and explain this Mat- 
ter uvto you, and that I may ſhew you how far our 

— 2 may be criminal therein, I ſhall thus pro- 
The Caſuiſts have a Maxim, and the Maxim is 
extream good, and ſo plain and undeniable, that 0 

Body can gainſay it; and it is this, Doi intertjo bona, 
attio nou mala; therefore ſay I, my Beloyed, Quo id 
actionem, our Brother is criminal. And, why ? Be- 
cauſe it was with his Carnal Part, and all Carnality is 
Criminik And, : Secondly, as to the Place; it was 
done publickly in an open Field, near to the High- 
way-ſide, whereby he became a Scorn and Deriſion 
unto that profane Man, and laid a Scandal on the 
Brotherhood. But then * Quoad intentionem, the 
— tary 3 | eg 
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Intent was good, and that appears plainly thus; Our 
Brother was moved, And how was he moved? Why, 
with a fair and tempting Object; and when a Temp- 
tation proceeds from a fair and pleaſing Object, which 
is preſent, who can withſtand it? And, Secondly, he 
did not go to it after the Ways of the Prophane, who 
ſays damn me, will do ſo or ſo, and By G 
you ſhall do ſo or ſo ; but he ſaid unto. her, Dear Siſter, 
the mY moves me : Which brings me in the next place 
to the Intent itſelf, which was not as the Wicked, 
who do it to fatisfy the ſenſual and carnal Appetite 
with a ſort of pleaſing Delight, but to Fructification 
and Edification of a good Woman ; whereby, my Be- 
loved, you may plainly ſee that his Tatentions were 
good, that is, to Propagation, Fructißcation, and Gene- 
ration; that he might raiſe up Seed to the Brotherhood, 
and thereby made that Carnal Part an agreeable In- 
ſtrument to the Continuation of righteous Seed in the 
Nation, whereby he hath ſhewn himſelf a fitting Mem- 
ber of this Congregation, and by his forward Inclina- 
tion hath laid an eternal Obligation upon this King- 
dom in general, and the Brotherhood in particular, in 


. thereof. 
The Quakers Grace. 


| G OOD Ged bleſs, we beſeech thee, the Churches 
| that are beyond the Seas ; root out of them all 
| Anti=Chriſtian Tyranny of moſt abominable Biſhops ; let 
not thoſe S:{k-worms and Magpies have Dominion over 

| As; but give us our true Primitive Paſtors, Lay-Elders, 
Reverend Tanners, Religious Basket-makers, Upright Cob- 
Jers, Conſcientious Millers, and more Conſcientious Millers, 
and more Conſcientious Taylors, Reform d Weavers, and 
Inſbir'd Brooni-Men. Root out of us, thy Church, the 
Rag of Superſtition, the Surplice ; and let not a Cap be 
Teen among us, with an Idolatrous Tuff upon it. The 
Apoſtles were Men ignorant and ſimple, and ſo are We. 
Demoliſh the Univerſities, for they are Nurſeries of 

| Vail 


—— — 


We. 


giving ſo lively an Example for every ſingular Member 


# . 
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vain Learning: Greek is a Heathen Speech, and Latin 
the Language of the Beaſt, and all Philoſophy is vain. 
Bleſs, we beſeech thee, thy Family, and eſpecially 
our Siſters, that there may never be —_— a fruitful 
Generation, ſpringins from the Loins of Regenerate 
parents. Laſtly, We come unto thee for a Bleſſing on 
our Dinner; bleſs this Tripe , Kid this Loin of Veal, 
for it was a Molten-Calf made [frael to fin; this Caon, 
*rwas a Cock crowing made Peter repent ; this Turky, 
altho* no Chriſtian Fowl, yet thou haſt commanded us 
1 to pra for all Fews, Turks, Infidels, and Hereticks. 
And altho' we have Hebrew Roots enough, yet bleſs 
| theſe Potatoes, and this Cuſtard, for the Land of Canaan 
flow'd with Milk and Honey; theſe Tarts, for thy Fudg- 
ments are tart, unleſs allay'd with the Sugar of thy 
Mercy. Sowſe us, therefore, in the Powdering-Tub of 
SZ thy Mercy, that we may be Tripes fit for thy Heavenly 
| Table, Water us, young Shrubs, with the Dew of thy 
3 Bleſling, that we may grow up into tall Oaks, and may 
live to be ſaw'd ont into Deal-Boards, to wainſcoat t 
New Feruſalem- Finally, Let this Dinner improve and 
nouriſh our Bodies, ſo that we may, with Love and 
Holineſs, embrace our Siſters, to the edifying of the 
Spirit, in raiſing up the New Man. N 
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4 pleaſant Epiſtle, ſuppos'd to be written by a Citi- 

S zen to his Brethren, ſhewing the Neceſſity of their 

Care of the Poets, with Epigrams, Poems, and 
Satires on Sir R-—Bl-—re's King Arthur and 
Prince Arthur, the Satire againſt Wit; aud Job 

and Habakkuk. Tx . 


To all the Honourable Citizens within theBills of Mortality, 
below the Dignity of Common-Council-men. d 
Fellow Citizens, 


Am no Orator, I own it, nor ever made a Speech 


, 
, 


in my Life, but once * the Veſtry, about gimp 
| 6 | 4 
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132 A pleaſam Epiſtle, ſieppor d to be 
a Lecturer, and new-lettering the Church-Buckets ; 
but this III be. bold to ſay, That no Man is a , 
more hearty Well-wiſher to the Profperity of this. 4 
City than myſelf. Now I muſt tell you, Gentlemen, 
that you don't take ſo much Notice of a certain E 
Author, who does you the Honour to reſide among 
ou, as his great QiMities deſerve. You only con- 
ult him as a Phyfician ; and indeed, I muſt needs 
ſay, he is a pretty Phyſician; he has eas'd many 
you of thoſe heavy Burdens call'd Wives and 
Children; and out of his Zeal to the Publick, has | 
help'd to thin the overſtock of Traders; But ftlill | 
give me leave to tell you, that you overlook his | 
incipal Talent, for Phyſick is what he values him- 
ſelf leaft upon. He is a Poet; pray be not ſcandali- || 
zed at the Word; he is a Poet, I ſay, but of ſober | | 
ſolid Principles, and as hearty an Enemy to Wit as 
the beſt of you all; he. has writ twenty Thouſand 
| Verſes and upwards, without one grain of Wit in 
'em; nay, he has declar'd open War againſt it, and 
deſpiſing it in himſelf, is. reſolv'd not to endure it 
in any one elle. When he is in his Coach, inſtead 
of pretending to read where he can't ſee, as fome 
DoQors do, or thinking of his Patient's Cafe, which 
none of em do, he is ſtill liſtning to the Chimes, to | 
put his Ear in Tune, and ſtumbles upon a Diftich 
every Kennel he is jplted over. Nay, even in the 
Coffce-Houſes, when other People are. cleanfing 
Cbefter Harbour, banifhing Popiſh Priefts, diſpoſing 
the Crown of Spain, repairing Dover Peer, pitying 
the Sccts at Daslen, or fling the Affairs of Poland, 
he is inditing Heroics on the back of a News-Paper - 
with his Pencil, and would give more for a Rhime 
to Radziouskt than the Specifick for the Gout. Thoſe 
fiſhy Fellows, your Coven!=Sarden Poets, are good 
for. nothing but to run into our Debts, lie with our 
Wives, and break unmannerly Jeſts upon us Citizens ; 
then, like a parcel of Sots, they write for Fame and 
Immortality; but this Gentleman is _—_ * 
: - I 158, 


Minute, to my certain Knowledge, keeps ten 


bearer, would, I dare engage for him, ſooner write 


Apprentices of this populous City have apparent- 
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Trifles, and as :he- preſcribes, ſo he writes for the 
good of Trade. He's à particular BenefaGor to the 
Manufacture of the Nation; und, at this -preſent 


Paper- 
Mills going with his Feb and Habaktuk, and his o 
ther Hebyvew Heroes. T here is {carce a Cook, Grocer, 
or Tobacconift within the Gity-walls, bur is the 
better for his Works; we 6 one that is well acquaint- 
ed with his Sceret Hiftory has afſur'd me, that his main 
Deſign in — the two Arthrys, whatever he 

tended in his Preface, was only to help the 

Frunk-Makers at a Pinch, when yarles and Ozilby 
were all ſpent, and they wanted other 'Materials. A- 
bove all, you can't imagine what a ſinguhir Deference 
he pays to a golden Chain ; tis impoflible for a rich 
Man, with him, either to be a Knave or a Blockhead; 
he never fees the Cap of Maintenance, bit is read 
to worſhip it; and, in Compliment to the Sword- 


a Panegyric upon Cuſtard, than any of the Cardinal 
Virtues, tho* he pretends to be their Champion. 
This may ſerve, Fellow-Citinens, to give yow 
ſome Idea of the Man; but what we moſt want his 
Aſſiſta ace in, is to reform ſeveral enormous Abuſes 
that have crept in among us: The Poetry of our 
3 in ＋ firſt Inſticution 2 a 
many excellent Leſſons of Pu, is grown very 
and immeral , and gives on Wis and Day ters 
wicked Ideas when it awakes them at Midni 
The Tobacco- Boxes too, ſeem d engag d in a general Con- 
federacy to bring Vice into Effsem; their led 
Inſcriptions charge Religion with deſperate Reſolu- 
tion, and have given it many deep and ghaſtly 
Wounds. Our FPoftes for Rings are either immo- 
deft or irreligious ; and we ſee few Verſes on our 
Ale-houſe Signs, but have ſome ſpiteful and envious 
Strokes at Sobriety and Good-manners, whence the 


ly receiv'd very bad Impretions, Tis great _ | 


* 


134 A pleaſant Epiſile ſuppos'd to be 

that our Magiſtrates, in whoſe Power it is, have not 
yet reftrain'd the Licentiouſneſs of theſe Rhimes, and 
oblig'd the Writers of em to obſerve more Decorum; 
But ſince they are fo remiſs in their Duty, retain 
this Gentleman on the fide of Religion, and you'll ſoon 
ſee theſe Enormities vaniſh. Beſides, being of a 
goodly Perſon, if you deſired him now and then, up- 
on a ſolemn Occaſion, to walk before a Pageant, or 
march at the Head of the Blue-coat Infantry, at the 
Burial of one of his own Patients, with how much 
more Decency and Gravity would thoſe publick Ce- 
remonies be perform'd ? And then, who fo proper to 
inflame the Courage of our City Militia, as, our 
Parſon tells me, one Hyrtæus did of old, by the Repe- 
tition of his own Lines? Well, could I be but ſo 
happy as to ſee him once appear in the Front of our 


poſitions, the Wreftlers in Moorfields, I ſhould not 
doubr to ſee our ancient military Genius come in 
plays and every London Prentice able to worſt his 
ace of Lions. Therefore, Fellow-Citizens, for 
mine, and for your own, . and for your Families 
ſakes, hug and cheriſh this worthy Gentleman, make 
him free of all your Companies, for he's as well 
qualified for any of them as his own ; carry him to 
all your Entertainments, nay, even to your 8 | 
Deliberations over Brawn and Queſt-Ale, and when 
any Foreign Ambaſſador is treated by the City, get 
him to pay the Compliment in Verſe, and the Re- 
corder may ſecond him in Proſe ; put the entire Ma- 
nagement of Smithfield into his Hands, and make him 
ablolute Monarch of all the Booths and Puppet- 
ſhows. Above all, let him endeavour by the Melod 
of his Rhimes (and what can withſtand *em ?) to lt 


back our fugitive Mercers from Covent garden to Lud- 

gate-hill and Pater-nofter-row. Since we are for new 

painting our City Gates, why ſhould we not furbiſh 

up our old Heroes in new Metre ? Why ſhouldpoor 

King Lud and his two truſty Sons Temancus and Adre- 

geus be forgotten? Or, what harm have the Giants 5 
| 2 Guil 


Finsbury Squadrons, or animate, with his noble Com- 
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ple-bar, I am 


And on a Dunghil leave poor Fob agen. 


\ 
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Guild-hall and Whittington's Cat done, to be buried 
in oblivion? There are a Thouſand other Subje&s 
to employ his Muſe, wherein he may diſcreetly in- 
terſperſe ſome notable Precepts againſt Truſting, 


ſome pretty Touches in defence of Uſury, and ſome 


handſom Conſolations for Cuckoldom, all which 
might be of admirable uſe to ſeaſon and confirm our 
City-Youth in the true Principles of their Anceſtors. 
And what if you could perſwade him to write a few 
pacifying Strains to calm the diſtemper'd Spirits of 
our Car-men, and the Oyfter-Women at Billingſgate? 
In ſhort, theſe are ſome of the Topicks you may re- 
commend to him. Let him make Verſes for us Citi- 
zens, and preſcribe Phyſick to the Fools without Tem- 


Your Loving Friend, 
O. 8. 
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An Epigram, occafion'd by the News that Sir 
R BI. re Paraphraſe upon Job was 
in the Prefs. e 


; W HEN Fob contending with the Devil I ſaw, 


It did my Wonder, but not 7 draw; 

| For I concluded that, without ſo 

A Saint at any time could match Old Nick. 
Next came a fiercer Fiend upon his Back, 

I mean his Spouſe, ſtunning him with her Clack; 

But ſtill I could not pity him, as knowing 

A Crabtree-cudgel ſoon would ſend her going. 
But when the Q4ack engag'd with Fob I ſpy d, 

The Lord have Mercy on poor Fob I cry d. 

What Spouſe and Satan did attempt in vain, 

The Quack will compaſs with his murd'ring Pen, 


me Trick, 


With impious Doggrel he'll pollute his Theme, 
And make the Saint againft his Will blaſpheme. 


Upon 


\ 


' 
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tee Lait Sr R— 1 fe 
"To incomparable Peom call d King Arthur. 


BE not puff d up with K nighthood, Friend of mine, . 
A merry Prince once Knighted a Sir-Loin. | 

And, if to make Compariſons were ſafe, 

An Ox deſerves it better than a Calf. | . 

Thy Pride and State I value not a Ruſh, 

Thou that art now Knight Phyz, was once King Us. 


* A. eee 85 10 


Upon King Arthur, partly writ in - the Doors 
Coach, and partly in a Coffee-Houſe. 


ET the malicious Criticks ſnarl and rail, 

" Arthur immortal is, and muſt prevail: 
In vain they ſtrive to wound him with their Tongue, 
The Lifeleſs Fetus can receive no wrong. | 
As rattling Coach once thunder'd thro the Mire, 
Out dropt Abortive Arthur from his Sire. 

Well may he then both Time and Death defy, 

For what was never born, can never die. 


Upon feeing a Man light 4 Pipe of Tobacco ns 


N Coffee-Houſe begot, the ſhort-ljv'd Brat 
I By Inſtin& thither haſts to meet his Fate. 
he Phenix to Arabia thus returns, 
And in the Grove thatgave her Birth, ſhe burns. | 
Thus wand'ring Scot, when through the World 
he'as paſt, | : OR | 
Reviſits ancient Tweed with pious hafte, 8 
And on Paternal Mountain dies at laſt, 


Epigraw, 
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Epigram, — 'd by the Paſſage in the Satire 
againſt Wit, hat reflects Mr. Tate, 
5 ends thus : He's honeſt, t, and, as Wit 


comes in, will pay. 


RA on, diſcourteous Knight ; If modeſt Tat 

Is ſtow in making Payments, what of that? 
So is th* Exchequer, fo are half the Lords, 
On whom thou haſt beſtow'd ſuch ſg rd Words. 
Envy itſelf muſt own this Truth of Nebum, 
That when the Muſes call, he ſtrives to pay em. 
But can we this of thy damn d Hackney . 


Who as ſhe nothing has, can nothing * 


Then be ad vis d, rail not at Tate ſo fa 
A Pſalm of his mag c chance to be thy laß. 


— — 


A worthleſsScribbler, C 
In pompous, Doggrel ſoil d the Karg $ Fame ; 


— 


* Mr T Chrijhan Name. 


> Story of a Greek Chevalier, Predeceſſor in a 


direft Line co the Britiſh, Knight. 


VVI. en fir 4 with Glory, Philip s Godlike Son 
The Perſian E der like a Storm o'er: run, 
erilus by Name, | 


The Grecian Prince, to Merit ever 

(For Monarchs did not then Reward on Truft), 

Read o'er his Rhimes, and to chaftile ſuch Traſh, - 

Gave him for each-oftending Line a Laſ mn. 
Thus Bard wert off, with many Drubs required, - 
That's in plain Exgliſu, Cherilus was-Knighted. 


To Elkanah Settle, rhe Ciry-Poet. 


It thou then, paſlive, ſee the Sacred — 
Torn from thy Brows in th ES 
And tamely let a Quack uſurp thy P 


80 near Guild-Hail, and in my ä 3 Face ? 


Rouze 
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Rome up for ſhame, aſſert thy ancient Right, 
And from his City- Quarters drive the Knight. 

Let Father * Fordan Martial Heat inſpire, 

- And Unkle * Taubman fill thy Breaft with Fire. 
If B. re cries, both Arthurs are my own, 3 

Quote thou the fam'd Cambyſes, and Pope Joan. # 
Cheapfid? at once two Bards can ne'er allow ; * 

But either he muſt abdicate, or thou. 

Then if the Knight ftill keeps up his Pretence, 

E'en turn Phyfician in thy own Defence. 

Tis own'd by all the Criticks of our Time, 

Thou canſt as well Preſcribe, as B/——re Rhime. 


* Two famous City Poets. 


To the Author of the Satire againſt Wit, upon 
| concealing his Name. ON 


= E that in Arthur's Traſh has Penance done, 
Need not be told who writ this vile Lampoon ; 
In both the ſame eternal Dulneſs ſhines, 
Inſpires the Thoughts, and animates the Lines; 
In both the Gs lad Flattery we find, 
The Praiſe defaming, and the Satire kind. 
Alike the Numbers, Faſhion, and Deſign, 
No Chequer-Tallies could more nicely join, 
Thy Poliſh Muſe puts on her Mask too late, 
We know the Strumpet by her Voice and Gate. 


On Job newly traveſtied by Sir R—B—c. 


NN Ear Lethe's Banks, where the forgetful Stream 
With lazy Motion creeps, ſeeming: to dream, 
Fob, with his thoughtful Friends, diſcourſing fate, 
Of all the dark myſterious Turns of Fate; 
And much they urg'd why Heaven's partial Care 
The Good ſhould puniſh, and the Bad did ſpare; 
When, lo! a Shade, new landed, forward preſt, 
And thus himſelf to liſt'ning Fob addreſt. 


Illuftcious 


WW 
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Illuſtrious Ghoſt ! (I come not to upbraid) | 
Oh! ſummon all thy Patience to thy Aid; | 
A Cheapſide Quack, whoſe vile unhallow'd Pen 
With equal Licence murders Rhimes and Men, 
In tumbling Fuftian has burleſqu'd thy Page, 
And fam'd Jack Dunton brings it on the Stage. ! 
Was ever Man, the patient Fob did cry, | 
So plagu'd with curſed Meſſengers as I ? .. 
All other Loſſes unconcern'd I bore, | 
But never heard ſuch ſtabbing News before. | 
Who can behold the Iflue of his Brain 
Mangled by barbarous Hands, and not complain ? = 
This ſcribbling Quack (his Fame I know too well | 
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By Thouſand Ghoſts, whom he has ſent to Hell) 
Dull Satan's feebler Malice will refine, | 
And ftab me thro” and thro' in every Line. 
The Devil, more brave, did open War declare; 
The fawning Poet kills, and ſpeaks me fair. 
Curs d be the Wretch that taught him firſt to write, 
And with lewd Pen and Ink indulg'd his Spight ; 
That fly blow'd the young Bard with buzzing Rhimes, 
And fill'd his tender Ears with Grub-ſtreet Chimes, 
Curs'd be the Paper-mill his Muſe employs, ; 
Curs'd be the Sot who on his Skill relies. 
Thus Fob complain'd ; but to forget his Grief, 
In Lethe's Soveraign Streams he ſought Relief. 


To Sir R—— B———=re, upon his unhappy 
Talent of Praifing and Railing. . 


I Hines the only Muſe in Britiſp Ground 
Whoſe Satire tickles, and whoſe Praiſes wound. 
Sure Hebrew firſt was taught her by her Nurſe, 
Where the ſame Word is us'd to bleſs and curſe. 


On Sir R- Bl-e's Project to ere? a Bank of . 


THE Thought was great, and worthy of a Cit, . 1 
In preſent Dearth t' erect a Bank of Wit. 1 

Thus breaking Tradeſmen, ready for a Jayl, | 

Raiſe Millions for our Senate o'er their Ale. But 


A4 Epps Poeme, and Satives. 


Butt thou'rt declar'd a Bankrupt, and thy Note 
Een in old Gyut-ſftreet ſorace could ferch a Groat. 

Apollo ſcorns the Project, and the Nine 

With Indignation laugh at thy Deſign. 

There's not a Frader to the Sacred Hill, 


But knows thy Wants, and would prateſt thy Bill. 
Thy Credit-can'ta Farthing there command, 
Tho' Freake and Rimer ſhould thy Sureties land. 


| 7 Sir R- * re, on the rwv Med 
it Hluſes beforeSadlers-Hall. 


| AS trufly Broomſtaff Midnight Witch eden 


| O' er gilded ee and lofty Towers, | 
it And talleft Pines with furious Haſte ſhe ſcowrs, 
ji Out-flies in her Career the lab ring Wind, 
1 And ſees ſpent Exhalations lag behind; 
Arriving at the black Divan at 3 | 
1 In ſome dire Wood, or ſolitar: 
The Fiend her cheated Senſes Pap = , 
"1 With airy Viſions of imagin'd Food: 
| E'en ſo, on Wooden Prancer mounted. high, 
| | {| - Your Muſe takes nimhle Journeys in the S 
1 When in her boldeſt Strains and higheſt Fli Ibn, 
She ſings of ſtrange Adventures and . 
Battles, Enchantments, Furies, D-wils. and Knights ; 
When ſhe at Arthurs Fairy Table dines, 
And high-pil'd Diſhes fees, and generous Wines, 
Ry kindly done of the natur d Cits, 
ce before thy Door a of Tits; 
Tore afus would ne er endure the Weight 
Of ho a quibbling, ſcribbling, dribbling Knight. 
1 That generous Steed, rather than gaul his Back 
Wn! | With. a Pedantic Bard, and nauſeous Quack,- | 
t Wou'd kneel to take a Pedlar and his Pack. 


When on ſome grand Diſpatch, of Hell ſhe rides; 3 
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He Cheats and Prays, a certain ſign of Cir. . 


Sometimes ſays nothing, ſometimes talks aloud. 


Epigram upum King Arthur. 

7H E--Britifh Arthur, as Hiſtorians tell, 

Deriv'd his er _—_y tagi 

When Uter, taking the-wrong'd'Husband's 

On fair Ae did commit e I 
But modern ###hwr, of the Cheap fide Line, 

May juſtly'bouſt iris Parentage Divine, 

Wearing thy Phyr, and in thy Habit dreſt, 

The God of Dulneſs his le wd Dam compreſt. 


An Epitome of a Poem truly call d, A Satire 

againſt Wit; done for the undeceiving of 
Readers, who have miſtalen the Panegyrick 
in that immortal Mork for the Satire, and the 
Satire for the Panegyrick. - 


And. fee his native Land as woid-of Wit, 4.1 
As every Piece the City Knight has Writ ? 
How happy were the old 'unpoliſh'd Times, J. 13. 
As free from Wit as other modern Crimes, J. 14. 
And what is more, from Bl res nauſeous Rhimes? 
As our Forefathers vig rous were and brave, J. 15. 
So they were virtuous, wiſe, diſcreet and grave, /. 16. 
And world have call d our Quack a fawning Slave. 
Cledhate, by Banks, and Stocks, and Projects bit, I. 5. p. 5. 
Turns up bis Whites, and in his pion Fit, J. 6. 


Craper runs madly midſt the thickeſt Crowd, J. 8. 


Under the Means he lies, frequents the Stage, Þ. 10. 
Is very le wd, and does at Learning rage; J. 11. 
And this vile Stuff we find in every Page. . 

A bant'ring Spirit has our Men poſſeſt, JI. 20. 
And Wiſdom is become — Jeſt, L 2. 
Which is a burning Shame, 1 do proteſt. 5 
Wit does of Virtue ſure Deſtruction make; J. 22 
Who can produce a Mit, and not a Rake ? ＋ 23 


A Challenge ſlarted ne er but by a Quack. The 
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142 Satire againſt Wit epitomiꝝ d. 

The Mob of Wits is up to ſtorm the Town, J. 1. p. 6. 
To pull all Virtue and right Reaſon down, . 
Then to ſurpriz.e the Tower, and ſteal the Crown. | 
And the lewd Crew affirm, by all that's good, 7. 15 
They'll not diſperſe till they have Bl--'s Blood, IJ. 16 
But they ll ne er have bis Brains, by good King Lud. 
For that induſtrious Bard of late has done J. 16. p. 6. 
Therareft Piece of Wit that e'er was ſhown, J. 17. 
+ Andpubliſh'd Dogerel he's aſham'd to own, © 

The skilful T-/-»'s Name they dare invade, J. 31. p. 6. 
And yet they are undone without his Aid; J. 2. 
Did they read thee, I ſhou'd conclude 'em mad, 

T--/--z with baſe Reproaches they purſue, J. I. p.). 
Juſt as his Moorfields Patients.us'd to do, 1. 4 
Whe. give to T-{-n what is T-{-n's dues ö 
Wit does enfeeble and debauch the Mind, J. 7. 
Before to Buſineſs or to Arts inclin d; J. 8. 
Then thou wilt never be debauch'd I find. 

Had S--s, H--f, or Ty, who with Awe J. 15. 10 18. 
We name, been Wits, they ne'er had learnt the Law, 
But ſure the Compliment”s not worth a Straw, 

The Law will ne'er ſupport the bant'ring Breed; 7. 22. 
Tho Blockheads may, yet Wits can ne er ſucceed. J. 23, 
For which Friend Sl-ne, I hope will break thy Head. 
R---F has Wit, and laviſhes away I. 24. 
So much in nauſcous Northern Brog ue each Day, 

As would ſuffice to damn a Smithfield Play. < 

Wit does our Schools and Colleges invade, J. 20. p. 8. 
And has of Letters vaſt Deſtruction made, J. 21. 
But that it ſpoils thy Learning, can't be ſaid. 

That ſuch a Failure no Man may incenſe, J. 7. p. 10. 
Let us ere& a Bank for Wit and Senſe, J. 18. 
And ſo ſet up at other Mens Expence. 

Let &. r, D t. Id, M. zue, I. 21. 
Lend but their Names, the Project then will do. J. 22. 
What ? lend them ſuch a Bankrupt Wretch as you ! | 
Duncombs and Claytons of Parnaſſus all, . 
Who cannot fink, unleſs the Hill ſhould fall, J. 28. 
Why then they need but go to Sadlers-Hall. 


1 St, E--m--nt, 


Satire againſi Wit epitomiz'd. 143 
st. E--m--nt, to make the Thing compleat, J. 21. p. 9. 
No Engliſh knows, and therefore is moſt fit 
To overſee the coining of our Wit. I. 22. 
Nor ſhall Mrs, W--tt, Ch--rl--tt, be forgot, 

With ſolid Fr--ke and R---r, and who not? | 
Then all our Friends the Actions ſhall cry up, J. 6. p.12. 
And all the railing Mouths of Envy ſtop. | J. 7. 
Mou d awe could Padlock thine, eternal Fop. 
The Project then will T--?r's Teſt abide, 7. 11. p. 16. 
And with his Mark pleaſe all the World beſide. J. 12. 
But dare thy Arthurs by this Teſt be try'd? 
Then what will D--z, Gb, or C-ng-ve ſay, I. 27. p. 9. 
When all their wicked Mixture's purg'd away? J. 28. 
Thy Metal's baſer than their worſt Allay., | 
What will become of S--th--n, W--ch--y, J. 29. 
Who by this Means will grievous Sufferers be? J. 30. 
No matter, tbey ll ne er ſend a Brief to thee. | 
All theſe debauch'd by D--x and his Crew, I. 22. p. 12. 
Turn Bawds to Vice, and wicked Ends purſue. J. 23. 
To hear thee cant, would make even B ls ſpue.- . 
For now an honeſt Man can't peep abroad, J. 9. p. 13. 
Nor a chaſte Muſe, but whip they bring a Rod, I. 16. 
E'en Atticus himſelf theſe Men would curſe, J. 5. p. 14. 
Should Atticus appear without his Purſe. J. 6. 
If this be Praiſe, what Libel can be worſe? | 

ay, Darſel too, ſhould he forbear to treat, J. 7.p. 14. 
Theſe Men that cry him up, their Words would eat, 
And ſay in Scorn, he had no Brains to beat. N 


Epigram , upon the Fortunate and Auſpicious 
 Reigns of Queen Elizabeth, of happy Memory, 
and our moſt Gracious Queen AN NB. 


— CQUre Heav'n's unerring Voice decreed of old 
The faireft Sex ſhould Europe's Balance hold; 
As Great Eliza's Forces humbled ain, 
So France now ſtoops to Anne's „ e Reign. 
Thus tho* proud Foye with Thunder fills the Sky, 
Let in Aſtreas Hands the fatal Scale does lie. 


To 
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. Enes Poems and Sumer 
P.Mfr. Dryden, on his Converfros. 


T.. and Rebel to thy Pen, 


| Prieft-ridden Poet, 2 of Ben, 
Hf ever thou prove honeſt, then the Nation 
May modeſtly believe Tranſubſtantiation. 


| dan the Penſioners in the Parliament. 
: | A S when a Wolf or Fox too long does fleece 


— 
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: The Non-refiſting Lambs, or Paſſive Geeſe, 
| The Peaſants take th Alarm, and ſeize the Foe, 
J And ſhouting Boys in long Ovation go; 
The careful Houſewife, to revenge her Wrongs, 
Takes down the ſharpeſt Spit, and heats her Tongs ; 
All their Reſentments by 'their Curſes ſhow, 
And happy's he that gives the greateſt Blow. 
Thro' every Street the ſtinking Vermin's led 
To the Town-Hall, and there they fix his Head. 
2 | Firſt ſeize their Money, for tis all your due, 
. Theſe Slaves did get it all by felling you. 


A Comical -Panegyrick on that familiar Animal 
by the Pulgar call d a Louſe. By Mr. Willis, 
of St. Mary-Hall, Oxon ; with ſome Ad- 
il - ditions by Mr. Tho. Brown. „ 
| TTkemendons Louſe, who can withſtand thy Power, 
Y Since Fear at firſt taught Mortalsto adore ? 
What mighty Diſproportion do we ſee - 
In Adam's Glory, when compar'd with thee ? 
With greater Latitude thy Patent ran, 
Freely you roved o'er all the World of Man; 
| And almoſt like Almighty Fove alone, 
1 Enjoy a Being you receive from none. 
10 Well might the ſage Philoſophers of old 
| Their juſtling Atoms for authentick hold; 
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For 


A Panegyrick on a Louſe. 


For what thouart, alas, we know too well, 
But whence thy Being is, we cannot tell. 
Nor is thy Empire meaner than thy Birth. 


Thou'rt made of Mold refin'd, not Common Earth. | 


Whether thou rul'ſt by a Monarchick Svay, 

Or by three States, we paſſively obey. 

The boldeſt Hero, whom Ambition arms, 

Faces grim Death, but ſhrugs at thy Alarms. 

Thou to their Hearts haſt often nearer been 

Than either their Religion or their Queen; 

And haſt a much more conſtant Harbour there 

Than any thing but Villainy and Fear. 

The ſparkiſh General often dreads thy fight 

More thin the numerous Foes he ftands to fight. 

And tho' his nappy Standards do prevail, 

Fer Night, to thee he ſurely turns his Tail. 

Thou the Grand Seignior doſt ſurpaſs in Pride, 

Since thou on Chriſtians Backs in State doſt ride, 

And haſt ſuch Catholick and reſiſtleſs Charms, 

That Prince and Prelate under thee bear Arms. 

The very Noncons and the Chyrch we fee, 

Tho' when they pray to God, they diſagree, 

Yet fight with Uniformity for thee : _ 

And for thy ſake, with Wretchedneſs each Day 

Laviſh their Blood more freely than their Pay. 
Nature refines, what is by Nature crude, 

For thee ſhe cooks and dreſſes Human Blood, 

To make it to thy Palate dainty Food. 

No wonder then that thou with thoſe that fight 

So much art ſeen, ſince both in Blood delight. 

Or that thou ſhould'ſt exert ſuch ſturdy Valour 

Againſt thy Enemy, the Prick-Louſe Taylor, 

To take him every Moment by the Collar. 

How many Heroes haſt thou forc'd to yield, 

And ſtrip'd to own thee Maſter of the Field? 

But tho ſo many Virtues in thee ihine, 

That we can hardly think thee not Divine, 

It wou d be great Injuſtice to pals o'er, 

How kind thou art, and mindful of the Poor ; 
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146 A Panegyrick on a Louſe. 
Whate'er befalls em of Calamity, | 
They're certain of a Beſom Friend in thee ; 
How often to oblige em you endeavour, f 
Thoſe Marks denote you lift em in your Favour. 
Nor are they quite ungrateful in return, | 

If any, yet clean Linen's never worn; | 
The Cripple too finds Legs to ſtrole the Streets, 

To beg for thee of every one he meets ; ; | 


Content with thee, and Straw, inſtead of Sheets. \ 
As briskly too thou haſt aſſiſted thoſe 
That Ethnick Superſtition did oppoſe, 8 
But ſtuck moſt Orthodoxly to their Side A 
That for the true Religion would have dy'd. 0 
That when the Huguenots of France came o er, A 
Millions of you came ce to the Shore. 
So Facob's Children, by the help of Lice, n 
Obtain'd the Canaanitiſh Paradiſe. . 
And you, we find, as formidable prove, 7 
As rattling Thunder in the Hand of Fove. 
Who can thy Power deſcribe, thy Glories ſcan, A 
Thou Lord of Nature, ſince thou'rt Lord of Man? | 
In theſe we may thy wond'rous Value ſee, 5 
The World was made for Man, and Man for thee. Y 
5 | ; T 
Upon the Anonymous Author of Legion's humbl: I F. 
Addreſs to the Lords. 3 8 0 
5 þ r 
'T 


on Tool of Faction, mercenary Scribe, 
| Who preacheft Treaſon to the Calves-head Tribe, Of 

Whoſe fruitful Head, in Garret mounted high, Scz 
Sees Legions and ſtrange Monſters in the Sky; | 
Who wou'dſt with War and Blood thy Country fill, So 
Were but thy Power as rampant as thy Will; 
Well may 'ſt thou boaſt thyſelf a Million ſtrong, Th 
But tis in Vermin that about thee throng. 


wh 


To 


To that moſt ſenſeleſs Scoundrel, the Author 


Legion's humble Addreſs to the Lords, who 


** 
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of 


uou d perſwade the People of England to leave 


the Commons, and depend upon the Lords. 


f 
at Demons moy'd thee, what malicieus Fiends, 


: . 


To tempt the People from their ſureſt Friends ? 


Sooner thou might'ſt embracing Floods disjoin, 
And make the Needle from its North decline ; 
Or teach the grateful Heliotrope to run 
A different Motion from the enlivening Sun. 
Our Peers have often for themſelves rebell'd, 
When did they for the People take the Field ? 
Led not by Love, but Intereſt and Pride, | 
They would not let the Prince their Vaſſals ride. 
That Pow'r they to themſelves reſerv'd alone, 
And ſo thro thick and thin they ſpur'd old Roan. 
To Fact and long Experience I appeal, 


How fairly to themſelves they Juſtice deal ; 


For if my Lord, o'er-power'd by Wine and Whore, - 


The next he meets, does thro* the Entrails ſcow'r, 
Tis pity, his relenting Brethren cry, > 
That for his firſt Offence the Youth ſhou'd die; 


Come, he'll grow grave, Virtue and he'll be Friends, 


And by his Voting make the Crown amends. 
Tis true a moſt magnificent Parade 

Of Law, to pleaſe the gaping Mob, is made. 
Scaffolds are rais'd in the Litigious Hall, 

The Maces plitter, and the Serjeants bawl. 

So long-they wrangle, and ſo oft they ſtop, 
The wearied Ladies do their Moiſture drop. 
This is the Court (they ſay) keeps all in awe, 
Gives Life to Juſtice, Vigour to the Law. 


True, they quote Law, and they do prattle on her, 


What's the Reſult? Not guilty upon Honour. 
Should I, who have no Coronet to ſhow, 
Fluſter'd in Drink, ſerve the next Comer ſo, 
e 4. © 


My 
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A pleaſant . Dialogue berween the Pillory and 


148 Dialogue between DeFoe and thePilleyy, 


My Twelve blunt Godfathers would ſoon agree, 


To doom me, ſober, to the faral Tree. 

Belides, how punctually their Debts they pay? 
There's ſcarce a Cit in London, but can ſay, 
By e of Morn the truſting Wretch does riſe, | 
And to his Grace's Gate like Lightning flies. 
There in the Hall this poor believing Aſs : 
With gaping on bare Walls ſeven Hours does paſs it, | 
And ſo does Forty more in the ſame Claſs. | 
At laſt my Lord, with Looks ere& and hardy, 
« Troth, Friends, my Tenants have been ſomewhat tarch. 
« But for the future this ſhall be redreſt, 1 
„ Delays and Loſſes may befall the beſt. 
This Gd, he preſſes with regardleſs Pride 
Between the opening Squadrons on each fide, 1 
Calls for his Page, then ſlips into his Chair, 
And ſo, good Gentlemen, youre as you were. 

Ceaſe Scribbler then, our Grandees to defame, 
With feign'd Ercomiums that they ſcorn to claim: 0 
What they can challenge by the Laws o'th' Land, | 
We freely give, while they no more demand; 
Bur let not in their Praiſe the Plot be brought, 
Thou know'ſt the Proverb, Nothing due for nought. 


„ 


| Daniel De Foe. 


Pl. Wake, thou buſy Dreamer, and ariſe, 
A Shake off th' unwilling Slumber from thy 
SHI: >. 3 A 
De Foe. Hail dread Tribunal, .reverend Machine, 
Of awful Phiz, and formidable Mien, 
Thou Prop of Juftice, Adjutant of Law, 
That keep'ſt the Paper-blurring World in awe. 
But why this early Viſit made to me? 
Muſt I again aſcend thy fatal Tree? 64 
Pill. No, may'ſt thou never mount my Fabric 
more. | WO 
With much Concern, laſt Time, thy Weight I bore; 
And with regret I ſee myſelf of late 
Made a meer Tool and Property of State; Tins 


and 


The Devil in Mourning. 149 
Time was when Knaves, whom now for Gold they 


ſpare, : - 
And ſach-like Villains trod my Boſom Care. 
The Scrivener and the Publick Notaries, | 
Forgers of Bonds and Wills, were all my Votaries; 
Now I'm reverſe (fo humane Chances vary) | 
And vent the Spleen of peeviſh Secretary. | 

De Foe. Was it for this you broke my eaſy Reſt ? 
You know what publick Failures I deteft. | 
How ſome Grandees are in a mortal Rage, 
To ſee we know the Scandal of our Age 8 
And as they are the Grievance of the Times, 
Are moſt afraid of hearing their own Crimes. 


The laſt Obſervator : Or, the Devil in Murn- 
ing. A Dialogue between John Tutchin and 
his Countryman. Ft 


bring? | Ny 
| Countr. Faith, Maſter John, they ſay you're 
like to ſwing. | 5 
O. You know I once for Hanging did Petition. 
Countr. Ay, ſee th Effects of preaching up Seditiun. 
But the moſt general Report ſuppoſes, 
You'll on the Pillory tell Peoples Noſes. 
When that Day comes | 
Your truſty Farmer here moſt humbly begs, 
You'll let him give you a ſmall Treat of Eggs. 
| * Jeſting apart; haſt with thee brought ſome 
ancy, | | | 
Or Proteſtant March Beer to raiſe my Fancy ? 
Inſpir d by that, my Thoughts will quicker flow, 
And III by far out-kymn the fam'd De Foe. 
County, No, not a Drop, I'm to be gull'd no more; 
Too much you've treſpaſsd on the ancient Score. 
Ill be no longer with / hig-Birdlime caught, 
Neer ſtir, I would not ſave thee for a Groat. 


05, 8 Honeſt Countryman, what News doſt 


"3 Miſled 


150 The Devil in Mourning. 
Miſled by thee, I left my Herds and Flocks, 
And muſt turn Politician, with a Pox. 


_ Ob. And where's the harm to know the Springs of : 


State ? | | 
Countr. It only haſten'd Hone's and Rowſe's Fate. 
* 8 the worſt, I've Friends will pay my 
oft. 
Count. You reckon, Nots, I fear, without your Hof, 
Obſ. Won't merciful Low-Church eſpouſe my Cauſe ? 
Countr. They'll leave you to the Mercy of the Laws, 
Ohſ. But then the Whigs will back me tooth and nail. 
Counir. Yes, thoſe are Saving Cards, that never fail. 
Ob /. Old- Nick thus uſes Witches, as they tell us, 
And drops the gaping Wretches at the Gallows. 
Will none my Perſon then from Malice skreen ? 
Say Countryman, what think'ft thou of my Queen? 
Countr. 'Slife not a word of her, thou Scandal-Pedlar, 
Thy Loyalty's as rotten as a Medlar. 
After ſuch Libelling the Royal Race, 
How dar ſt thou ſue to Majeſty for Grace? 
Obſ. What, am I then by all the World forſaken ? 
Countr. Een get your Friends the Feus to fave your 
| Bacon ; | 
Or ſhould you to the Devil's Church repair, 
None will ſuſpect you'd venture Play-bouſe Air. 
05. Howe er I'm thus abandon'd by the reſt, 
Yet while I'm ſtill with hy dear Friendſhip bleſt— 
Countr. No Friendſhip nor Relief expect from me, 
Thro' all thy thin Pretences now I ſee; 
No more with ſowr Republicans I'll herd, 
But pluck thoſe prating Raſcals by the Beard. 
No more with Mercenary Scribes take part, 
But get me Home, and mind my Plongh and Cart. 
Scow'r o'er my Grounds by break of Day, old Tytchirg, 
And freely pay my Taxes without grudging. 
No more notch'd Levi's holy Buckram hear, 
But with my Betters to the Church Il ſteer, 
Dance with our Lads and Laſſes on the Green, 
Then ſteal a harmleſs Buſ And ſo HE 
G OD ſave the RSS N. 
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Advice to the Kentiſh Long-Tails, by the Wiſe - 


Men of Gotham. In Anſwer to their late 
ſaucy Petition to the Parliament, 1701. 


E, the Long-Heads of Gotham, o'er our merry 
Cups meeting, | | 


To the Long-Tails of Kent, by theſe Preſents ſend 


Greeting : | | 
WHEREAS we're inform'd, that your Maid- 
ſtone Grand Jury, 3 ; $ 
A moſt Monſtrous Petition has pen'd in a Fury, 
We are ſtrangely ſurpriz'd at the News, we'll aſ- 
ſure ye. 


Unleſs both our Reading and Memory fails, 


Old Kent has been fam'd, not for Heads, but for Tails. 


The Senate needs none of the Kentiſh Direction, 

To prevent foreign Inſults, and Home InſurreQion, 
Without your intruding and ſage interpoſing, | 
And thruſting,where no Body calls you, your Nofe in, 


Not to make on your Intellects any Reflection, J 


Our Commons will fteer the great Boat of themſelyes, 


And ſave it from daſhing on Rocks or on Shelves ; 
They'll provide for our Tars, and ſettle the Nation, 


Then let each private Man be content in his Station. 


We therefore adviſe you to lead ſober Lives, 


To look after your Orchards, and comfort your 


Wives. | 
To Gibbets and Gallows your Owlers advance, 
That, that's the ſure way to mortify France, 
For Monſieur our Nation will always be gulling, 
While you take ſuch care to ſupply him with Wool- 


len. 


And if your Allegiance to Ceſar's ſo great, [ | 


All ſmuggling and ſtealing of Cuſtoms defeat, 
Or elſe al your Loyalty's nought but a Cheat. | 
Above all, let each Long-Tail his Talent employ 
On his Spouſe's ſoft Anvil to get ſuch a Boy | 

As will equal in Vigour the fam'd William Foy. 
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152 Toa Lady, whom he refusd to Marry, 


Then in Peace you may eat both your boil'd and your | 


roaſt, 


And the N will be damn d &er they land on | 


your Ccaſt. 


Signed by the Mayor, Aldermen, and the Common- 
Council, all the Inhabitants, both Men, Women 
and Children, that could make their Marks, at 
the Quarter-Seſſions, holden at Gotham, in Co- 
mitatu Eſſex, the 12th of May, 17091. - 


To 4 Lady, whom. he refus'd to Marry, becauſe 
. | he loud her. 


M Arriage! the greateſt Cheat that Prieſthood 


e'er Contriv'd, - 
= The ſanctify'd Intrigue, by which poor 
Man's decoy 'd. | rg 
That damn'd Reftraint to Pleaſure and Delight, 
Th* unlawful Curber of the Appetite. . 
Curſt be the Sot that firſt the Chains put on, 
That added to the Fall, and made us twice undone. 
The Sex that liv'd before in a free common State, 
Or Golden Age, ne'er knew this Pious Cheat; 
Then Love was unadulterate and true, 
Then we did unconfin'd Amours purſue. 
If by his Flame the Shepherd was inſpir'd, 
On no coy Trifles the kind Nymph retir'd ; 
The officious Trees pimp'd for the honeſt Trade, 
And form'd a very kind and welcome Shade. 
Then, like the bord'ring Fields, was Womankind 
By no Land-marks, or unjuſt Bounds confin'd. 
*Tis true, if that, by my ill Stars inclin'd, 
So great a Treſpaſs I ſhou'd e' er commit, 
Your Charms alone would change my Mind, 
And tempt me to the Sin, tho' mighty tis and great; 
For you'd with vigorous Beauty ſtill incite 
The pall'd and wearied Appetite. | 
And what's a mortal Sin with any other ſhe, 
To do with you, a Venial Fault wou'd be. 


Jo. 
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deep Mourner. 


Grace, 


* cloath'd with Shame, which is one ſtep to 
Excuſe the modeſt Bluſh now ſpoils my Face; 
} 


For after two Years Excommunication 

For heinous Sins againſt this Congregation, 
I'm now to plead my thorough Reformation. 
Know then, that weary grown of the thin Fare 
Of living by my Wits, that's by the Air; 
Altho' kind Patrons 

« Into your Bumpers I have oft been plunging, 
« And top'd as if a Patent I'd for ſpunging 


gut to proceed in't ſtill, my Conſcience ſtains, 


« Conſcience, the darling Miſtreſs of Fo. Haines. 


« Wherefore, tho' late, now finding like a Novice, 
« Players (like VYVits) are Fools, when out of Office; 


And ſeeing no&urnal Friends drop off fo faſt, 
Like Limerick, I'm compell'd to yield at laſt. 
But oh! the Terms of my Capitulation 


Would make the hardeſt Heart feel ſoft Compaſſion ; 


I muſt not drink, nor taſte Life's common Foys, 
For fear of ſpoiling my melodious Voice; | 
No more at Midnig ht viſit dear James Long, 
Who has the beſt Nævarre e er tipt o'er Tongue; 
It has all good Qualities, - Th | 
A conceal'd Body, freſh, mellow, and fine, 
"Tis all Sincerity, a ftken Wine; | 
It charms the Taſte, and gratifies the Noſe, 
* Adien my dear, dear Paradiſe, the Roſe, 
Where T the Muſick now muſt hear no more, 
Of f a Bottle of Sebaſtian in the Sun, ſcore. 
Nor whilſt God Bacchus is our Cheeks adorning, 
| Paſt Three a Clock, and a dark cloudy Morning. 
Nor make the laſt Excuſe for longer ſtay, 
3 ine, ye Dog, 'tis not yet Break o Days. 
ow, now, your new Regenerated Player, 
Morning and Evening will trudge to Prayer; 
And fly all Play-houſe Plots that are a brewing, 
That National Sin (Sedition) was my Ruin. 


Jo. Haines's Reformation-Prologue, drefl as a 


TTreeping- |. poke lde A Litawere j| Lie 4 Waldman. ||| 4 ara. 
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Adieu Mil's Coffee-Houſe too, Beaus, Captains, Wits," 

Who have been ſo very kind to me by Fits. \ 

Farewell, I now muſt herd with ſober Cits. 

Where I may ſpeak my Mind, and fear no ſnnb, 

With Friends will lend, as well as pay a Club. 

What tho' they ne'er broke Feft or Pate at Locket's ? 

They've Senſe enough for all that, in their Pockets. 

I do but think, leading this Virtuous Life, 

What a Comfort I ſhall be to my poor Wife ! 

At Home by ten a Clock, in Bed 5 eleven, 

Where I will make my former Scores all even. 

« This being decreed, I've nothing more to do, 

« But fix myſelf a Rent-charge now on you, 
Humbly beſeeching 

That I, like Pariſh Brat, Forlorn and Poor, 

That's laid for Want, at the next Rich Man's Door, 

« Swath'd in ill-luck, the Charity may get 

« Of you the great Church Wardens of the Pit. 

Then tho my Voice ſhould fail, as that will hap-in, 

Em. ſure yon Il gueſs my Meaning by my gaping. 


on his Friend Owen Swan, at the Black. Swan-- 
Tavern in Bartholomew-Lane. 


\AAnkind, unjuſtly Poets Atheiſts call, 

They're Atheiſts who adore no God at all. 

We Court the Vive, whoſe all-enlivening Heat 

Does.noble Flights and lively. e e create. 

Bacchus, to thee we daily Altars raiſe, 

When warm'd with Liquid Foy, we ſound thy Praiſe. 

Nor can he be leſs than a God, whoſe: Juice 

Does every Minute ſomething great produce. 

Wit's the rich Product of the teeming Vine, 

Its. great Creator is Almighiy Mine. 

And powerful Love, arm d with reſiſtleſs Fires, 

Which melts the ſtubborn Soul to ſoft Deſires. 
Then, Owen, ſince- the God of Mine has made“ 

Thee Steward of the gay Carouſing Trade, 

Whoſe. Art decaying Nature ſtill ſupplies, 


Warms.the faint Pulſe; and ſparkles in our. Eyes, 5 
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Be bountiful, like him, bring t'other Flack, - 
Were the Stairs wider, we wou'd have the Ca k. 
This Pow'r we from the God of Wine derive, 

Draw ſuch as this, and I pronounce thou lt Live. 


Table-Talk, or, Hort Amuſements. 


NEW Maxims of State, like new Noſtrums in Phy” 
ſick, take for a while, and then are laid aſide- 

What Miracles about two Years ago were wrought by 

Cows-piſs, and the Cold-Bath? | 

All Men of all Profeſſions pretend a Concern for 

the Publick. The Subſcribers erected the Diſpenſary, 

that the Apothecaries might not cheat the Publick.. . 

A Lawyer, like a Soldier of Fortune, never trou- 
bles his Head with the Juſtice of the Cauſe he is en- 
gaged in. 85 

A Man that marries a Whore, may be ſaid: to rob 
the Publick. | 

How nappy would the World have been, ſome 
have ſaid, if there had been no Women ? But, ſay I, 
how would it have liv'd without them: 

Horſe-courſers and Match-makers make no Conſcience - 
of Cheating. £ 

The Vows of a Lover eager to enjoy, and the vir- 
tuous Reſolutions of a Sick Man, are equally v: in. A 
bad Face and a fine Body, are like a Parſon that 
preaches well and lives ill. 

A Patriot is a dexterous Hypocrite, that always pre- 
tends the Publick, in order. to promote his own Pri- 
vate Advantage. | 

Every Church ſets up for the beſt and honeſteſt. The 
Pope ſucceeded St. Peter, as Dr. Gibbons got all his 
Practice by taking Dr. Lower's Houle; | 
When a Poet is new rig d, Oh! he has got the laft 
new Play on his Back. Why may not the ſame be re- 
torted of a Country Squire? 

A Patriot is generally made by a Pique at Court, 

Every one pretends a Concern for the People. 


When. - 
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When a Man is hunted down at Court, he takes 
Sanctuary in the Country Faction. 

Nothing is ſo imperious as a Fellow of a College upon 
his own Dunghill ; nothing ſo deſpicable abroad. 

A New Convert to the Government to be ſuſ— 
pected. | | | 
After all the Noiſe that has been made of the Jaco- 
bites, the Government has little to fear from profeſs'd 
Adverſaries : Thoſe that take the Oaths, and keep 
their old Principles, are the Men that do Miſchief. 
Aan that gets a great Eſtate out of a little Poſt, 
is like a Man that grows fat upon Matrimony. 

Great Bodies of Men are object to all the Infirmi- 
ties of particular Perſons. 1 8 

It is a Jeft to think thoſe that have Power will not 
take care to ſupport themſelves againſt all that at- 
tack em. | 

J have often Iaugh'd at ſome, that call Aſemblies 
Divine Things: Don't two or three Men always go- 
vern them ? | 

Every Man impatient to ſhew his Parts; Durfey 
much importun'd to ſing, refus'd. Another Gentle- 


man trump'd up a learned Diſcourſe, he then ſung 


Without asking. | | 
How apt are we to flatter ourſelves, and overlook 
our own Infirmities? A Drunkard thanks God he has 
no Sacrilege to anſwer for. 0 
The Author of The whole Daty of Man concealed; 
perhaps Vanity in that. „ . 
A Voman that tells you ſhe'll cry out, and a Man 
that threatens to cut your Throat, will both be worſe 
than their Words. 5 
A Proteſtant wonders how it is poſſible for a Man 
to be ſuch a Sot, to believe all the Stuff of Popery. 
A Papiſt wonders how any Man in his Senſes can dif- 
ſent from his Church, © | 
Some Authors, rather than not flatter, will com- 
mend a Man for what he ought to be blamed. 
A young Gentleman of the Temple ran away. from 
his Wife, and grubb'd his Father-in-la w; A Poet 
| now 
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now living commended him for it in an Epiſtle De- 


dicatory- | — | 
- Moſt Authors draw themſelves, or introduce what 


they like beſt ; Thus Harry Higden brings in a great 


deal of Eating in his Comedy. 


When a State Pimp has done all he can do, the 
Government that employ'd him ought to deify him. 
King Charles II. compar'd old Hobbs to a Bear. 12 

What ſignifies it, whether one is choſen by his 
Tenants, that dare not refuſe him, or come in by Bri- 


beiy ? | 


A Blot, as they ſay, is no Blot till tis hit; otherwiſe 
I much fear me, that more than a brace of Members 
had been ſent to the Tower. © 0 ; 

Vanity ſtronger than Woman's Luft ; If a Lord were 
ſtronger than a Porter, a Woman would be in the 
right ont. | 
If a Man and Woman come together into an Inn, 
a true Inn-Keeper, rather than foul two Pair of 
Sheets, will take it for granted that they are Man and 


Wie. 


A City-Politician is the buſieſt, ſillieſt Coxcomb in 
the Univerſe; what a clutter he makes about the 
Election of a Sheriff or a Mayor, as if the Fate -f 
the Kingdom depended on it ? 3 

The Society of Reformers, I am afraid, has made 
no mighty Progreſs in the Extirpation of Vice; they 
have only beat it out of one part of the Town, to 
make it ſettle in another. : Ie 2 

Some Scribblers have got a trick of anſwering Books, 
right or wrong, if they have but made a Noiſe in'the 
World; nay, ſome have anſwer'd Books they never 
ſaw; King William and Queen Mary Conquerors. | 

A City Captain, on a Muſtering Day, makes ten 
times more Noife than one that has been in all the 
Actions in Flanders. 8 = bt 

Over-jealous Husbands and People miſtruſt them- 
ſelves into Cuckoldom and Slavery, - | 

It was obſerv'd, that when the Apothecaries 


Were ſolliciting for their Bill that excuſed them from 
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Bard, in King Arthur, forgets the Phyſician, and makes 
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> © {Ns that the Weekly Bills decreaſed. conſide- 
rably. 

The World calls Auarice a ſordid, I ſay it is an aſpi- 
ring Vice ; it makes. a Lord ſtoop. ſo low as to y 
with a Footman. | | 

Adverſity makes a Man humble; Ceraſius the Admi- 
ral, how meek he is, now he lies under the Diſplea- 
ſure of the Houſe ? 

To make a Man out of love with Soldiery, let him 
fee the Train'd-bands Exerciſe. 3 

A Phyſician, ſays a late Author, is a grave formal 
Animal, who picks our Pockets by talking unintelli- 
gible Stuff in a ſick Man's Chamber, till Nature cures 
or Medicines xi him. | | 

A Gentleman, in a Coffee-houſe, was preaching up 
the great Wiſdom of Beaſts ; Come, Sir, ſays a Cap- 
tain, cocking his Hat, you're out in your Argument; 
there's that nonſenſical Creature, called the Bever, bites 
eff his Stones, to compound with the Hunters, What Man 
alive would be ſuch a Sot to do ſo? For my part, I 
never wear a Beyer Hat for that Reaſon ; I would not 
profane my Head with one. 

What the Devil ſhould make a Man rally others 
for the Imperfections he has himſelf ? I hate that 
Puppy, ſays Cleontes, that goes open-breafted ; tis but 
a Half-ſhirt. 

To be concerned for a Family, for Children, and 


Things after us, is only proper to a Man; a Horſe ne- 


ver breaks his Repoſe for thinking whether his Son 
will be preferred to the Cart or Coach. . 
Men reward the Profeſſions that incommode them, 
as Lauyers, &c. and give no Encouragement to thoſe 
that divert them; the reaſon of it is Fear. Man fears 
to be damned, therefore bribes the Parſon; he fears 
to be ſick, therefore keeps fair with the Phyſ/cian ; he 
fears to be rook'd out of his Eſtate, therefore bribes 
the Lawyer. | 
An unskilful Author ſometimes, when he pretends 
to ſet off a Man, really leſſens him.. Thus the City 


2. 


—— 
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_ 1 Chirurgion of his Friend Gibonius, and makes him 
heal a Wound. | 
Nothing certainly can be ſo inſupportable as a Co- 
4 quette ; Amilia ha four Lovers at. once, and encou- 
raped all; ſhe made one of them write a Love- Letter 
for herſelf to his Rival. | 


diſpleaſed him not; but to find fault with Poetry was 


- Among the Misfortunes we ſtruggle with, it is one 
Comfort to us, that all the World laughs at one ano- 
1 ther; the Cit at the Beau, the Courtier at the Country 
Szuire, and Vice verſa: SPS - 
1 One that has advanced his Fortune out of nothing, 
is ſure to be plagu d with his Relations; for this Rea- 
4 fon a certain Favourite in France us d to envy Methu- 
ſelab, becauſe he outliv'd them all. Fes | 
ö N— was bred to the Law, and had nothing to | 
a live by but that; yet he who ſaid he was no-Lawyer- | 


3 
1 an eternal Affront. | 
1 All Governments in the World will take care to- | 
[ give the beſt outſide to their Affairs; In the late War, | 
t our Gazettes never mention d the Loſs. of the Eaft- 
India Ships, but took care to mention the taking a 
French Privateer of two Guns. 
t If a Man begins a thing, let him go through ſtitch- 
t with it; a Chymiſt in Fuller s-Rents put out a Quack- 
Bill, for this, abandon'd by his former Cuſtomers, 
= 5 continue it, and loſt his Mob - Friends ſo. 
: ſtarv'd. | | 
| A Man that ſeldom has Money, takes-care to ſhew 
it in all Companies when he has it, and pays his 
Reckoning before it's called for; we care not. how 
deep we go when we are upon Tick ;. when we pay: 
ready Money: we are more frugal. 

If we muſt have Enthuſiaſm, give it me in Perfec- 
tion; this makes me love the Quakers, and made me 
ſee the downfall of the Philadelphians ; Mediocritas eſſe 
non licet holds good, as well in a new Religion, as a- 
new Poem. . 
þ From Rags and Beggary, to leap into a great Eſtate, 
: 8. it's pleaſant, fo it's troubleſome ; thus Sir 7 


* 
. * — 
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} "oF OG - is as uneaſy in his New Fortune, as 2 
Harlot in a new pair of Stays. | | N 
Every thing, they pretend, has been ſo exhauſted, _ 
that it's impoſſible to find any thing mew ; but this is th 
a Miſtake. | 4 
Since the late Revolution, our Miniſters invented à 2 
New Syſtem of Politicks, purely deviſed by themſelves, , 

never practiſed before in any Part of the World, arg 


we hope will never be practis'd again. 
Our Divines have invented New Meaſures of Alle- 'T 
giance, and. new Salvo's for Swearing ; our Projeor; — 
New Lotteries ; the Ladies a New ſort of Tea; the 
Vintners New Names for Old Stum; the Phyſicians * 
and Soldiers New Methods of Murder. 5 el 
The Streights of Magellan may afford New Diſco- 
veries, but Religion hardly any; the Old and New Te/- 
tament have been ſo unmercifully beaten up by Pon. . 
chers of all Countries, that one can no more expe& | 
to ſtart any freſh Game there, than a Tub of good Pl, 


Ale at a Country Bowling-green, after the Juſtices Gy 
have paid it a Viſit. | | 5 x 
The Condition of a Married Man different from < 
that of a Free; what one loſes in the Day, he gets | 
in the Night; what the other gets in the Day, he 5 
loſes in the 3 TAY * 
Vice paſſes ſafely under the Diſguiſe of Devotion; 

as during the late War, French Wine, under another opt 
Name, eſcaped the Cuſtom-Houſe. | 
There is more Fatigue and Trouble in a Lazy, than 8 

in the moſt Laborious Life; who would not rather. ; 
drive a Wheel-barrow with Nuts about the Street, cr ma 
cry Brooms, than be Arſennu:? gu 
Montague, in his Book of Expence, put down, I pat 
Item for my Idleneſs, a Thouſand Pound. Hs 
Tho' we have ſo many Cartloads of Polemic Wri- 3 
ters, yet the World has not been ſo much improvd ap 
in Knowledge by them; when the learned. I/aac Ca- #. 
ſaubon was thown the Sorbonne, ſays the Perſon who Par 
introduc'd him, There has been Diſputations kept here F 


theſe four Hundred Years ; But, replies Caſaubon, What 
baye they decided all this «chile? | 5 
Tu 
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Tis reckon'd a great Part of Learning to know the 
Names of Things ; we have ſome Virtuoſoes that can 
nicely diſtinguiſh the minuteſt Aeſſes, yet know no- 
thing of their Virtue and Efficacy, which is gen all one 
as if a Foreigner ſhould come to London, and get all the 
Signs of Cheapſide and Cornhill, and not trouble hint- 
ſelf to know any thing of the Government of the City. 

A broken Shopkeeper ends in an Exciſeman; a de- 
cay d Gentleman in a Juſtice of the Peace. 

The Condition of a Slave is infinitely better than 
that of a Harlot; yet becauſe ſhe now and then ſups 
with a Lord at the Roſe, keeps a Maid ſhe never gives 
Wages to, lies in fine Lodgings (he never pays for, 
thinks herſelf a happy Creature, 

What I have written will be of Advantage to Po/- 
zerity ; which if it happen, it will be (ſays Dr. Leigh 
in his Epiſtle Dedicatory) a mighty Satisfadtion to your 
Humble Servant. : 

If we may gueſs at the Morals of any Age by their 
Plays, the laſt was worſe than this, witneſs Gammar 
Gurton's Needle. 7 3 

'Tis hard to part with an ill Cuſtom! 42 
wou d rather keep his Palſy, than leave Tobaco. 

A Pindarick Muſe,” is a Muſe without her Stays on. 
A little Learning makes ſome Men vain; a great deal 
renders a wiſe Man Modeſt. 1 2p 478 B17. 

He that puts on a clean Shirt but once a Quarter, 
opens his Breaft when it is ſo. „ 

_ Learning makes a Man humble, diffident and 
modeſt, _ | | obs 

A wiſe Man will anſwer an Objedction before it's 
made. Trebatius, whenever he mer a Creditor, never 
gave him leave to dun him firſt, but was ſure to antici- 
pate him. Well, Faith, honeſt Friend, ſays he, I am to 
blame, but thou ſhalt have thy Money next Week. | 
Vanity makes-2 Man do as many publick Things, as. 
2 Principle of Virtue. Cavendiſh Meeden. ky 

There is not ſuch a vaſt difference between Peoples 
Parts as the World imagines. 

A Man is never ruined by Dullneſs. 


— 


This 
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This World at laſt ſhall be burnt for a Witch, fays 
a Presbyterian Parſon that preaches near Ryſſel-Court ; 
the ſame ſaid, that Ceſar was ſtab'd with Bodkins, 
to prove that little Sins may damn a Man, as ſoon 23 
great, = | 

The Society for the 2 the Reformation of 
Manners, what have they done after all the Noiſe and 
Sermons, and the Thanks of thoſe worſhipful Tools, 
the Grand Fury of Midaleſex ? they have forc'd a fey 
poor Whores to ſhift their Quarters. 
- Scotchmen are zealous for their Country, c. angry 
to hear it expos'd ; their Poverty is the reaſon of it, 

Men are affected with any Loſs, according to their 
different Genius and Temper; when a Country Fel- 


low tother Day was told that the Duich had laid a 


great part of their Country under Water, he was only 
concerned at the Loſs of ſo much Hay. - 
Half the World bullied by Captain Dawſon ; and 


Captain Dawſon: bullied by balf the World. 


A certain Man admired the wiſe Inſtitution of the 
Sabbath; the very breaking of it keeps half the Vl. 


Theophilus values himſelf upon having done little 
Miſchief in his Time, when it lay ſo often in his 
Power to do it; this was not owing to any Princi- 
ple of Honour, but to his Lazineſs and want of A#i- 

l am ſure you are a Man of Merit, ſays Philautus to 


Alcibiades, becanſe you have been ſo often put by Prefer- 


ment. By my Faith, 'tis my own Caſe. 

Modeſty has made as many young Women Whores, 
as downright Luft ; many have not had the lpudence 
to deny. 7 

A true Court Sycophant will flatter a Prince, even 
to his own, or his Families Failings; thus, tho' Adol- 


phus the ſecond was an unfortunate Prince of the 


Houſe of Naſſau, how often has King William been 
flatter d and complimented upon it:? 
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4 Comical View of the Tranſactions that will 
happen in the Cities of London and Weſt- 
minſter. Together with the Merry Quack : 

Mferein Phyfick is rectiſied for both Beaux 


and Ladies, 
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3 


From Octob. 16. to Octob. 22. 
Gentlemen, ö | 
'T Hereas the Town has been banter'd near two 

Months <vith a ſham Account of the Weather, pre- 
- tended to be taken from Barometers, Thermo- 
meters, Microſcopes, Teleſcopes, and ſuch like Heathe- 
niſh Inſtruments, by which means ſeveral of her Majeſty's 
good Subjebts have put on their Frieze Coats, expecting it 
ſhould rain, when it has been fair; and wore t heir beſt. 
Clothes, thinking it would be fair, when it has rain d, to the 
uo little Detriment and Prejudice of their aforeſaid Clothes 
and Perſons.;. and likewiſe, whereas the Planets that have 
regulated the Almanacks jor about two thouſand Years, havs 
been moſt wickedly ſlandered by a late Author, as if they had 
no Influence at all upon the Weather ; the Publiſher of this 
Pajer bas, been perſuaded by his Friends, to print theſe 
bis infallible Predictions, gathered from the Experience of 
Thirty Years and upwards ; and will warrant them to be 
true, ibo be never travelled abroad, nor pretends to be the: 
Seventh Son of a Seventh Son, nor calls himfelf the unborn 
Doctor, nor has the Seed of the Female Fern, the Green and 
Red Dragon, or any of the like Secrets. : | 
Wedineſ- N Loudy foggy Weather at Garraway'sand 
day 16. „ Fonatharn's, and at moſt Collee-boules, 
at and about Twelve. Crowds of 
People gather at the Exchange by One, diſperſe by 
Three. Afternoon noiſy and bloody at her Maje- 
ſty's Bear-Garden in Hockley in the Hole. Night ſober 
with. broken Captains and others, that have 2 
| it 


Parts o 
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Credit nor Money. If-rainy, few Night-walkers in 
| Cheapfide and Fleetſtreet. This Week's Tranſactions 
cenſured by the Virtuoſoes at Child's from Morning 
till Nights - / ES 

Thurſaay 17.] Coffee and Water-gruel to be bad at 
the Rainbow and Nando's at Four. Hot Furmety at 
Fleet bridge by Seven. Juſtice to be had at Dotor:- 
Commons, when People can get it. A Lecture at 
 Pinnars-Hall at Ten. Excellent Peafe-pottage and 
Tripe in Baldwin's-Gardens at Twelve. At Night 
much Fornication all over . Covent-Garden, and five 
Miles round it. A Conftable and two Watchmen 
killed, or near being ſo, in Weſtminſter ; whether by 
a Lord, or a Lord's Footman, the Planets don't de- 
termine. j 5 5 
10 a 18.] Plenty of Cuckolds trudging from all 

the City towards Horn- Fair by Eight. Dam- 

ſels whip'd for their Good- nature at Bridewell about 
Ten. Several People put in fear of their Lives by 
their Godfathers at the O/d-Baily at Eleven. Great De- 
ſtruction of Herrings at One. Much Swearing at 
Three among the Horſe-Courſers in Smithfeld ; if the 
Oaths were regiſter d as well as the Horſes, good 
Lord, what a Volume twould make ! Several Tails 
turned up at Paul's School, Merchant-Taylors, &c. for 
their Repetitions. Night very drunk, as the two farmer, 
Saturday 19.] Twenty Butchers Wives in Leaden- 
ball and Newgate Markets overtaken with Sherry and 
Sugar by Eight in the Morning. Shop-keepers walk 
out at Nine, to count the Trees in Moorffelds, and 
avoid Duns. Peoples Houſes cleanſed in the After- 
noon, but their Conſciences we don't know when. 
FJecus fornicate away the Sabbath in Drury-lane and 
Wild-ſtreet, Evening pretty ſober. 1 

Sunday 20.] Great Jangling of Bells all over the 
City from Eight to Nine. Pſalms murdered in moſt 
Pariſhes about Ten. Abundance of Do&rines and 
Uſes in the Meetings, and no Application. Vaſt 
Conſumption of Roaſt Beef and Pudding. at One. 
Afternoon ſleepy in moſt Churches. | Store of Hand- 
5 | kerchiets 
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kerchiefs ſtolen in Paul's at Three. Informers huſy 
all Day long. Night not ſo ſober as might be wiſh'd. 
Monday 21.) Whores turned out of the Temple, 
Grays-Inn, &c. by Six. Catchpoles up early to ſize 
their Prey againſt the firft Day of the Term. Jonr- 
neymen Taylors, Shoomakers, and Prentices Heads 
ake with what they had been doing. the Day before. 
Tradeſmen begin the Week with Cheating, as ſoon 
2s they open Shop. If Fair, the Park full of Wo- 
men at Noon, ſome virtuous, and ſome otherwiſe. 
Great ſhaking of the Elbow at Mill's &c. about Ten. 
Two Porters fall out at Putt in a Cellar in the Strami, 
at Twelve preciſely. e 
Tueſd ay 22.] Wind, whether E. W. N. or S. no mat- 
ter, but in one Corner or other of the Compaſs moſt 
certain: If high, the Beaux adviſed to be merciful to 
their long Perukes. Muſlins and Pepper riſe at the 
Eaſt- India Houſe at Twelve. Callicoes fall before Two. 
Coach'd Maſques calling at the Chocolate-Houſes be- 
tween Eight and Nine. Baſtards begot, and Cuck- 
olds made this Week numberleſ e. 


Advertiſement to the Ladies. 

WV Omen, whether with Child, or no? Children, 
' euhether Male or Female? Youns Maidens, 

whether they will have their Sweethearts, or no? And 

Lovers, whether. able and conſtant ? The Critical Mi- 

nute of the Day to marry in. Mhat is the beſt Hour for 

ProcresW@*n:.. Husbands, whether live Iong, of no? The 


ſecond Match, whether happy or unhappy ?' What part of 


the Town beſt for à Sempſtreſs to thrive in? What the ' 
moſt fortunate Signs for a' Shopkeeper, and under what 
Planet to ſet up? With other. like Queſtions fully and 
ſatisfattorily Reſolved by me Sylveſter | Partridge, Stu- 
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Frem Octob. 22. to Octob. 29. 


Ventlemen, | | 
Am glad that my laſt Week's Predictions were fo lucky 
I as to pleaſe you, and for that reaſon am encouraged to 
proceed. Did the Town require it of me, I could much 
enlarge my Predictious, and foretel what would happen in 
foreign Countries, as well as what will fall out in London; 
as for inſtance, I could tell you, that the Czay of Muſcovy 
is going to make Hemp dear in the North; that the King 
of Spain is like to raiſethe Price of Iron in the South; that 
Bullets fly as thick as Hail in Livonia, and Bribes in the 
_ Conclave ; that bis Poliſh Majeſty is as ſick of Riga as the 
Scots were of Darien ; with other Matters of the like In- 
portance, which I ſhall omit at preſent, and come to Things 
that concern us nearer, But before I proceed to them, | 
vave a Word or two to ſay for my ſelf; ſome Perſons that 
are in the Barometer Intereſt have found fault with my 
laſt Paper, becauſe I foretold turning up Tails at Paul's 
and Merchant-Taylors laft Friday, whereas nothing of 
that hapned ; to which I anſwer, that if a certain Apoſtle 
had not interpoſed to give the Boys a Holyday, my Prediction 
bad been irue; and I will lay any of thoſe Gentlemen a 
Hundred Pounds to a Penny, ibat it proves ſo moſt Fridays 
in the Year. 


Weaneſ- Ong Vacation departed this Mortal 
day 23. Life, to the great Boy of all the Sons of 

| Parchment, laft Night at T'wewe, and 
died not worth a Groat. Morning opens with a furious 
Hurricane, call'd 3 that will blow 
and bluſter in the Weſt till the Twenty- eighth of 
the next Month, and a Week after. Clients knock 
up their Council by Six. Conſtables hurrying down 
to WMeſtminſter at Nine, to ſee that the Law ſhall not 
run out of the Hall. A dozen Country Attorneys 
Breakfaſt in Hell by Eleven. Weather ſtormy and 
tempeſtuous at the Bar all Day long. Night calm at 


the Tavern. 
ra Thurſday 
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Thurſday 24.) Wind ftill continues to blow in the 
Weſtern Quarter. Four thrifty Barriſters crowd in- 
o 2 Skull about Nine, and ſcore their Clients a 
Coach for it. Six couple pair'd at Dukes-Place near 
Ten, repent next Morning. The Death of the King 
of Spain, and a new War concluded upon, by the 
Half- pay Officers at the Parade, near Eleven. Stock- 
Jobbers buſy at Jonathan's from Twelve till Three. 


Much Rattling of the Frail Dye at Young Man's __ 


the disbanded Captains, and little loſt, Juries ſwal- 
low their Claret in the Afternoon as glibly at the 
Bell in VVeſftminfter, as their Oaths in the Morning; 
get drunk by Eight. Bcok Beſs, and Betty S As 
Mutiny at the Cerner Chocolate-Houſe in Bridges- 
ſtreet about two Penny Glaſſes of Uſquebaugh at 
Nine. 85 | 
Friday 25.] The Goddeſs of Scolding up by Five 
in the Morning at Billing ſgate ; from thence removes 
to the Temple-ſtairs- at Seven, takes a pair of Oars at 
Nine to Mieſtminſter, ftays there till all her Black- 
Guard are difperſed and gone. Mr. Ordinary viſits 
his melancholy Flock at Newgate by Fight. Doleful 
Proceſſion up Holbourn- Hill about Eleven. Men hand- 
ſome and proper, that were never thought ſo before, 
which is ſome Comfort however. Arrive at the fa- 
tal Place by Twelve. Burnt Brandy, Women, and 
Sabbath-breaking repented of. Some few peniten- 
tial Drops fall under the Gallows. Sheriff's Men, 
Parſon, Pick-pockets, Criminals, all very baſy. The 
laſt concluding peremptory Fſalm ftruck up. Show 
over by One. Frenchmen bit in Smithfield by the Horſe- 
courſers at Three. Shooe-makers at Night drunk all 
over the Kingdom, in Honour of Prince Oriſpin. add 
Saturday 26.] Landreſſes bring the young Barriſters 
their Linen home, and take up their own to ſhew 
their Reſpe& to the Law. Citizens poſt to their 
Country-houſes, and leave their Prentices to com- 
fort their Wives. Shoals of Country-Puts come to 
Town about Five, with their Pockets well-cram'd ; 
but that Cormorant called Equity will ſoon ns 


from Ten to Twelve. 
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them. Barbers, Butchers, and Milliners up till Mid- 
night, and all for the Benefit of the Sabbath. 
Sunday 2.7.) Taylors curs'd for not bringing the 
fine Cloaths Home at the promis'd Hour. Great 
Ogling at Covent-Garden Church and other Places, 
A She-Quaker holds-forth 
in her Stays in Grace- church-ſtreet, to the great cramp- 
ing of the Spirit. Miniſters preach againſt Sins, but 
the People ſtill practiſe it, — are like to do to the 
end of the Chapter. 

Monday 28.] City - Poet inſtructing his Gods and 
Goddeſſes all the Morning, how to behave themſelves 
in a Pageant, and welcome my Lord-May or- Cooks 
buſy in raiſing Pye cruſt Fortifications, which the 
Heroes of Cheapſide will ftorm moſt  manfully next 


Day. Old Eaſt-India Company look as ſcornfully up- 


on Bank-Bills, as the Lawyers in Mieſtminſter-hall do 
upon Forma Pauperis; but this is no News. | 


 Tueſdiy 29.] Windows in Cheapfide ſtuck with 
more Faces at Ten, than the Balconies with Can- 


dles on an Illumination-Night. Wicked Havock of 
Neats-Tongues and Hams in the Barges about Ele- 
ven. Artillery-men march two by two, burleſqued 
in Buff and Bandileers: Need not wear Head-pieces, 


their, Wives having fortified that part to their Hands. 


The Vintners .and Brewers, the Butchers and Apo- 
thecaries juſtle about Precedence; tis pity they are 
not incorporated. The Ladies pelted with dead Cats, 
inftead of Squibs, from twelve ro three. Mob tu- 
multuous. Boys ſtaring to ſee that, which, as the 
Old Woman ſaid, they mult all come to one Day. 
No Quarter given to Cuſtards at Guild hall. Night 
moiſt and wet within the City-Walls. 
1 Advertiſement to the Ladies. 
CT A E beſt Time to cut Hair. How Moles and Dreams 
to be interpreted. VV hen moſt proper to Need. Under 
what Aſpect of the Moon beſt to draw Teeth, and cut Corns. 


Paring of Nails, on what Days unlucky. VV hat the kindeſt 
Sign to graft or inoculate in; to open Bee-hives and kill 


Swine. 4 How 


— — . —„-¼ areoenng 
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How to get Tuins; and bow many Hours bojling 
| Kent's Pudding requires: with other notable Queſ- 
| tions, fully ani faithfully veſolued by me Sylveſter Par- 
 tridge, Student in - Phyſick and Aſtrology, near the Gun 
in Moor-helds. OT ER ee ee Neg Fg 
whom likewiſe may be had, at reaſonable Ratet, 
Truſſes, Antidotes,  Elixirs,' | Love-Powders, Waſbes for 
Freckles, Plumpers, Glaſs:Eyes; falſe:Calves and Noſes, 
Ivory-Fawws, Stiptic Drops to contract the Parts; anew 
Receipt to turn red Hair into-black ; as Tikewiſe the fa- 
mous Annulus  Anti-cornutus, or 4 Ring. to prevent 
Cuckoldom, very uſeful for all married Perſons : Nis 4 
Hair-Ring of a bright beautiful Red <vithin, and 4s of 
that wonderful Efficacy and Virtue, that ſo long as 4 Man 
keeps it on his Finger, he may defy all the Devil; in Nl ; 
nay, what's more, the Wife:of bis Boſom, to cuckold him, 
tho ſbe has never ſo great a mind to it. 


Wedneſday 30.] 1 flock in their Morn» 
41 ing-GCowns to the Purl-houſes 
by Seven, to cool their Plucks, which * over- 
2 in my Lord-Mayor's Service the Night be- 
ore. A mighty Buſtle in the Halls about ſtraggled 
Plates and Diſhes, and Bottles miſſing. Solicitors 
and Clerks bawling out for Pudding at the Spread- 
Eagle about Twelve. Air infected with Perjury and 
Knavery in Meſtminſter, and ſo like to continue moſt 
part of the next Month. The noble and ancient Re- 
I creation of Round- Robin, Hey-Jinks, and Whip- 
ping the Snake, in. great Requeſt with the merry 
Sailors in Mapping. A Country-Client pick d up by 
a Fleet-ftreet Stroller at Nine; what between the 
Whore and his Lawyer, eas d of all his Ready beſore 
he gets to Bed. This comes of Whoring, and going 
to ˙· — wat ec, 8 
Thurſdæy 31.] Barriſters troop down to VTeſt- 
minſter Nine;  cheapen Cravats and Handker- 
chiefs, ogle the Sempſtreſſes, take a Whet at the Dog, 
or a Slice of Roaſt-Beef at Heaven, fetch half a Do- 
zen Turns in the Hall, peep in at the Common- 
Fleas, talk over the News, and ſo with their Green 
Vor. I. * Bags, 


—— 
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Bags, that have as little in them as their Noddles, 80 
home ugain. Summon' d by ops Sound of Hora 
to rotten-roaſted Mutton ut Twelve: Leave à Paper 
in their Doors to ſhady Precedents and Caſes 0 
them all the Afternoon; may be heard of at the De- 
vil, or ſome neighbouring Tavern till One in the 
Morning. Theſe are all the Motions, as far as I can 
| Judge by the Stars, that they are like to make this 
re. „1 Wi en ee WTR, e 
- Friday 1.] Great Preparations at the Bear-Garden 
all way they for the noble Tryal of Skill that is 
to be play d in the Afternoon. Seats fill'd and crowd- 
ed by Lo; Drums beat, Dogs yelp, Butchers and 
Foot - ſoldiers elatter their Sticks: At laſt, the two 
Heroes; in their fine borrow'd Holland Shirts, mount 
che Stage about Three; cut large Collops out of one 
another to divert the Mob, and make Work for the 


— 


Surgeons; ſmoaking, ſwearing, drinking, thruſting, 
2 elbowing, Keeking, | Slice ſtink· 


ing, all the while the Company ſtays. Vizor-maſque 
very buſy in the Pit at Seven, in picking up a Cul- 
ly, perſuaded, with much ado, to accept of a Pint 
at the Roſe, * up the comfortable George among het 
Thimble, Nutmeg, and Braſs Seal in her Pocket; 
diſpenſes her Favours in a Chair; which the Spark is 
ſure to remember ſome time next Week in a Stool. 
Law murzled — this and the Day followin . 
Saturday 2. ] Hundreds of poor Souls confin d in that 
wicked Purgatory the Fleet or King*s-Bench, and not 
like to be pray'd out in haſte. Woollen-drapers 
| 0p pewaqes y unmannerly Factors from Eight to 
welve. Sitileeldt Weavers hover about the Change 
all the Morning; return for the moſt part empty. 
Divines buſy in turning over St. Auſtin and St. Gre- 
gory, to tetail them next Day to their People. French 
3 buy Bullocks-Livers, Sheeps-Hgads, and 
inking Beef to make Ia Soups Royale on Sunlisy. Com- 
mode Women in Pater-noſter-rom buſy with their 
Heads — the 1 and 9 in the Evening. 
Shop keepers at Night in their Compting-Hou 
compute what they have cheated all the Week, — 
* they 
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0 chey may go with clear Conſciences ta Church next 
Morning: Vintners buy up Sloes in all the Markets 
at Eight; put them to another —— Fore- 
„ fathers ever knew of. The new Invention of makin on 
good Beurdeaus Wine of Hereford-ſhire Syder, and good 
e Hereford:ſhive 12177 of Middleſex Turneps, pra | 
every Day in their Cellars. To be fear d Ae; the next 
is Generation will debauch our very — | 
Sunday 3. ] Beggars take up their, reſpeQive Polis in 
n Lincolgs-lnnsFields, .and other Places, y Seven,. that 
u they may be able to praiſe God in Capon and March-. 
. Beer at N icht. Pariſh-Clerks liquor their Throats 
4 plentifully at t, and chaunt out ok moſt me- 
lodiouſly about Ten. Sextons, Mong o W Autho- 
it rity moſt 2 of the Day, whip Dogs ont of the 
"2 Church for being obſtreperous. Great thuniping 
ea ad duſting of the Cuſhion at Salter Hall about ele- 
g ren; one would almoſt think the Man was in Earneſt, 
he lays ſo furiouſſy about him. A moſt refreſhing 
ne WM Smell of Garlick in : Spieelo-Pelds and, Soho. at Twelve. 
l. Country Fellows ſtaring at the two. Wooden Men at 
at St. Duuſt an 8, from One to Two, to fee how perth 7 
they ftrike the Quarters. The great Poigr of Frede. 
ſtination Sul in Raſſel. Court about "Three: and the 
People go home as wiſe as they came thither. A mer- 
ry Farce, called, The Confuſion of Babel, at ſurly Wat's 
Coffee-houſe in the Event and laſts from ive till 
Ten. Great er. uzLIng, ; and prating from! 
the Baronet's Club, down: to noiſy. Footman be-, 
low. Terrible ſwearing in the itchin for the Bo) * 
not — the vile Derby in time. Beef call d 
at every. Table, and "Mitrels Cook moſt mightily" 
— for a Carrot. 
Monday 4.] A brace of Foot-Soldiers mount the. 
Wooden-Horſe in the Park by. Eight, for Foray 


the Lord's-Day with building 57 80 Sconces, . The Lad 
Law goes in mighty State to i 1 | 
ed by her Godmother. 4ſ r nd her Da ughter 
Prattle, her Train held u *r o Naa and 4 — 8 
Knights of the Poſt to be had in the Tenple-Walks from 

IEG till — for vo Pots of Belch and a Six- 


penny 
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penny Slice of boiFd* Beef. Balconies ſet out with 
Candles at Six. A Quaker in Obeapſide has his Win- 
dos demolifh'd for keeping his Light to himſelf, 
aud grudging it his Neighbours. The Tallow-Chand- 
lers, ſuch dutiful and Joyal Subjects, that they don't 
care if there were Twenty and Twenty Birth- days 
in à Near, to help off with their Commo ity. ie 
Thurſday J.] Bells at Four inthe Morning ring the 
Doynfal of Antichriſt: The Whore'of' Babylon moſt 
unmercifully pelted alt the Day; this is to be an 
old, decay d, bäatter d Harlot! The Pope's Bulls 
baited in moſt Congregations about Eleven : Bellar- 
min tin down, and Suarez confounded by Twelve: 
The Pope call'd abundance of hard Names, as Man 
of Sin, Strumpet, and what not? Ditto. Made the Beaſt 
with: ten Horns, i. e. a worſe Beaſt by four Pair of 
Horns than any in Cheapfide. Ditto. Did he live in 
London, the Grand-Jury of Middleſex, and our new 
Reformers, would certainly indi& him for keeping a 
lewd diſorderly Houſe. Night clear, and Light in all 
the. Proteftant-Streets. Watches, Whores, Clocks, 
\ Widows, "Phyſicians and Lawyers, tell Lies every 
j | Day in the oaks DE 4 2 22 2 p 5 7 3 AH 3; NA 
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fo his, own, and his Spouſe's Repoſe, for he to continue as 
bd ;, che Genileman avas pleas'd to take 75 Advice, 
pa 


ard % Tin N % Londog. But before I diſpatch this 


ſberi Introauttibn,. give me lende to ſay # Word or tevo, in 
Fuſtification"df my Paper. It bas been induſtriouſly given 
oa? by ſome Gentlemen, who hade no Faith inthe Planets, 
that 1 t# ſed up the Newgate Priſoners a Fortnight before 
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it happen'd : I oxyn'that I was out as to Day; but as ie 
what I foretold concerning the Ceremonies of the Execution. 
as ſinging the laſt concluding Pſalm, picking of Pockets un- 
der the Gallows, &c. I dare engage, that every Tittle 


| evould have pro d true, tho the Government bad hang d 


From my Houſe in wg 7 
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G Wedneſday 13.) Alf. pay Officers at the Parade ve- 
8 * 


Ze ame ih n the Death of the 
King of Hain; ſpeak Aftelpek fall of Flip, talk of 
taking their leave of Derby-Ale, and renewing their 
Acquaintance with Claret. A new married Man in 
FHleet- trees goes fix times a day to drink his Porringe 

of Jelly-broth at the Diapente Coffee - houſe, but lit - 
tle comes ont bis Wife knows, Curras Lex, foreat 
Diſcordiaz the Motto of Weſtminſer-Hall all this Term. 
- Thurſday 143LindsrNews #reing this Morning, 

unleſs a Review of the Foot-guards. appens. Mars. 

and Venus ſeem to fotetel it, however, I won't be 
poſitive; but if it does, what follows will moſt 


certainly fall, ont. Officers with 4. Plume in 


Hat, Saſhes and Gorget, make a magnificent Ap- 
pearance, wiſh the * t at Old Nick, their Out: 
des wondrous fine, their Pockets lind wirhin but 
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ſo-ſo. Faggots ſummon'd in from all Parts of We 
min fer. Whores and Bailiffs buſy to pick up the 


Miſitary Sparks ſo ſoon as the Show is over. + 


Friday 15.] Baudy, Nonſenſe, Noiſe, and Tobacco 
in the Graveſend Tilt-Boat'about. Five in the Morn- 
ing, The Duke of Anjou depoſed from his Kingdom 
of Naples at the Amſterdam Coffee-houſe, exactly at 
One. Six Welch Attorneys dine upon ſive Herrings 
at the Goat in Chancery- lane; quarrel at the unequal Di- 
viſion of them, and a long-winded Law-ſuit upon that. 
The great Virtue: of -Pacing Saddles aſſerted in a 


Lecture in Greſbham-College at Three. Two Men kill'd 


behind Montague-bouſe at Four. Tunes numberleſs 
murder'd in the Muſick-houſes in Wapping and Moor- 
e, ͤ 1 aut 

| e N 6.] Several worthy Gentlemen in Party- 
colour'd Robes, late inftall'd to the Tune of, Me- 
thinks I y a Brother; with much Gravity in their 
Looks, and very much Miſchief in their Hearts, buſy 


in the litigious Hall all this Morning. A great Med- 


ley of ill Voices, and the Devil a jot of Harmony at 
the Fees Synagogue about Ten. A Receipt how to 
dine upon good wholeſome Air, to be had of fix an- 
cient Perſons, who are to be found in Gray, lun 
Walks every Day at One. Tradeſmen ſummon'd be- 
fore the Court of Conſcience for [defrauding their 
Journeymen of their Wages. If ſuch a Court were 
ereQed to puniſh thoſe who'defraud their poor Wives, 
the Lord have Mercy on all unperforming Sinners 
between 4 fn. re _ To Bar. 5 bat - 45 
Sunday *7.] Surgeons knock : Twelve-pen- 
ny Cuſtomers at Seven, and Male as they ſay, 
from going to Church, but ten, to one whether they 
would have gone thither, tho? no Body had viſited 


them. Dumplings, far exceeding thoſe of Norfolk, at 


the Half-Aoon in Cheapfide, and the Roſe by Temple- 
Bay at Eleven. Citizens whet away their Stomachg, 
and jud iciouſſy cenſure the Sermon in'moſt Taverns 


about Twelve; in the: Strength of Rbaſt-beef, and 


the Sunday Bottle of Claret,” give their Wives a com- 
fortable Refreſhment on the Couch about Two ; be- 
| | get 
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get  Blockheads. to continue the City-breed. A Ma- 
iſtrate with a Golden- chain about his Neck ſuores 
inordinately i in a Conventicle at Three. Tradeſmens 
Wives treat their Children at the Farthing-pye-houſes 
at Four. Not one Phyſician at Church, except the 
City Bard, within the Bills of Mortality. The Ban- 
2 in Lombard. ſtreet want P. Jones to put them in 
mind of their Sins. A 
Monday 18.] Prentices 8 e the Cham- 
berlain at Ten, to anſwer: for their undutiful Rebel - 
lion * ainſt the Cock-Maid. Lozenges,. Butler's Horſe- 
balls, Tutors to young Noblemen, Nephritick-ſtones, 
Brewers Clerks, Diapalma Plaiſters, Ladies Women, 
Sago, ſecond-hand Sermons, Goa-ſtones, and Re- 
ceipts how to make a Pudding, to be had at the Fleece 
in Grace-Chwrch-ftreet, from Monday. Morning till Sa- 
N. Night. Evening: very drunk with the Jour- 
neymen Shoemakers | in Tos ee 8. ar hot wert 
Morning. Th; 
Aa, 19.4 Six Da bans of Aer: and Mane 
tine 11 19. Er in Spring Aer and carry 
off all their Effects in a — — of brown — 
about Nine. Great Whiſpering and nodding among 
the Politicians at the George in Jron-mongers Lane, 
from One till Four. City Preferments-diſpos'd of, 
and Lord-Mayors and Sheriff elected there. for a 
=> red Tears to o e. A noiſy, troubleſome 
p-ear'd Coxcomb. at B. Coffee houſe in 


| 2 ng db tires every thing, but his own Lungs, 


with ſet nh * Sutceſſion, and contriving 
Matters for iament at Four. The Author ot 


this Paper is as dull as a Tr 
eldeſt Son; Het pear the n euer 


The Me: wack : or, P 81 4 
ry Q Infick reef fr 


| and Ladies. 
. e ee ee II wand 


xg f . 45 of 


P to g ount 
8D 2 FAITE 
4 


 exring 


# 


176 A ComicalView of 


curing all manner of Diſtempers, and am now as good at 


diſplay myſelf thus in Print, ſence ſo many ignorant Quacks 
bade made the' Method infamons ; and, indeed, nothing 
but my great Regard for the Publick, to which, as St. Au- 
ſtin ſays, every honeſt Man ought to ſacvi ce all private 


Conſiderations, could have induced me to appear in a Pa- 


per in this Nature; but if a Thing is to be totally laid a- 


fide for the Abuſe of it, good-night- to the Law and the 


Goſpel ; ave muſt e en turn our Pulpits into Powdering- 
Tubs, and Weſtminſter-Hall into 4 Meal-Market. Ss 


I Phyſick ſo run down, deſpis d and invaded as it 
has been of late; but to ſay the Truth, the Pro- 
feſſors may thank tbhemſelves for it; they are eter- 
nally — 4. and quarrelling at the Coljege, and {ck 
ſecuting one another, while they ought to lay their 
Heads together and unite, to' baffle thoſe undermining 
Enemies of Mankind, call'd Diſeaſei. This would 
bean Employment worthy their moſt ſerious Thoughts, 


and recommend them to the good Opinion of the 


World; but, as Affairs are manag d at preſent, t 
don't ſo much endeavour to reſtore People: to their 
Health, as to make à vain Oſtentation of their 
Learning. The firſt thing they think- of, is, to ſer 
us an Hypotheſis, as they call it; even before they think 
or 


ſetting AGE ; and as they make all the Shifts 


in the World to ſet up the latter, ſo tis to keep up 
their beloved Hypotheſis they ftrain every Phenomenon 
in Nature to make it bear that way. Tis a melan- 
choly, but true Obſervation, That as the Number of 
Phyficians has encreas'd, ſo the Weekly Bills have 
dee n ame. d oo int} warn 1. 
Gentlemen, I was. born with a natural Antipa- 
thy to all Diſeaſes whatever, as ſome People are to 
Cheeſe and Onions. I hate Diſeaſes, and Diſeaſes 


hate me; by the ſame. Token they A from iny Pre- 


ſence, das twas obſerv'd in the re Plag ue 
Rad; hos oh 0 ooo 'S 0 N N 
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my Word. I confeſs it goes ſomewhat againſt the Grain to 


Have been often griev d to ſee the noble Art of 


bd 
— 


r wUuss ee fr © yy e ee 


6 


for ſo i may juſtly ca 


e 


London and Weſtminſter. 177 

that the ; by natural Inſtinct ran away from the 
City Dog-killer ; neither can I blame em for it, for 
I make it my conſtant Buſineſs to deſtroy em Root 
and Branch wherever..I meet em. But, Gentlemen, 
don't miſunderſtand me; tho I kill the Diſeaſe, I do 


_ the Man no, hjrm ; like Ligheolog, that mall. the 


Scabbard. N 

- To qualify myſelf for this Noble Profeſſion, I ne- 

ver zroubled my Head with, reading Hippocrates, Dio- 

ſcorides, Celſus, Galen, and other reyerend Blockheads 

of Antiquity ;. neither did I think it worth my while 

to loſe any Time in 1 the Modern Coxcombs, 
em: 


Sword, and never injures the 


; | Stuff; 1 concern d myſe! 
with Men that read the great Folio Ik Nature, 1 


Czar of Muſcoy, wich the induftcious 1 85 Alibanali, 


Mogul, and the infallible Kara Shu, who reſides in 


* . * 
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the Phyſicians belonging tothe powerſtil Monarchs 
of Tongmin, Malabar, Mingrelia, Biſnigar, Golgonda, 
Gurgift1m,Pegu,Siam, Sumatra, Palemban, and the reſt; 
from whoſe Obſeryations, to me moſt friendly com- 
municated, as likewiſe my own Experience, I have 
arrived to a greater Knowledge than any Phyſician 
before me, as will appear, ff 
Firſt, By my Pillula Intentionalis ; or, my Interitional 
Till. I defy any Phyfician' in the Kivg's Dominions 
to ſhew me the like. It never works: but when the 
Recipient would have it, and therefore is of ſingular 
Uſe for all Perſons who may be obliged to take Phy- 
fick, and yet by reaſon of their Employments and 
Buſineſs cannot confine themſelves to their Cham- 
bers, I dare engage that a Man may take it upon a 
Journey, and never be incommoded by it. Laff Eafter. 
Term I gave it to a Yorkſbire Attorney, the very 
Morning he went out of Town, who had no occa- 
ſion to evacuate till he came to Leedr. But what is 
more ſurprizing, one Ezechiel Tar, Boatſwain to the 
Sampſon, took three of them at Deptford, upon ri 16. 
1699, and intended they ſhould never work with 
him till he came under the Zaainoctial, and according - 
ly ſo it fell ont, and then he had à Stool, that any 
ince in Cbriſtendom would have been glad of, as he 
informd me in a Letter, dated from Fort St. George, 
Nov. 22. In ſhort, a Man that takes it, may adjourn. 
2nd prorogue his Backſide as long as he pleaſes; and 
this, as J take it, can be ſaid of no Pill now known 
nen ON TI Oo 
Secondly, My. Pillula Divonlgatoria; or. my: Divulga-. 
tory Pill. The great Excellency; of this Pill lies in 
extorting Secrets from whoever takes it, very pro- 
per conſequently for_matried/Men in Chexpſide, Corn- 
il, or any part of England, to Know how their, re- 
ſpective Wives ſtand affected to them; for as tis no. 
bigger than a Pin's Head, ſo if the Par dextrouſſy 
lips it into a Glaſs of Ale or Wine, or any ſuch Vehicle, 
and gives it his Wife, it will make her tell all the 
Seargts. of: her Heart in her Sleep ; as. for: Inftance, 
whether ſhe has aRyally cukcalded. her Hubband, _ 


„„en im ws WH no WMPa©r wes Ww  wh3Aa =_u co » »w =” =» me 


\ 


1 * r 
* 
29 - * 4 


— 


r . 


London and Weſtminſter. 179 
bas intended it; as likewiſe whom ig the Perſon the 
moſt admires. :: | 1 ** ; 36 bs 15 * | 

" Thirdly, My Pillula One or, my Ile Pik Tha a 
is the Rangel Pill of em all, for tis neither Diapbha - 
retic, nor Diuretic, nor Hydrotick, nor Hypnotic, 


nor yet Emetic ; that is to ſay, it neither operates 
by Stool, nor : Urine, nor nor Vomit ;: and yet. | 
makes a ſhift to do its B | by doing \norhi — 


all, as ſome veal ar theirs, "By _ brit 
hold their To * 
Aby, My Pillula fnth-Moabitleayor, my e e - 
Pill. A Man who takes one of theſe Pills — he ſtirs 
out of his tho he 1 Money as 
the two late Sheriffs were worth, yet tnay go and whet 
his Knife ſafely: and ſecurely l Gate, 
and the Devil of 2 Serjeant dares moddde with bim, 
by reaſon of ſome wonderful Eflaviums, it ſends out 
of the Thorax; very uſeful for Tradeſmen, 
disbanded Officers, * others, in the ſame Predica- 
ment. In fine, tis infinitely better and cheaper chan 
Protection from a 1 or a P=—nr-raan The“ 
I conftantly keep oc ther prom at Work; yet I can 
hardly. ſerve hl ark r their Occaſions. I would: 
ſay more; of it, but an ancient Gentle woman, who- 
has buried four Husbands, and is in hopes to bury 
the fifth, Rays" for me below in the Parlour, to have 


mere 
Frome the Globeiznd Vidal in Moor 

eee TOES Gage: ' | 8 eiten 
08 | Sylveſter Pancldge. 


OS Ebenen. 1 Dec. 3. 
Gentlemen, | 


2 Hebrew nage ct aw I ni, INS | 
r - making” this Oftentation of my Learning, bodo 

ever, 7 am re ſolo d 0 go on with my Show but] the He- 
2 Language, I ſay, is the meß expreſſive fie niſtcans 
8 in the whole VVorld, as will appear by the fol- 


— ; the Hebrew V Vord for Women ſignifes . 
3, an. W 1 "= n 


-- 


; | 94 2 7 2 wt 
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cn bu mofe Emphatical'; don't the frequen: Elopentents 


in Fleet-ſtreet, Cheapſide, and all Parts of the City, 
fareu, thatthe'firſt-thing your married Women forget, is 
heir 'Marriage-Vow, and their Duty to their Husbands ? 
Thus likewiſe in the! ſame Tongne, ibe ſume Phraſe ex- 
preſſes both;Death: and Marriage. Now tell me, Gentle- 
ven, is not Marriage the Death of Love i And. does noi 
Vxperiente ſbewy that en bad bettey go to their 
Graves than t Nuptial- 

Word to expreſs a Beau and a Buttenſty; ani i not 
the-whole Eſence of Beau expreſi d ih that of the g audy 
Inſett abovementioned'#- And :laſtly;' Gentlemen; 10 come 
ta the Point I drive at, (for I would:not; tive you uit too 


many Particulars) ane Hebrew Mord fienifies both Phys | 


ſicia us and Dead Men; an indeed astbe World 3s mas 
nag d at preſm, a Man may-reckon himſelf as god a, 
dead, pho goes to conſult a Doctar; ſa mucbiis (the noble 
Art of Ryfck debauch d of late & :: vie waa ef + 
ib me n at acnfto bas ak tan fe 
HE; two iEpidemical' Diſeaſes of Englund, are 
AT the, Sci and Com ſumpt ion. They were all 
_ -n: 2 PigoingiDiftempers-of this Kod a thouſand Vears 
bgfore Julius Caſan came to make us a Viſit; as an 
Man that deſims to be: ſatisfied; will find by the Hif- 
notwithſtanding we have had ſo many famom Phy- 


ſicians among us. Now is it notia Shame, a! moſt 


horrid Shame, that the moſt Proteſtant Lungs in the 
Univerſe; and thoſg which deliver the moſt Evan- 
gelical Truths, ſhould be invaded by xhis fatal Diſ- 
eaſe l Aud is it not a thouſand Pities that a People 


who have the pureſt Souls, ſhould have the naſtieſt 


Bodies ? ERC, - XI WE £3 +4 * 1 

I have bluſh'd, nay, I profeſs, IJ have been ſcanda- 
liz d, when ſome Foteigners from Gbina, Biſnagar, 
Circaſſia, Trebexond, and Mingrelia, have come to ſ 
me, and. deſired me to carry them to our Churehes 
in the Winter. 1 I. have ; been ſcandalia d 51 : ſay, k to 
hear ſuch Barking, and Wheezing; and Conghi 
there, when, they have nothing like it in Lapland, 
Norway and Livopia, which. Counties lie fei mint 
N 9 1 N | F more 


Bed? They alſo uſe the ſame 


„rener 


T, _ 
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more to the: Northward than we do- Some ancient 


Alderman or e of a Ward firſt s the 
Harmony; then, like a Train of Wildſire, it im u- 
dentiy runs up to the Communion-Table. After this, 
it gets into the Side-Iſles, and then, Good Lord! 
there's ſuch a Noiſe, that no Body's a Farthing» the 
better for going to Church! The Parſon loſes all his 
fine Quorations out of Gregory: and Ch ry/oftom, which 
coſt him: ſo many precious Hours the Sanne before ; 

the People loſe the End of their coming: to Church, 
which was to hear thoſe Learned Quotations; the 
honeſt Clerk cloſes 4 delicious Quaver upon one of 
John Hopkins Ekes and dyes, being: moſt ma liciouſſy 

interrupted ian; his Melody by a Whoreſon Cough, 
In e Clark and. Congregation n "ab 

ot dwelt 0ecl3ve f e 294 


LY, Now, to obviate and prevent this: Difgtace ak, out 


three Kingdoms, I have» been thirty Years and up- 


wards: contriving my Atirauſfient Pills, which: ate 

compounded of thoſe admirable Balſamic . Ingredi- 

ents, that, Gentlemen, the Party. that takes, them, 
lie up to his Chin im Water for à Fortnight to- 


— — or cover himſelf all over iniSnow,, as naked 


as when he came firſt into the World; and if he 


coughs forty Years after that, I am content to loſe 


my Ears. Let any Man that diſtruſts the Virtue of 
my Anti- tuſſient Pls, make the Experiment; and if, 
as I have faid before, he cough forty Years after that, 
1 engage, neee my his 
Bond-lave. 
And then as Goo, the Surey, — ſeems-to — 
ſer up, her Head-quarters. in Wales and Scotland, I have 
out a Pulvis Mundificativns.; alttio' a Man made 
as wretched-2 Figure as a patient Gentleman, who 
has been very much abuſed» by a certain City Knight, 
did upon the Dunghil, vet im a Minute TI male him 
er ood 33h ent avis ia 153 
But, Gentlemen, my Talent is not;confin'd only to 
theſe two Diſtempers; I pratiſe alike upon all Dif- 
ales. and with te fas Succeſs and Facility.» i 


„ * 
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Sbew me a Fellow that has got as much Water in 


| 5 

his Aidome?:, as will ill the Tun of -Hejdelbuvg ; ſhew * 
me, 1 ſay, fych a Fellow if you dare. I would wil- 15 
lingly ride two thouſand Miles at my own Expence A 
ts ſuch a Sight. Now, you'll ſay,” what will yon 4 
do with him, when you have got him? Why, be- 1 
- fore yon can anſwer me what's this, LIl tap his 45 4 
domen, and ſet him to rights. * 05 MM C35; 21 n $M > 4 ſh 

_ - Shew me a Scrotwum; diſtended to the Size of honeſt 4 
Mr. Noxon Globe upon Alas 's Shoulders in Warwick- F 
Lane, Ill reduce it to its priſtine State, while a Vir - 


tmaſo at Child's is fupping his Diſh of Coſſe. 

+ Shew me a 80n of Bacchus, who, by his indefatiga- 

ble lifting up his Hand to his Head, and his noctur- 

nal Induſtry, has acquis d as many Pimples in bis 

Face, as there are Jewels in Lombard. fftreet, nay, whoſe | 

Phiz is ſo:fiery' and rabicond, that it would _— . 
have 2 | 


laſt Conflagration out of Countenance; I 
Water, that in a moment ſhall extinguiſſi all theſe 
Vulcano s, and make him look as fair as a Sinner new- 
ly come out of the Powdering-Tub; or, if you 5 
as pale as a Guinea-dropper, when he's carried before 
a'worſhipfub Juſtic g. 1-58 
+ Shew- me a Man fo pitted: by the Small-pox, that 
bis Face looks like the 4 of Switzerland, with the 
Hills and Valleys in it, with my Lynpba Coſmetica, or 
my Lecelling Drops, III make it as even as a Bowling- 
eee . TEST, | 4 


defy any Doctor within the Bills of Mortality (you 
fee: I circumſcribe them, Gentlemen; within their 
ewn Dominions) to do the like. I have ſo improv'd 
the ancient and laudable Art of Ouro-manteia or Ouro- 
ſcopy, that is to ſay, of all . future Con- 

_ tingents by Uzine, that the like was. never heard of 
in Extope. I know that, ſeveral Blockheads pretend 
to tell a Man 3 — State of his Bod by ſee- 
ing his Urine; (and what Fool by the. Broth cannot 
wake a ſhift togueſs what Meat is in the Pot ?) but 1 
have cartied. wy Diſquiſitions. much farther ::As for 
I. ; | _ } 


* 
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will tell him how his Client's Cauſe will ge in 4 
minfter-Hall, and whether any of his Adverſaries 
neſſes are like to perjure themſelves. Let a young = 
Maiden ſhew me but a Thimble-fall of her Urine, 
and I will reſolve” her when the ſhall be married, 
how many Children ſhe ſhall have, and what their 

reſpe&ive Fortunes ſhall be. This, Gentlemen, ma — . 
fo ce at preſent to let yen ſee T cath do f 
more than my Brethren. * wt 1 Tal ad- 
dreſs myſelf to the Ladies. 


From the Globe and Urinal" REPAY IE 1, &e. 
in Moor-fields, next e | Jas 

Fo the Gun. eres, Partridge. 

16 * Un ? £7 3155 : 184008 


- "From Dec: 3; Pc eee ee, 
A Lf: 
Ar evill be Saen dens mens Ady, 
1— Beauty is the greateſt Privilege and Bleſſing <obich 
Heaven bat beſtory'd upon your Sex ; even Nr wand 
, as magnificent, as _ People love to talk of it, is 
1 cj to Beauty. Is binł to be a Para — 
15 eafrly — oiieing it not the Buſineſs of Vie to 
wait upon Beauty, and to guard it from all rude Inva- 
dert? Now, will any Man in bis ſober Senſes maintain, 
that my Ladies Gem le woman is above ber Miſtreſs? By 
the ſame ſort of Reaſoning, be might as cvell pretend, that 
a ſurly 3 as good a Man 4s ee — 
Heaven forbid. 


TI to this happy Qualification, — 


your Beauiy, Res that you oe all your 
Conquefts and:Acquiſitions. Charity may carry 
2 Woman into a Nunnery, but it will never prefer 
her to a Monarch's Embraces; and Money, the moſt 
powerful Magnet next to Beauty, tho it brings you 
abundance of Hypoerites, was never guilty of making 


one real Love 5 — the Creation; tis by your Beau- 


ty that you make ſo many of your: Admirers hang 
and drown themſelves every Year, to the unſpeak- 
_— Satisfaction and Comfort of your Hearts. By. 
this you triumph over the Severity of the Wiſe, the 
Reſolution o 


* 
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the Brave. This made Julius Ceſar, and after him 


Mark- Anthony, toilay their Lawrels in Cleopatra's Lap. 


N Eyes firſt piere d Holofernes's Heart, before her 


ſmote off his Head. Hercules, tho' his Sinews 
were as ſtrong as Cable-Ropes, yet a ſingle Hair of his 
Miſtreſs Ompbale drag d him whither the pleas'd. 
How many gallant Officers do we daily ſee in our 
Streets, Who, at the Siege of Namur, march'd u 
boldly to the very Mouth of the Cannon, and receiv 
nd Harm, that have been ſince wounded by the fatal 
Glances of the Belinda and Melaniſſas in the Park 
aa Fl ̃˙ A 3 
Not to inſiſt any longer upon this Head, tis plain, 
that the Prize was long ago determin'd in favour of 
Beauty by Priams ras er Jak Son, upon Mount 14d:, 
when the three Goddefles appeared before him in 
their Puris Naturalibus, and that nothing in the World 
was able to maintain its Ground againſt it. It diſ- 
arms Fortitude, it blinds the Eyes of Fuftice, it has be- 


tray d Prudence into a thouſand Follies, and has in- 


veigled Temperance into a Female Coffee · houſe, where 


it has taught her to debauch in wicked Cherry-Brandy 


and Dr. Stephens's Water. In fine, Ladies, had. it 
not been for this, ten to one but the Men had long 
ago practis d a piece of Fequiſh Policy upon your Sex, 
and contriw'd ſeparate Apartments for you in their 
Houſes, as the Sons of Circumciſion ſtill do in their 
Synagogues, t F 
Can you then eyer do enough, Ladies, for the Man 
who (by AMeaven's Bleſſing upon his indefatigable 
ba IE and Induftry) has attein'd to the Secret 
not only continuing this Bleſſing to you, but even 
of beſtowing it upon thoſe. whom Nature never be- 
friended with it; who has found out an Antidote 
againſt thoſe terrible Things call'd Mrinkles, and 


can ſecure all your Charms to the laſt Moment of 


your Life ? Ought you not to hang up his Picture 
ä — Cloſets? Ought yqu not 


to erect Statues to him, ſince by a Contrivance 


much more ſurprizing than that of a Modern Vir- 


Tuolo's making a Burning-Glaſs of Ice, he can teach 
M42 DN 3 | 
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rour Eyes, even at Fourſcore, to iaflame Hearts, and 
en em to T inder? 

vou complain of the great Inconflatcy of the 
Men, and indeed; I will not pretend wholl 
euſe them; but alas, Ln! you'll ſoon drop this this 
Accuſation, if you conſider thas your Faces are 4s 
changeable as they. When you have once ſeen 
Twenty, that impudent Underminer, Time, dail 
ſteals a Charm m ; and, Why ſhould the 
Load-ftone complain the Iron for not dancing Ar- 
tendance after it, whand it has loſt its attractiße Vir- 
tue? Loverb are of the Religion of the Ferſant, wor- 
ſhip the Riſing-Sun, and never mind bim when he 


dedlines In ſhort, Ladies, Love follows Beauty, 
as the Shadow follows the Body; and for a Woman 


to dream of getting Gallants when that has left her, 
is to expect as great 4 Miracle as Tranſuhſtantiation 
wrought in her Favour; where the Accidents con- 
tinue when the Subſtance that ſup m__ em is de- 
moliſh d. Bit hems 4 8 r for Mi- 


8 | 

24 I have in in my Profeſſion, 
for the Hor farther De of your „Ser, T intend to publiſh in my _ 
andi n the meas bog! leave fo ſubſe myſelf, - 


| (ure, Sc. 
Nen the Globe and Urinal SH. „ 27a 
in Moor-fields, next Door | 
. r e 5 | | Spore Partridge 


From Dec. 11. E Dec. 18. 
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Ber y is Jo un heakable ab 8 N 
of ſuch. N Value to the Paſſaſors of i, ab 
yon mieſt et cuſe me, if | preſume to prearh to yon upon 


| the * Subject again ; which I purpoſely do, that gou may 


take the more care 10 preſerve it; for, neben Friends he 


it ſaid, a Moman that 6 ghd ber Benaty, is in 2 5 


N to warn ber Sl. ö 
abi £013: * * 

THatever: has: beta aid con- 

cerning the mighty Fowet of. Eloquence, | 


may 


may with more Juſtice be attributed to . tis 
the moſt perſuading Advocate in the World, by the 
Game, Token, that it pleads its Cauſe eren when it is 
filent, If it appears at Contt, every Door flies open 
to receive it, / gouty | decrepid Miniſters of State, 
who. are deaf to all the World beſides, would not 
flir from their Couch to beat a Biſhop, run and 
liften to it with Admiration and Pleaſure. If tis en- 
gaged in a Law-ſnit, it ſoftens the anſtere Judge; 
nay, the beſt. Counſellor of them all is prond to 
open. its Cauſe. At Church, and at both Theatres, 
it draws the Eyes of all SpeRtators; it confers Grace 
and Greek, for it makes Deans and Prebends; it 
confers Fortitude too, for it makes Colonels and 
Captains; it draws Shoals of Cuſtomers to the Ceffee- 
Hauſe or Tavern where it inhabits; it begets number - 
leſs Serenades and. Sonnets; In ſhort, its Name is 
written in all Glaſa Windows 4 ot, 
Some have ventured ro make a Parallel between 
Muſick and Beauty, but with great Injuſtice to the 
latter, in my Opinion; for, Ladies, to expreſs my- 
ſelf like a Phil pher, that which we receive in at 
our Ears, makes infinitely, a weaker Impreſſion upon 
us, than what ont Eyes convey to us; but this is 
not all, for Beauty is the Mother of Muſick, as ap- 
pears by the numberleſs Songs that are made to it; 
and is t not ridiculous to the laſt Degiee, 10 prefer 
the Obligation to the Divinity that feceives it? If 
e and Amphion drew Stones after them by the 
afluence of their Harmony; I'll. appeal to you, La- 
dies, whether Beauty has not done the ſame thing a 
lence of its Charms. nne LT TION Ht $2 
Zut, alas! when a. Perſon, let her. Condition and 
Qualiry be what it pleaſes, has once loſt this Trea- 
ſure, ſhe may ſhut up ber Exchequer; ſhe's perfeQ- 
ly dead to this wicked: World, and is no more regarded 
by the Sparks of the Town, than the Barometer-Papers | 
are by the Tradeſmen, ſince they have. been ſo 
wickedly bilk'd. by them. What: is more: afflifting, 
her very Husband, who was acceſlary in part * 


— 
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Deſtruction of her Beanty, Ladies you know my 
Meaning without explaining myſelf farther, looks 
upon her with the ſame Contempt and Scorn, as he 
does upon a Play that has been thrice damn d; all 
that ſuch an unfortunate Perſon has left her to do, is 
to adminiſter to the Pleaſures of others, when ſhe is 
paſt them herſelf ; which is as great and mortifying | 

2 Fall, as it would be in a Gentleman that uſed to 
play upon his own Head at the Groom-Porter's, to con- 
tent himſelf with being an humble SpeQator, or deal- 
ing the Cards to the reſt of the Gameſters. 

And as for thoſe unfortunate Women that never 
enjoy d if, ought they not to run barefoot to the 
North Pole} ought they not to cut the Eguinoctial and 
viſitboth the ſudies to procure that Qualification, (if it 
were poſſible for Travelling to procure it), which 
would not only prote&. them from Contempt, bur” 
ive them an Empire over all that beheld them? But, 
dies, you need not give yourſelves the Trouble 
to travel ſo far; you that have Beauty, and are will- 
ing to preſerve it, and you that were born without 
it, and defire to obtain it, need only make a ſmall 
Viſit to Dr. Sylveſter Partridge, next Door to the Gun 
in Moorfields, and he will do both your Buſineſſes for 
you effectually. A | 
It may be ſaid perhaps, that no young Woman in 
the World”ever thought Herſelf dull, and con 
quently thar this Advice is loſt to them; but to 

Prong . this ObjeGion, I have at home à Speculum 

| Veritatis,” or an Impartial Looking-Glaſs, which no A- 

. traloger-in the Univerſe has beſides myſelf, into 
which | whoever looks, he ſhall foon ſpy all his In- 
_ firmities; the Wit ſhall find himſelf to be à Cox 
comb, and the Lady ſhall own herſelf to be Deform- 
ed, altho' ſhe'ts a Dutcheſs. br 4 HY 91 
Does it not then highly behove, (pardon me, La» 
dies, if * myſelf with ſome Warmth) does it 
not highly behove every individual Woman in the 
Three Kingdoms, who poffeſles ſo precious a Flower, 
to cheriſh'and nurſe it up with all the Care ĩmagina- 
dle? Is ſhe not oblig d in Point! of „ 
1 an 


—— 


188 A Comical View of 
and Intereſt (whatever you, Ladies, may think of the 
former, I am fare you ought not to negleC the lat- 
ter) to nutintain the thing that contributes fo much 
to her Peace at home, and her Satisfaction abroad ? 
And can any thing be more unnatural, than to omit 
the preſerving of that Structure, and ſuffer it to run to 
Decay, npon which her Security, as well as Pleaſure, 
depends? © e Wt Lb > 
But, Ladies, left I ſhould ſeem to inyade your 
own Prerogative, which is that of Talking more 
than comes to my Share, I will here break ſhort and 


conclude. Next Wedneſday T intend to hold-forth * 
to you upon theſe three great Deſtroyers of Beaxty, 
dane and” n ; and In the mean time -| 


- "From the Globe and Urinal Tours, &c. 
. Moor-Helds, next Door © 
r 


* : 


Sylveſter Partridge. 
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Uuingibeen concern d in two or three Collections of Lei- 
tert, thut found a better Reception tban I cou d have 
expected, I was encourag d to attempt a necu one wholly by 
myſelf; and tbat I might the better ſucceed in this Deſign, 
I reſolved not only to make my Choice out of thoſe Authors; 
that are acknowledged on all Hands to have perform'd the 
beſt: in the Fpiftolary Way, but alſo to ſelect the moſt enter- 
taining Parts out of them,and do them all the Fuſtice in our 
Language that I was capable of. How far I haus execu- 
ted this Deſign, Icuholly ſubmit myſelf to tbe Reader, tbo 
I think I may, without Vanity, affirm, that fet6 Miſcella- 


nes 
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The Preface; 189 
nies of this Nature have been compil'd either out of better 
Authors, or can ſbew a greater Variety.” For the Reader's 
farther Eaſe and Convenience, I have lilewiſe taken care 
all * to prefix the Argurient before every Letter, that 
if be diſlikes one Subject, he may turn to another that <will 
give him more Satitfaction; and now becauſe it may not 
be improper to inform him hat Authors I have been be- 
bolden to, I <vill briefly run them over, and give à ſhort 
Account of them as they fall in my way. 
I jhall begin with 'Tully's familia, Leiters, under 
which Name ave are not only to comprehend ſuch as were 
evritien by that excellent Patriot and Orator himſelf, but 
likewiſe thoſe of his Friends that maintain d a Correſpon- 
dence with. him. The ingenious Monſieur de St. Evre- 
mond, in.4 Diſcourſe addreſſed to the Mareſchal de Cre- 
qui, which begins the 2d Volume of bil Works, bas very. 
well obſery'd, that the Roman Noblemen, whoſe. Letters 
are to be found among Cicero's, are rather ſuperior to his 
than come. ſhort of them, as well in point of Language, as 
the Delicacy and Fuſtneſs of their Thoughts : And I believe 
the famous Brutus Letter, which uſhers in this Collection, 
will clearly. ſhew, that Monſieur de St. Evremond bas 


advanc d not hing here but hat is agreeable to Truth. 


Nothing certainly at ever writ auiih more Impetnoſity 


and Stirit; the true Character of an auſtere inflexible Re- 


ublican ſhines in Line, particularly the Quid fi 
r. has 25 Air of Hus hing and — in Be Orin 
tit impoſſible to equal. Upon ſewing my Tranſlation of 
this Letter to a learned Friend, cube, to his incomparable Ma- 
ſterſbip of the Engliſh, bas join d no leſs a Skill in the 
Greek and Latin Languages, he was pleaſed to tell me, 
that ſeveral judicious Criticks look'd upon this Letter to be 
ſpurious, and written by ſome Sophiſt, on purpoſe to try how 
he could per/onate that great Man ; and their Reaſon was, 
adds he, becauſe it by no means agrees with Brutus's Cha- 
rater, who, as Plutarch obſerves in bis Life, affected the 
Laconic Way, of which be gives us two or three Inſtances, 
whereas this is a prolix long Letter, and written in the 
declamatory Manner. But I beg d leave to diſſent from theſe 
Gentlemen; for, in the firſt place, I think tis aplain Caſe;that _ 
this Epiſtle is infinitely. above the narrow Talent 4745 

gs A | 
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190 The Preface. : 
ſordid Impoſers upon the World, the Sophiſts; and ſecond. 
ly, tho" Brutus, hen be crit in the Charafter of a Gene- 
ral, deliver'd bimſelf as compendiouſly as he could, (and 
the Letters Platarch takes notice of, are only of that kind) 
yet ephat ſbauld binder him, «when be writ like a private 
Perſon to Tully, his intimate Friend, upon ſo important 
an Occaſion too, as that of Auguſtus's ſeizing the Govern- 
ment into his hands, to give full liberty to bis Reſentments, 
and diſplay that Eloquence of which he is confeſs'd to have 
been ſo great a Maſter? 1 have often <vondred why ſome 
lateWriters ſbowld cenſure Tully'sLetters for being too naked 
and jefune, when that to bis Friend Lucceius, which the 


tion to the contrary. I own, indeed, that the Generality of 
bis familiar Letters, which he addreſſes to hit Friends, are 
written in all the Simplicity imaginable, without that Pomp 
and Magnificence of Figures which reigns in moſt 1 0= 
ther Fritings, and ſo they ought to be, otherwiſe he had 
made an unſeaſonable Oftentation of bis Rhetorick : Not 
but, whenever his Subjett requir dit, we find he could deli- 
ver himſelf in a more elevated and figurative Stile; tho 
after all I would mucb rat ber read thoſe Letters of his, that 
have the leaft beftoww'd upon em, than the moſt laborious 
Compoſitions of Balzac, whoſe Thoughts, eſpecially in his 
younger Works, are ſeldom juſt or natural. PA 
to pleaſe ; and having formerly tranſlated-ſome of bis Let- 
ters without Succeſs, for that Reaſon I<yould venture but 
upon one of them now, which only containing general Ad- 
vice bow a young Gentleman ought to vegulate bis Studies, 
and por 2 vey ſo great a x #5 vo muſt own him to 
be, I thought might very well deſerve a Place in ſuch 4a 
Miſcellany as this. C 

And notp zds time I ſhould ſay ſomething of Ariſtænetus, 
ſome of whoſe Letters I publiſp d about two Years ago, in 
the firft Volume of Voiture; and, unleſi my Friends flat- 
ter d me, were ſome of the moſt diverting in that Collec- 
tion. This encourag'd me to beſtow a ſecond Reading pon 
bim, to ſee <vhether I could not find a few more in him that 
deſerved to be put into an Engliſh Dreſs; and I hope I 
have made no injudicions Choice, As for the Author bimſelf, 

| | > #0 


Reader will find in this Collection, is a plain Demonſtra- 


A for Pliny, indeed, I confeſs his Ame is too Meckel 


-- 
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to ancient Writer, that I know of, makes the leaſt mention 
of bim; however, it plainly appears by a Paſſage in bis 
Epiſt. 26. t. that be Tived 75 the Tranſlation of the 
55 ire to Conſtantinople; for be not only talks of Cara- 
mallus, the famous Pantomime, evbom wwe find mentioned 
1 Sidonius Apollinaris, be flouriſb'd à little after him, 
ut he ſpeaks of old and neo Rome, which latter was the 
Name of Byzantium under tbe Greek Emperovs. To ſpeak 
impartially of bim, he is little better than a Purloiney of 
the Authors before him, particularly of Plato ard Lucian, 
whoſe Phraſes, as cl as Thoughts be 
inſerts among bis own. In ſhort, he gives good Hints, and 
that is all ; for moſt of the Pleaſantry that the Reader will 
find in his Letters, are entirely my own, © 
After him come BalzaC' and Voiture, of whom I will 
fay the leſs, becauſe" their Characters are ſo well known, 
Both of em were undoubtedly Men of Nii and Eloquence-; 
but their greateſt Defe#, in my Opinion, is the little or no 
Variety that any obſerving Reader _ needs diſcover in 


em; for Balzac it an everlaſting Dealer in Hyperbole's ; 


and as for Voiture, if 'we' tinſpe# ſome few of his Letters, 
that are truly elevated and ſublime, to rob bim of bis dear- 


ly beloved Irony, Is 'to'take away from him at once al! 
' that is eitber beautiful or agreeable in him. As it «vas my 


Deſign to pick out their beſt Compoſitions of this Nature, I 
would not rely upon my own Fadement, but ſuffer'd myſelf 
to be governed by Monſieur Perrault, bo having made it 


bis Buſeneſs in his Parrellele des Anciens & des Me- 


dernes, to bring ſome of his own Countrymen into the Lift 
with the Antients, we may be ſure, would take care to 
fingle out their moſt ſbining Performances; tho', for my 
part, I think be bad done more wiſely to have let this 
Controverſy alone, and not engag'd his French Authors in 4 


Competition that has turm d ſo much to their Diſadvantage. 


The Chevalier de Her*** commonly ſuppos'd to be the 
famous Monſ. Fontenelle under that feigned Name, and 
Monſ. de Pays come after them. ' Di certain they have 


more Variety and Humour than Voiture, ibo they fall in- 


finitely ſbort of him in the Elegance and Purity of their 
Difion, in the Elevation of their Thoughts, and Fineneſs of 
their Raillery. However, the Subjects they write upon are 

| | generally 


/ 


often borrows, and 


192 The Preface, _ 
generally auell choſeri and diverting, anutleir Management 
of em pleaſant. enough, ſo that ene may juſtly ſay of them, 
that they ave.no-ill Copyers of-Voiture in the Comic Way. 

To aequaint the Reader now-with the Method I have aha 
ſervd in my tranſlating of theſe Authors, I am to inform 
bim, That in the Latin Letters, as. likewiſe in thoſe of 
Balzac and Voiture, I have allow 'd myſelf no greater a 
Freedom than aubhat any Man may be ſuppos d ro take, that 
won d male it. his Buſineſs to pleaſe. I have neither added 
to them, nor retrenth'd from them, but only endeavour to do 
them Fuſtice in Engliſh. 4 fer Ariſtænetus, Fonte · 
nelle and Monſ. de Pays, I bade not ſo religiouſly kept up 
to their Originals, but frequently left out dubat f chongtt 
improper, and inſerted a deal of my own, as 1 ſaxp occaſion. 
Tf intended at-frſt,that one half at Jeaſt-of- this Volume 
ſhou'd have conſiſted of Original Eetters.of in; own, but 
having ſcwelled it unadvares to a much greater bigneſs than 
T imagin'd, -1 xvas forced to drop that Deſign, and content 
- myſelf with only tuo or three, which the Reader will find 
at the Conclußon. Not but that the tranſlating moſt of 
the French Letters gave mi as mach Trouble) as if I bad 
written themout of my aun Fund. However, if this Col- 


lection has the good Fortune to pleaſe, (and I may ſafely 
ſay, that no Care bas beey wanting on my. fide to make it 
ſucreed) I may take an Opportunity to publiſh a Sat of m] 
own Letters next Winter, addreſſed to ſeveral Gentlemen 
ef my Acquaintante in Town, wherein I make it to 
pear. that. cue come not much ſbort of our Neighbours, even 
in this way of auriting, as: tis plain wwe have out-done 
theme in mf b .. 
] I have noi hing more to add, but only ſay a Word or tao 
about the Certamen Epiſtolare betebeen the Attorney 
and the dead Parſon. I had the firſt Hint of it a four 
Years ago, at one of our Univerſities, where a Frolick of 
that Nature muas actually play d, and pleaſed me ſo well, 
that I reſolv d to attempt ſomething 7 that kind, wwhen- 
ever. I bad a proper. Opportuni . 
een ly e een, hs -- 
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Joo bis Honoured Friend, Dr. Baynard at the Bath. 
Pegs Doorn... IG INC. 
| Hile here in Town we are almoſt roaſted by 

l y the hot Weather, and the Sun Plays ſo warm- 
ly on us, that ſome People who were of no 

Religion before, talk of turning Adamites in their own 


ou ſtew. in ſo little a Pipkin; where you broil u 
te. on the Earth, parboil in the Water, and breathe 


„ be Compoſition of 'Gunpowdec ; or, were there no- 


thing extraordinary in your Soil, your Climate, or 
on, the Seaſon of the Year, where you have pretty Ladies 


ne enough to ſet you all on Fire, Wong you were two 
a 


„or three Degrees more to the North than Lapland, and 
an I vere writing to you now in the midſt of Fanyzry, 
„ This is the frf Summer ſince the Recolution, that the 


* ” 


14 on has been pleaſed to 4% enge afy Favours tb us, für 


hitherto. we have had ag % Reaſon to complain of 


ag his Benignity to us, as the Politicks of our State ſmen. 


. Our Fruits have ripen d without the Influence of th 
eh one, as our Aﬀeirs have made aſhift to rub on with- 
out any great Conjuring on the Part of the other. But 


my to leave off theſe cenſotious Reflections upon our | 


en Sateſmen, and return to the Sun that occaſion d them, 
„ chis noble Planet that ripens the Grape, will likewiſe 
en pen Fevers, and other ſuch generous Diſtempers, to 
ne the great Joy of the Poets and Phyſicians ; and Pbœbus 
| their common Father, will encourage his own Tribe, by 
ro railing up a new Stock of Wines and Diſeaſes. Indeed 
ey where you are, it is almoft impoſſible for the Gentle- 
0 men of the Faculty to want Buſineſs; for, if our laſt Ad- 

vices from the Bath dont deceive us, you have almoſt 


% as many Doctors upon the Spot, as you have Patients, 


„n- that watch the coming in of every Coach, as nicely as a 
* © Þ young Boy at the Univerſity does the Return of the 
Carrier, and ply at all the Corners of Streets as regu- 
larly as the Waternien do at Temple- Stairs: But it has 

N. long ago been obſerv'd of you Phyſicians, as of the 
Lawyers, that they will find or make Work where- 

To | Voi. gf = 1. * = K 8 Kat MI 07% ever 
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= Defence, I cannot but laugh to think what a bleſſed 
oy Pickle you are in at the Bath; where ſach Crowds of 
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194 A Colleflion of Letters 
ever they come: And accordingly I -ktew. a little 
Town in Eſex, where the Inhabitants, Time out of 
Mind, had: N in an wninterrypted Tranquility, 2 
the happy Indians did in America, before the Sh. 
| niardt came to beat up their Quarters ; but upon an 
Attorney's coming to refide 7 'em, the Face of 
Affair was immediately alter d, Tenants conſpir'd . 
| 7155 ee . 5075 3 Th their 
| Maſters, and Apprentices took up Arms againft their 
lauft Trenne, There ue Fc he but Aabbin out 
of Milk and Ale houſe Scores, to the eyerlaſting Conf. 
ion of their Country Arithmeſis ; not a Tithesegg could 
be had without an Action, nor a Pig under a Suit in 
8 A Spirit of Divißon had . every Fx 
mily, Maids hetray'd their, Miſtreſſes, Girls rebell d z- 
gainſt e HAS Sweet-hearts deſerted 
their confiding Damſels; in ſhort, every Man food 3s 
much upon his own Guard, as if he had been in an 
Enemy 's Country, Thele were the blefled Efe#s of the 
Layer s living amongſt m. 
Nov, Doctor, it were a very bad Cafe, if having 
3 fo much Credit at the Bath, you cou'd not do x 
wt much for yourſelf as the abovemention'd Attorney did 
I to promote his own Buſineſs ; if you cowd_not Phils 
ſophically reaſon People into Diſtempers they were ne 
ver troubled with; like the Diſſenting Parſons chat 
2 their Hearers with Scruples they knew no- 
thing of before; If you cou'd not cure them of Ails 
they never felt, and leave behind you Maladies you 
ever found upon them, But I am inform'd. that the 
invade their Prerogative of Hell. Your hot and cali 
Baths (hey, Jay 1 pu their Brimſtone and Ice out of 
Countenance ; and tis reported, that by the 5kilfal 
Management of your Torments, by ſcalding you: 
Patients at the Bath in br Gag reezing them at 
Iſlington in December, you've broke half the Retailer 

of the Terrors of Plxto's Kingdom. 
But to come now to 1 ha of the Town; ve 
have had an * lately, ſtranger than any in 
Glapvill or Aubry; for it has appear d in the Streets 


was „„ „e „ „ wc wed wn Af > nd Pay nog oy e tbo had ix ; 


ub-Preachers are very much diſſatiied that you 
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ttle at Noon-day, and thouſands of People are ready to 
t of WM depoſe they have ſeen it. By this ſtrange Apparition, 
_—_ I mean the White Payſon, 15 call'd from his wear- 
ha: ing a white Hatband, Scarf, and Surcingle, by which 
an WM be a gngves himſelf from the reſt of his Brethren. 

> of I could with 8 had been here in Holbourn t other 
Morning, to have ſeen his Cavalcade: He rode up 
Cir the Hill as great as a Prince, and, like other Princes, 
heit fignaliz'd his Entry with printed Declarations, with 
out a great Rabble of loud mouthd Hawkers, Male and 
of WY Female, bellowing it on every ſide of him; and 'tis | 
ul WW ſuppos'd by the Learned in Aſtrology, that he will 
tin keep this Declaration as Religionſiy, as ſome other Prin- 
Fa ces beyond Sea have kep? theirs: In ſhort, he pretends 
to preach the Goſpel gratis; and indeed as he ma- 
nel nages it, it is pity he ſhould have a Farthing for it. 
das He calls the reft of his Cloth Hirelings, only for tak- 
an ing what the Law allows them; tho', unleſs the Fel- 
the MW low isbely'd, he would accept of a Pot of Ale from 

| a Chimney-Sweeper, and has preach'd a hundred times 
ring upon a _Fornt-Stoo] for a pickled Herring, and a Porringer 

> 3s of burnt Brandy. The Rozinante on which this Dow {| 
did Q4izot rode, had a Lawrel-Garland about his Head, 

$1.9 and I dare ſwear, deſery'd the Bays as well as his Ma- 
ne MW fer ; for the Wretch, as I am inform d, is troubled 
cha with a Where of a Wife, and a Filt of a Muſe, but the 

no- latter is the more common Proſtitute of the rwo; 

Ails 8 But, dear Doctor, News is as ſcarce in Town as Fees 

you Wl t the Barb, and it falls out wluckily for you and me, 

the that we muſt change Places, to find what we want; for 

700 I hear you have a Mint at the Bath for Scandal, as we 
cad have here for Adorey ; ſo that tis but ſbiſting the Scene, 
tot and we may draw Bills upon one another, to anſwer 


our ſeveral Occaſions ; till when-I am xt =o 
you Dou moſt bumble, &c. 
m at JJJJV%%%JVVVV DO: Un VE : 

Ma.elaniſſa to Alexis, ; | 


6 ve me leave, my dearcft Alexis] give me leave, 
ve > who love you better than my Life, to lay ſome 
y in of your Fallings before you; and if I expreſs myſelf 
tees with a little more Warmth than becomes me, you will 
b n 3 4 K 2 : eaſily 
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eafily forgive this Freedom, unleſs. I am mightily 
miſtaken in your Temper, when you find it wholly re- 
gards your own Intereſt and Welfare. It is not without 
a ſenſible Concern, that I ſee you abandon yourſelf to 
the Bottle of late; a young Fellow, but eſpecially 
one lik2 Alexis, ought to devote himſelf to another 
Divinity! Old Age indeed may be allow'd to ſupply 
its Defe# of Warmth with Wine: But Youth, as it 
needs it not, ſo Nature adviſes it to purſue a more 
agreeable Game. | 2 . 
But can any thing in the World be ſo abſurd, as to 
ſarfeit ourſelves with Cordials, when we have not 
the leaſt Indiſpolition? 1 
To convince you then that my Complaint is neither 
unjuſt nor unreaſonable,” I, who know ſo little of the 
World, and have nothing but Nature to guide me; 1, 
who am a Stranger to Language and Stile, and con- 
fequently muſt maim my Thoughts for want of 
knowing how properly to expreſs them, will endeavour 
to deſcribe to you a Night, as it paſſes away in the 


Embraces of an agreeable Miſtreſs, accompany'd with | 
all the Tranſports and Tenderneſſes of Love; and the 


Night, as it is commonly ſbent by what the Town call 
Men of Wit and Pleaſantry, at the Roſe or Blue Poſts. 
The Play is now over, and the Sparks, who, while 
it was acting, rallied the Vizor-Maſques, Iaugh d aloud 
at their own No: jeſts, cenſur d the Preſs and Beauty 
of all the Ladies in the Boxes; and, in ſhort, minded 
every thing but the Repreſentation that brought them 
Thither, begin now to fle off, and gravely debate 
how and where to ſpend the Evening: At laft the 
Tavern is pitch'd upon, the Room taken, and our 
— Criticks in Pleaſure ſeat themſelves round the 
able. 1 N 
The Miſter of the Houſe is the frff Perſon they 
ſend to adviſe with ; who, after' a thouſand Cringes 


an i Scrapes, tells em, He has the beſt Champaign and 


Burgundy in Town, and is ſure to ask an exorbitant 
Price for't, tho' it is a vile naſty Mixture of his own 
Brewing. After a long and ſooliſh Diſpute, the Rate is 
adjuſt:d, Napkins are called for, the Muff, Sword 
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and Peruke nicely laid up, and now ſomething like 
Buſineſs comes forward. 3 | 

When theſe grand Preliminaries are ſettled, the 


| next important Debate is, what they muſt eat. So the 


Cook is ent for, who recommends to them ſomething 
nice and dear. This Difficulty, with much ado, got o- 
ver, the Glaſſes plentifully wall round, to blunt and 
weaken that Appetite which they pretend to excite by ir. 
And now their Hearts begin to open, and their 
Tongues to communicate their moſt ſecret Thoughts. 
The topping Be ties of the Town are the firſt Sub- 
jects of their Converſation ; and this is ſo ample a Field, 


that they ſoon loſe their Way in it: one boaſts of Fa- 
vous Teceiv'd from a Lady, and is very 8 as 


| to the Mles of her Body, whom perhaps 


e never /aw 
any where but at the Play-bouſe; another toaſts a 
Counteſs, whom he pretends to admire in a miſt extra- 
ordinary manner, and gives broad Items of ſome con- 
* — * Steps ſhe lately made towards him; after 
which, he cwipes his Mouth moſt demurely. In ſhort, 


tis reſolv'd by the Board, nemine contradicente, that 


there is not one honeſt Woman in the three Kingdoms, 
who has Beauty enough to gain her a Lover. 

When this Argument is pretty well exbauſted, the 
next thing they talk of, is the Authors of the Town, 
and what Books and Plays have lately appear'd ; upon 
this Head every Man in the Company affect to diſ- 
cover a peculiar Tafte and Judgment, and thinks he 
ſhews his Mit by finding Faults where there are none; 
The Play, whatever it is, is taken to pieces; the Plct, 
upon Examination, is found either to be ſtol n, or not 
to be well anravell d; the Scenes are lang uiſping, the 


| Charatters threadbare, or not worth a Farthing. In 


fine, the Poet is ſent to the Devil for want of Wit, as 
the pert Critick thinks he ſhews his, by condemning 
what he doth not underſtand. 8 

All this while the ungodly Brimmer walks inceſſant- 


ly round the Table, the Company ſoon dwindles in- 


to private Cabals, every Man talks 05 to his Neigh- 
bour, Affairs of State are determin'd, this Miniſter is 
diſplac'd, and tother Man put into his room; the 

K 3 Pro- 


198 * AColl:&in of Letters 
Proceedings in Parliament laid down befprehand, and 
tis concl uded what Regiments ſhall 7 $6 and what be 
broken; after this, Punctilios of Honour came to be 
dliſcuſs d, the freſheſt Duels behind Mountague- houſe 


is a Coward for ſuffering Captain — to tread upon 


it: Damn you, cries another, Jack — is as gallant a 
Enight as ever drew Sword ; and whoever ſays any thing 
to the contrary is a Son of a Whore and a Villain, and 
III cut his Throat; with that he throws a Bozzle at 
t'other's Head, the Glaſſes go to rack, the Table is over- 
turn d, nothing but Diſorder and Confuſion is in the Room, 
and all this Mirth and Follity concludes in Murder. 
Or if the Scene doth not end altogether ſo tragical- 
ly, but they part Friends as they came in, ten to one 
but a merry Frolick is propos d; the Quarters of ſome 
- Hl-natur'd Coquette are to be beaten up, and her poor 
Windows muſt feel the fad Effects of their Heroick 
Valour; but while they are carrying on this Aztack 
with unparallel'd Vigour and Gallantry, behold the S- 
perintendant of the Night, with bis truſty and well- 


with their Perukes, Hats, and Muffs lying by them; 
the embroider'd Coat is all over cover'd with, Dirt 
and Blood, the well-adjuſted Cravat torn to Rags, rhe 
Sword either broken or carried off in the Tumult; and 
thus, after a well-favour'd Drubbing, our Sparks make 
a ihift ro crawl home to their Lodgings, if the 
Nocturnal Magiftrate and his Cannibals don't / hurry 
em to Neu-Priſon or the Round: bouſe, the uſual San- 

Ruary of ſuch Adventurers. ; 


ry Gentlemen get home ſafe from the Tavern, with- 
Morning calls em to a ſevere Account for the. Mil- 


their Heads ake, their whole Frame is in Diſorder, 
they are incapable of reliſhing.either Books or Conver- 
' ſation ; even Mulick itfelf, with all its boaſted Effica- 
cy, is not able to allay their Pains, the moſt exquiſite 


and Chelſea-felds are learnedly run over. Sir 7obn— 


his Toes in the Pit, and not calling him to account for 


beloved Janiſaries, the Sparks together by the Ears, 


Eut ſuppoſe nothing of this happens, and our mer- 
out any Diſaſter or Calamity by the way; yet the next | 


 demeanours and [ntemperance of the preceding Night; 


Diſhes 
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Diſhes are nauſeous to 'em, they ſtarye amidft the 
reateſt Profuſion of Luxury, and curſe that Extrayva- 
gance over-Night, e them the” next Day in 
the midſt of Plenty, Tis certain that I have been fa- 
vourable in this Deſcription, tis certain that I have 
not ſet down half the Diſorders that accompany a 
Debauch while tis a making, nor half the ill Effects 
that happen after it, Let us now turn the Tables, to 
find whether Love can be reproach'd with any of 
theſe Inconveniences that uſe to attend Drunkenxeſs > 
Let us ſee how the Moments wear away in the Em- 
braces of a delicious Miſtreſs ; and then we ſhall diſ- 
cover on Which fide the Advantages lie, and be able 
to decide this Controver̃. 3 
I know very well that I want Eloquence and Lan- 
guage to deſcribe the Raptures -av4 Tranſports of 
Love as they deſerve ; however, I am,.ſo- well aſſur d 
of the Goodneſs of my Cauſe, that altho I am an unßt 
Advocate, to defend it, yet I don't, much deſpair of 
ee „„ SR ROI Colt} un 10k TA 
The long-expeSed Night at laſt arrives, when 4- 
myntas is to be made bappy in the Arms of his beloy'd. 
Dorinda. With his Head full of a thouſand delig biful 
Ideas (for Love is ſo good-natur'd as to pay his Vota- 
ries Part of their Pleaſure before-hand) he comes to 
the happy Manſion, where, the chief Treaſure of his 
Soul reſides, he knocks gently at the Door, the trufty-. 
Maid condudts him by the Hand in the Dark, and leads 
him to her Mifſtre(s's Apartment. | 5 


P = * 


At the firſt Interview he is crapt up in Silence and 
Aſtoniſhment, his Thoughts ſo croud upon him, that 


they hinder one another in the Paſſage. After he is a 


little recover d, he endeavours to ſbeak; but alas! 
his Eyes talk infinitely more than his Tongue. On 
ber Part, the Confuſion is no leſs, and her Foys equal- , 
ly tumultuous. Thus finding themſelves znable to 


. diſcourſe, they tell their Paſſion in Sgbs and Glan-- 


ces, they confirm. it by repeated Kies; and at every... 

Kiſs their fluttering Souls meet at their Mouths, 
Amyntas {queezes that Hand, which almoſt diſſolves . 
in the Touch; he preſſes thoſe glowingrB eaſts that 

NY K +: 17908, 


* 


* 


200 A Cilleftion of Letters E: 
wou'd warm the coldeſt Hermit; but all this is no. 


calls upon em for a more ſubſtantial Repaſt ; tho they 
are pref in a Minute, yet this very Minute ſeems an 
Age ; and now they are going to Fa all that Felicity 
which Love can befow, or Human Nature can bear. 
The Candle is pur out to hide the Bluſhes of Dorinda; 
ſhe 7 8 her eager Lover by her Side, who coſt her ſo 


loſt in a Labyrinth. of Pleaſure; ſometimes he aban- 
dons her Breaſt for her Mouth,and ſometimes her Mouth 
for her 2 and is only #neaſy he cannot kiſs em 
both together. He 3 he grows giddy with the 
Exceſs of Joy; nothing but half-form'd Words and 
Murmurs can come from him; at laſt he approaches 
Love's Altar, at laſt he- But here my Pen fail me, I 
am forc'd to draw a Veil over thoſe Raptures, which 
tis not in the Power of mortal Eloquence to repreſent. 


peated Obligations to Love, lie intranced in one ano- 
thers Arms, and act over in their buſy Dreams the 
delicious Scene that fo tranſported em waking. 


1ewing him the Nymph in whoſe Embraces he fo a- 
greeably paſt the Night. She charm d him in the Dark, 
ſhe raviſhes in the Light ; and the only Uneaſineſs that 
attends their Happineſs, is [mpatience to repeat the Bliſs, 
Both the Lovers rife equal ij ſatisfy d with having done 
their Parts, with Gaiety in their Looks, and Satisfac- 
tion in their Souls: Parting gives them ſome Pain, but 
that is ſufficiently ie A. at their next Meeting. 
Thus I have endeavour'd, my Alexis, to ſhew what 
a vaſt Difference there is between a Night murder d in 
the Exceſs of Wine, and a Night conſecrated to Love. 
Tho' no Truth is more evident than this, yet our 
Youth, poſſeſs d by what fatal Stupidity I cannot tell, 
generally ſacrifice to the Deity, who rewards the moſt 
e Worſhippers the worſt. Inſtead of follotwing the 
Di 
her like an Enemy, and profane thoſe Temples where 
they ought to pay their Devotions, | 


wu * 


thing but the Prologue of the ſucceeding Drama. Love 


many Tears and Sight in private. The happy Lover is 


Thus onr happy Loverr, after they have paid re- 


The Morning approaches, and awakens the tranſ- 
rted Pair; Amyntas is beholden to its Ligbe, for 
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ates of Nature, whom they ought to obey, they treat 
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I know well enough, that you Gentlemen don't- 


much care to be adviſed by thoſe frail Things call'd. 
Women ; and perhaps too you will tell me, that Inte- 


reſt has made me ſay all this. However, let me con- 


jure you to beſtow a few Thoughts upon what I have 
offer'd to you, and believe that no one loves you ſo 
dearly and tenderly as Melaniſa. ' | 


To Mr. M. C. a gin Country Attorney; a Lettev 
: AM 


| Gallaniry. 
Worthy Sir, | 7 3 | M8! 
THat I am no Stranger to your Character (tho', I bleſs 
my Stars for it, I am to your Perſon) you'll ſoon- 
find, if you'll give your ſelf the trouble to read the 
following Lines; there is no great Pleaſure indeed in 


drawing Monſters: however, ſince it may be of pub- 


lick Advantage to have em deſcribed in their true proper 
Colours, that others may avoid and deteſt em, I have 
ventur d at the Task; and how well I have perforn'd 
it, leave yourſelf to be Judge. To accommodate myſelf” 
to the Diale& of your Profeſſion, I will begin my Let- 


ter like a Bond, with a Nou:rint Univerſi; and may 


all Men accordingly know by theſe Preſents, That Mr. 
M. C. is the verieſt pettifegg ing Raſcal that eves ſcan- 
daliz d a Green Bag, or came within the Walls of 
Weſtminſter- Hall. Wy 
I have often wonder d that Providence ſhould be 
at the Trouble and Expence of diſordering the whole 
Fabrick of Nature, when it has decreed to puniſh us 
with Dearths and Famines, ſince it may go a mote 
compendious Way to work, and effect all thele:Calami- 
ties by the Miniſtry of Lacvyers. Give a · true Lawyer 
but Pen, Ink and Parchment, and I dare engage he 
will ſtarve the Country ten Miles round him. The- 
moſt odious Animals, and: the moſt conte mpiible Inſects 
have ſome ae or other, living or dead, or at leaſt ſerve 
to diverſify the: Univerſe: Toads, they. ſay, ſuek up: 
the Venom of the Earth; Snakes are w/eful in Medi- 
eine; but it would pmzzle the æuiſeſt Naturaliſts to find? 
out any thing good in a Lawyer; I mean ſuch abomi-- 
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ard fatten npon Extortion, and build their own Fortune 
upon the Deſtruction of thoſe poor Wretches who fly 
to them for Fuſtice. We ſee puny Raſcals, of a lower 
Claſs, truſs d up every Seſſions, for petty Rogueries to 
thine, for eaſing the Hedges of ſome louſy Linen, for 
nimming of Cloaks, ſtealing of ſapernumerary Spoons, 
Ec. when gigantic overgrown Villains, like rhyſelf, 


their Pockets during the Fray, yet are far from being 
call'd to an account for it. But tho”, Sir, theſe worthy 


Juſtice here, yet they pay Cent. per Cent. Intereſt for 


v4 * 


g's a Holiday in good earneſt, but when an Attorne 
of thy Complexion makes a perpendicular Leap into his 
Dominions; and he will no more part with him, when 
he has got him into his Clutches, than any one of his 
own Lawyers will refund a Fee; "Poſſeſſion being eleven 
Points of the Law in Hell, as well as in Wefminfter-Hll. 
Thus, Sir, you ſee I've made a little familiar with 
you and your Function, and perhaps am bolder than «rel- 
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you, which I muſt tell you beforehand you muſt not 
deny me. What I have to propoſe to you is not unrea- 
* ſonable or difficult ; I neither deſire you to make Refti- 
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ny Families, (for I know a true Attorney would ſooner 
be damn'd than do that) nor to build Hoſpitals, (un- 


they tell me; upon the Common.) No, Sir, you ſhall 
find me the faireſt and eaſieſt Man you ever dealt with. 
I am inform'd your Houſe ſtands by the fide of a 
famous River, which looks as if Providence deſign d you 
for the End Ladviſe you to: So, Sir, if you pleaſe, 
one of theſe fire Mornings to take a Leap into it from 
your Garret, it will be the beſ- natur d thing you ever 
did in your Life: By-the-by, Sir, you need not cram 
your Pockets with Stones nor Lead, to make you ink, 
For your own Sins are 3 enough to do your 
Buſineſs without em, if the Proverb don't ſecure you. 
But, Sir, if you don't fancy drocunbng, as perhaps you 
4 7 mayn t; 
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ſet a whole Country together by the Ears, and pick 


Gentlemen have Tricks and Evaſions enough to eſcape 


their Cheating in another World. The Devil never 


come. But, Sir, I have a ſmall Favoxy to requeſt of 


tution of what you have unjuſt/ eee from ſo ma- 


leſs it be one for your old Father, Sir, Who grazes, 


„ 9 Oy MO Wd" 


0 
] 
L 
1 
5 
5 
r 
L 
Y 
1 
. 
, 
3 


r , Te. , Ei. Ra 9 a. 


mayn't, (as J told you before, you ſhall find me che 
moſt reaſonable Man in the Univerſe) why then, Sir, 


I wou'd- advife you to hang yourſelf in your Cloſer, + 


in your Wife's Garters, or to vip up your Guts with a 
Caſe-knife, or to cut your Jugulars with a Razor, or- 
to take a good large Doſe of Opium; or laftly, to knock: 
your Brains out againſt a Brick-wal!; but then, Sir, 
take my Word for't, you maſt knock hard; for your 
Neighbours tell me; you have got a confounded thick 
Skull. In ſhort, Sir, I ſhan't inſiſt nicely upon the 
How, the FVhere, or the When, provided the Thing be 
done in any reaſonable Time; and I promiſe you un- 
der my Hand, that the Bells ſhall ring merrihj as ſoon 
as it is aecompliſh'd ; and to encourage you to proceed 
in this Affair, Ican aſſure you, that you'll oblige no leſs 
than a whole Country by it, and particularly” 


Tour unknown Friend, &c. | 


75G. Moult, Eq; at Toleration-Hall near Nottingham. 


Dear Sir. [14 » * London, Fuly 25.99. 
Ccording to Promiſe! I had written to you laſt: 
Saturday, but that I was obliged to accompany 

.. ſome Gentlemen that Morning to Richmond, in 
expectation of hearing fine Muſick, which never in 


the Play-houſe had paſs d the Cenſare of a Pit-Fop, and 


drinking true Languedoc never yet debauch'd in a Vint- 
ner's Cellar. But it happen'd quite otherwiſe with us; 
for the Wine was ſuch ſophiſticated. Stuff, that I told 
the Company, it ſet Drunkenneſs' on the ſame Level 
with Swearing ; I mean by diſarming it of all Excu- 

ſes: And as for the Muſick, it was fo abominable, that 
half a dozen Welſh-Harpers met upon Ste David's Day, 

to make merry over a Mefs of Leek-porridge, could 
not have tormented the Ears of a Purcel with more 
execrable. I dare almoſt engage, that had the ſame- 


Fellows play d upon the ſame | Inſtruments. before 


the Town of Feric ho, the Walls wou'd have paid the 
ſame Compliment to their Harmony, as they did to 
that of the Leuites; fot nothing could have Patience 
ſtand ſtill and liſten to their Performames. Sog- 
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after this double Diſappointment, we were forc'd, very 
late in the Evening, or very early in the Morning (1 
won't be poſitive which) to go back to our Boat, and 
return for London, reflecting all the way as ſeverely on 
our miſ-ſpent Time, as a Town-Lady, who has oblig'd 
a Player with her Favours all Night, and gets nothing 
in the Morning for her Pains, but a Copy of a new 
Song for Breakfaſt, 13 133 i Fi 
When Thad the Happineſs of ſeeing you laſt in Town, 
I told you that you ſhould not fail of having a Letter 
from me every other Poſt. I am afraid I ſhall be better 


than my Word, and perſecute you more conſtantly than 


a City-Vintner does a Country Parliament-man, that 
chalk d it plentifully laſt Winter-Seſſion. Since I have 


no other way of converſing with you but by Letters, 


255 may depend upon ſeeing me twice a Week at leaſt ; 
tho! were you in Town, I believe I ſhould ſcarce viſit 


you ſo often. But, dear Friend of mine, this is purely 


the Effect of Abſence. I knew a certain Gentleman, 


who, when he was at home with bis Wife, ſcarce 


vouchſafed to exchange a Word with her once a Week ; 
bat being oblig'd to take a Journey as far as Yer, he 
never fail'd of curiting to her every Poſt, and longer 


Letters too, than a Clergy- man does when he recom- 
mends himſelf to his Patron for a fat Living. The 
Reaſon of it is plain, becauſe all Bleſſings (and ſuch, I 


ſay, is Mr. Moult's Converſation to me, and every one that 


knows him) are not throughly uaderſiood when we have 
em in our Poſſeſſior, and are never ſo much valued, as 
when they are at ſome diſtance from us. 


Thus, my dear Friend, for want of ſomething 
elſe to entertain you, I have fallen, the Lord knows 
how, into making Moral Reflections, which was never 
my Talent; but if a Man is to govern himſelf by 
the Examples he ſees in this wicked Ton, I don't 
know why I ſhould not beallow'd to talk out of my 
Element, as well as. a Thouſand more, whom I cou'd 
name to you, were IL &ſpoſed: to be il--natur'd. I 
could tell you of a certain famous Painter, who un- 


2 his Trade and Buſineſs as well as moſt Men 


Uving, and yet is perpetually new modelling the Go- 


Lerument 
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vernment, and harping upon Politicks, which he un- | 


derſtands juſt as much as the Lord Mayor and Alder- 
men do Lycepl ron and Pindar. I know a City-Phyſecian 
vho can diſpatch his Patients as methodically as any of 


the College; yet, in ſpite of Nature and his own Ge- 

nius, will be always mnrd'ring of Rhimes, and feel 
ing the Pulſe of the Muſes ; and another of rhe Fa- 
eulty near Charing-Croſs, who, inſtead of Galen and 
Hippocrates, is perpetually panting himſelf with Da- 
niel and the Revelations, I know a Lawyer perfectly 
well verſed in all the Myfteries of Qonveyancing, 


who, by his good Will, talks of nothing in all Com- 


panies, but the Merits of Cow-piſs, and the modern 
Diſpute betwixt Alcali's and Acids. There is allo a 
famous Parſon I cou'd mention to you, near St. Dun- 
fan's, who preaches his Pariſh faſt aſſeep every Sun- 


day with the Opium he puts in his Sermon, yet over 


his Coffee muſt be ſettling the Affairs of Europe, the 
Succeſhon of Spain, and the Union of the two Eaſt- 
India Companies; of all which he talks more wretch- 
edly than a Poet of Trade, or a Beau of Religion; tho* 


by the by, this muſt be ſaid in his Fſftification, that 


he's much better at any thing elſe than what he was 
cducated to. FS FR : | EW. 

I can't tell how you'll reliſh ſuch an inſipid Letter 
as this, but tis my Mi fortune at preſent, that I can't- 
furniſn you a better Treat: For my part, I had ra- 
ther rob the Spittle, or ſecond-hand Sayings from a 
ſecond-hand Wit at Mils Coffee-houſe, than be be- 
holden to thoſe dull Rogues that write the Weekly 


Newspapers. However, I hope to make you amends 
the next Poſt; and in the mean time beg leave to ſub- 


{tribe my. „ 
E Sir, your moſs obedient Servant, &c. 


| To George Moulr, Eſquire, a Letter of News. | 


- Dear Sr, Auguſt 14. 99. 


HIAving nothing of our own Growth to enter- 


tazin you with, I ſtole into a French Coffee- 
houſe near Sho this Afternoon; by the fame _ 
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1 was within an Ace of being talked to Death by + 
parcel of Hugonots, who made me undergo a ſeverer 
Perſecution than ever they or their Fathers ſuffer d. 
Twas my Misfortune to ask one of them that ſat 
next me, a Queſtion about the Edi of Nants, and 
immediately the whole Pack open'd upon me at once, 


and fell a railing at the Tyranny of their quondam 


King, like ſo many Almsfolk at the Church-wardens 
of * Pariſh. I thought it the beſt way to make 
no Reply to them, but remove to arother Table, leſt 
I ſhould give theſe wel H bred People a freſh Occaſion 
to murder me with their Civilitzes. 0 ae; 26h £4 
When this noiſy Scene was pretty well over, I be- 


gan to examine the Foreign Papers, to fee what News. 


But Europe, as large as it is; and Europe let me ſee 
from the fartheſt Extremity of Spain, to the remoteſt 
Parts of A is at leaſt two thouſand Miles in 
Length, more than I ſhall ever be Maſter of: Europe, 
I fay, that contains two Empires, fourteen Kingdoms, 
and the Devil knows how many Principalities, Dule- 
doms, Marquiſates and .Earldoms, with; a Pope at the 
Head of it too, that loves to ſee Miſchief go forward 
wita all his Heart, is not able at preſent to furniſh out 
a Letter for you; but to ſatisfy you that I have not 
been wanting on my part, to hunt for Foreign Occur- 
rences, I have here ſent you an Abridgment of the- 
moſt material Paſſages in the Outlandiſh Gazettes. 


Our laſt Letters from Warſaw. adviſe, „ 


Poles were run through the Guts by three German 


Soldiers, and that ſome of the ſmall Diet are broke 
up in a Heat: But alas ! what are Murders and Mu- 


tinies in Poland ? No more khan Simeny in the Domi- 
nion of Wales, They talk too, that the Cardinal 
Primate grumbles in his Gizard, and is not. ſo well 


affected to this new Monarch as he ſhould be; but 


the Gentlemen, of the ſacted Pumle have a Privilege 


to be ſawcy with Crown'd Heads, For my pait, I 


wonder that none of our Clergymen have thought it 
worth their while to ſend him Biſhop Querall's. Con- 
vocation-Book ; for certainly what help'd to open 
the Eyes of the Dean of St. Paula, can never fail of 
. | working 
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working Miracles in ſo enlightned a Country as 
P Hand. . . 
Madrid, Fuly 20. The King of Spain's Health is 
of late much alter'd for the better; he eats and 
walks to a Miracle; for Yeſterday at Dinner he 
ravenouſly devoured a whole Lark, and without 
any one to ſupport him, made ſhift to walk three- 
ſcore Paces ont-right, The Re-eſtabliſhment of - 
his Health, the Prieſts, ten to one, will father upon 
ſome She or He-Saint, that knows nothing of the 
Matter; but I heard a merry Gentleman a Day or 
two ago account for it otherwiſe. As Monica ſaid 
of her beloved Son St. Auſtin's Converſion, That it 
was impoſſible for a Son of ſo many Tears ever to 
miſcarry; ſo tis impoſſible, cries this Gentleman, 
that a Monarch, whoſe Health is drank in all the Ta- 
verns in Chriſiendom which are not Frenchiſy d, ſhould: 
find himſelf amiſs; and I daily put up my Prayers to 
Heaven, continues he, that a certain Perſon, who waits 
ſo impatiently for a certain dead Man's Spamifh Slip- 
pers, may go batęfoot, and not have ſo much as a Pair 
of French Mooden Shoes to keep him out of the Dirt. 
Paris Fuly 23. The King's Statue was lately ſet up 
here in the Place de Vandome; tis a perfect Coloſſus, 
and Monſ. Girardin has made it appear, that our Mo- 
narch has been drawn three times bigger than the 
Life, not only by his Parſont, his Poets, and his Hi 
ſtoriographers, but by his Statuaries too. The Cere- 
mony of the Ere&ion was very magnificent, ſeveral 
of rhe Nobility, the Councellors of the Parliament, and 
the principal Citizens aſſiſtsd at it in all their For- 
malities; and, if it had been the Cuſtom of the Place, 
the City Recorder had made a handſom Speech to the 
Figure. Our Letters from all parts of the Kingdom 
inform us, that the poor Hugonots are perſecuted ten 
times more ſeverely, if poſſible, than the Witches in 
Scotland, and tis thought deſerve it as little.  _ - 
Rome Fuly 10. Our laſt Letters from hence adviſe; 
that mighty Preparations are making for the enſuing 
Jubilee; moſt of the Charnel-houſes and Tooth-araqwers 
Shops have been disfurniſh'd of late, on purpoſe to 
provide Reliques for the great number of Votaries we 
15 : ex- 
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* here. A Carmelite Friar has brought a moſt 
valuable Rarity with him from the Hoh-Land, which 
he preſented laſt Week to the Old Gentleman. Tis 
the Comb which belong'd to the Cock that ſer St. Peter 
a weeping ; and the Pope, they ſay, deſigns to make a 
Preſent of it to a peculiar Favourite, who has ſacrificed 
his All for his Holineſs. We are like ta be over-run 
with Strumpets from all Parts of Chriſtendom, who flock 
hither, partly to wipe off their old Scores, and partly 


to begin a freſh Tick with Heaven. Tis found by a 


modeſt Computation at preſent, that they are at leaſt 
ten Harlots to one Churchman already. How will they 
be over-power'd then, when the whale Poſſ is got to 
Rome ] However, it is hoped that we ſhall have a 
ſpeedy Reinforcement of Brawny well-chin'd Regulars 
and Seculars from the North, to keep the Balance more 
even between the Gown and the Petticoat. This is the 
firſt time that ever a Plurality of Concubines was 
thought a Grievance at Pome, o Se 

_ - Amſtexdam, Fuly 23. The Magiftrates of this Place 
lately took it into their pious Conſiderations, to re- 
form the Abuſes of the Long-Cellar; and one of them 
propoſed to have it lock'd up, for which he had like 
to have been De-Mitted by the Mob; for a Parcel of 
S:ilors hearing of it, gather'd in great Numbers about 
his Houſe, demoliſh'd his Windows, and had proceed- 
ed farther in their Outrage, had not ſome of the top- 
ping Burgomaſters acified them, by telling them, the 
old Immunities and Privileges of the Long-Cellarſhou'd 


be continu'd to them and their Heirs for ever. It was 
likewiſe propos d in our. Council, to lay ſome new 


Penalty upon Drunkenneſs; but it beirg repreſented 
to them, that it would incenſe the People, and bring 
down the Exciſe, for that Reaſon they went no far- 
ther in it. Laſt Week four Men and as many Wo- 
men. came from the Dutehy of Fuliers to this Placa, 
with a Spick-and-ſpan new Religion (as tis reported) 
the whole- Contents of which may. be carried in the 
Compaſs of a S7yf-box. They give out that it is the 
eaſieſt and cheapeſt Religion that ever was. known, and 


therefore offer d it to the States; vhoʒaſter the 5 
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of all Commonwealths, are for ſaving the Penny in eve- 
ry thing. If their Motion is rejected, they deſign to em- 
birk for England, and ſee what Market they can make 
of their new Religion with our new Reformers in London. 
Two learned Criticks of the Univerſity of Leyden have 
had a long Conteſt about the right ſpelling of Virgi!'s 
Name; that is to ſay, whether tis to be written with an 
e or an i; and old Marbles and Manuſcripts have been 
plentifully quoted in a Diſpute of ſo great Importance ; 
but at laſt they have agreed to refer the Matter to Dr. 
Bently, who being a Perſon of ſingular Humanity, tis 
not doubred but he will do it to Satisfaction. 
| Edinburg, Fuly 29.] We have not had theſe ten Years 
ſo favourable a Summer as now; ſo that we don't 
doubt but that our Sloes will ripen ; and the Kirk 


bas appointed a General Thankſgiving fer it, Fifty- 


two Witches are in n in ſeveral Priſons in this 
Kingdom, and many terrible Things are alledg'd a- 


gainſt em; and ſome of them has been ſuch filly Fades, 


to own themſelves guilty, chuſing to be burnt out-right, 
rather than be daily perſecuted by the Maſs- Fobns. 
The chief Diſcoverer of them is a Pulpit-drubber by 
Profeſſion, who knows all the Witches Forms in the 


Kingdom, and with his Xirk-Terrors: will unearth you 


Ten' of them 'in a Morning. We build great Matters 


. 


n our new Colony at Darien, and talk of covering 


all the Churches in Edinburo with Silver Tiles in'a 
ſhort time; but others, who are not altogether ſo 


Sanguine, are of Opinion, that all theſe mighty Ex- 
pectations will come to nothing. And now I am 


you what T heard a Politician ſay in the Rainbow- 


Coffee-houſe Yeſterday upon this: I am confident, 


ſays he, that the Hand of Heaven will appear very 


viſible in the Chaſtiſement of the Scots in this new 
Project of theirs upon America; they have impudently 


bid Defiance to Fate, and oppoſed the Decrees of Pro- 
vidence; for as Heaven, from all Eternity, decreed 


the Germans to be Drunkards, the Haniards to be grave 
ſolemn Coxcombs, the French to be Slaves, the eus to 


be Raſcals, and the Engliſh to be Mutineers, ſo he pre- 


deftinated 
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deftinated the Scots to be Pedlars; accordingly we 
find all other Nations acquieſce in what Providence 
had order d for them, The Germans to this Day get 
drunk before Noon, the Spanierd is not to be whipt 
out of his Pace, the Fyench carry Pack- ſaddles, and fo 
will do in Sæcula Sæculorum; the Fewus cheat on, and 
the Engliſh once in a Century ſend a Monarch a gra- 
zing ; but the Scots kick againſt the Decrees of Fate, 
and inftead of Pedlars, a. Title their Anceſtors ac- 
uieſced in for two thouſand, Years and upward, ſet up 
Se Merchants, forſooth; hut if ever they make any 
thing on't, ſays he, (and. 1 8 at laſt re · 
duc'd to their old ancient Pedlariſm) I'll forfeit my 
Reputation of a Prophet to you. Altho' they have 
cheated King William out of an 44 of Parliament, I 
believe they will find it a hard matter, with all their 


N 
FE . 


Craft and Cunning, to cheat Heaven. 


, A 


* Thus, Sir, 1 have {ent you the mog important Oe. 


currences I cou'd. find in the Foreign Papers. But as 
to London, which - be an: BS nbeaſlible 4 6 
zine of News and Scandal, it affords neither at pre- 
ſent. - Our Beaux are all gone down to Tunbricge and 
the Beth, in hopes, co make Conquoſs in both thoſe 
Places ;. where, I preſurge, they will ſucceed as well 
as our dear Brethren beyond the Tweed, in their new 
Caledonian. Plantation, and. return a Month or two 
hence to "ag with, their Pockets as wan 4x Be their 
Heads. The Lawyers are gone down to their reſpec-. 
tive Quarters ro, ſow Dilloaric amengſt his Majeſty's 
Liege-people in the Country, and will reap, no doubt 
on t, a moſt plentiful Harveſt next. Aichaelmas-Term. 
Our old red-noſed Claret-drinkers have now left us, 
to recruit, by a Vacation-ſobriety, their decayed Car- 
cCaſſes, and enable em to fit up whole Nights with 
the Parliament-men the next Winter. In ſhort, the 
Stock-jobbers have left the Change, and the Citizens 
ate half of em gone to Epſom, in order to cuckold. 
one another, which is all the News at preſent from, 


Sir, your moſt obedient, &c. 


George Moult, E.; from the Gun Muſick-Booth in 


a Woman by Enjoyment, it would laſt much longer. 


bring you to be of my Opinion, I mean reconcile. you, 


— 
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__ Smithfield, . 
Pear George, | Aug. 30. 99. 
All things are huſb d, as Law itſelf were dead, 5 
Poor penſive Fleet-ſtreet drops its mournful Head; 
Smooth Alcalies in Peace cuith Acids ſleep ; >, 
The Church and Stage no longer difference keep: 

The Strand's a Deſart grown. * 8 x 
ND now the Spirit of Verſification leaving me 
A in the lurch, I come to tell you in honeſt Proſe, 

that I mean no more by all this rumbling 

Stuff, than to let you know this is the long Vacation, 

which Lawyers, poor Whores, and Taylors, as well as 

many other Trades, agree to curſe moſt plentifully. 

Yet. tho the generality. of our People are glad this 

penitential Seaſon is near expir'd, for: my part, I 

could heartily wiſh, as a Soldier does by the Wars, or 


You'll tell me, that this is a Paradox; for why the, 
Plague ſhou'd a Man defire to be in Town, when it 
is a Solitude in a manner, and all the beſt Company 
is gone to Tunbridge, Epſom or the Bath ? All this may 
be true; hut before you and I part, perhaps I may 


to the Long Vacation. kits ATT 
In the firſt place, You muſt know, that I hate to 
be ina Crowd; for which reaſon I wonder why ſo 
many wiſe Gentlemen ſhould be ſo fond to go to 
the Fubilee at Rome, where they are like to be throng'd 
and crozuded, as much as a SpeQator at a Country 
Bull-baiting, and with almoſt as bad a Mob. I hope 
you'll pardon the . Familiarity of the Expreſſion, for 
indeed, when I conſider what a motly. Herd of Prieſts, 
Tops, and Bigots will troop thither upon this occaſion, 
I cannot find in my Heart to give them a better Name. 
In ſhort, I love the Long Vacation upon the ſame 

account that ſome honeſt Claret-drinkers love walkin 
home at Midnight, becauſe the Streets are aan. 
not ſo incommoded as at other times. Beſides, London 
is at no time of the Vear ſo thinly peopled (God be 
thanked) but a Man, with a little Indaſiny, may find 
e | Company 


were he to riſe out of his 
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Company enough of both Sexes, to the Ruine of his 
Health, and Conſumption of his Efate, But this is 
not all, a univerſal Spirit of Civility reigns over all 
the Town; the Tradeſmen are more confiding, and 
the Harlots better natur d. 8 


A Vintnen, who, in the hurry of Michaelmas-Term, 


is as difficult of acceſs as a Privy-Counſellor, will now 
pive you his Company for asking, and perhaps club 
is Bottle into the Bargain; and the very individual 
Damſel, with whom, a Month or two hence, nothi 
ow, a Senator will go down; or at leaft, a Man that 
will bribe as deep, is now ſo humble by the Empiineſs 
of the Town, that for the Credit of being carried in 
a Coach to her Lodgings, and the Expence of a Bottle 
of Mine to treat her Landlady, ſhe will put on a clean 
Smock to oblige you, without fo, much as exatting 
Money to pay the Laundreſs. N 
I cou'd ſay a thouſand things more in behalf of the 
Vacation, but I ſhall content myſelf at preſent with 
obſerving, that it produces Bartholomew-Fair ; and 
when I have ſaid that, IT think it needs no farther Pa- 
negyrick. If Antiquity carries any weight with it, 
the Fair has enough to ſay for itſelf on that Head. 


Fourſcore Years ago, and better, it afforded Matter 


enough for one of our beſt Comedians to compoſe a 


Play upon it. But Smithfeld is another ſort of a Place 


now to what it was in the 2 of Honeſt Ben; who, 


Juſtice Overdo made ſo buſy a Figure, where the 
Crop-ear'd Parſon demoliſh'd a Gingerbread· Stall; where 
Nightingale, of harmonious Memory, ſung Ballads, 
and fat Urſula fold Pig and Bottled-Ale. , + 


As ] have obſery'd to you, this noble Fair is quite 


another _ than what it was in the laſt Age; 
it not only deals in the humble Stories of Criſpin 


and Criſpianus, Whittington's-Cat, Bateman's- Ghoſt, 


with the merry Conceits of the little Pickle-her- 
ring; but it produces Opera's of its own Growth, and 
is become a formidable Rival to both the Theatres. 
It beholds Gods deſcending from Machines, who 
expreſs themſelves in a Language ſuitable to _ 

ig- 


rave, wou d hardly believe 
it to be the ſame numerical Spot of Ground where 


on ſeveral Occaſions. N 
Dignity ; it trafficks in Heroes; it raiſes Ghoſts and 
Apparitions ,, it has repreſented the Trojan-Horſe, the 
Workmanſhip of the divine Epexs ; it has ſeen St. 
Georze encounter the Pragon, and overcome him. 
In ſhort, for Thunder and Lightning, for Songs and 
Dances, for ſublime Fuſtian and magnificent Nonſenſe, 
it comes not ſhort of Dr#ry-Lane or Lincoln's-Inn- 
felds. But to leave off this Bombaſt with which the 
Booths have infected me, and deliver myſelf in a 
more familiar Stile, you muſt know, that at this 
preſent Writing your hmuble Servant is in a Muſick- 
Booth; yet, tho' he is diſtracted with a thouſand 
Noiſes and Obje&ions, as a Maid whirling round 
with a dozen Rapiers at her Neck, a Dance of Chim- 
ney-ſweepers, and a Fellow ſtanding on his Head on the 
top of a Quart-pot, he has both Leiſure and Patience 
enough to write to Jou. | | 

Smithfield had always the Reputation of being a 
Place of Perſecution, with this Difference, that the 
Women do that in this Age which the Priefts did in the 
laſt, and make as many poor Sinners ſuffer by Fire. 

Cheapfide Cits come to ſee horned Beaſts brought 
hither from all Parts of the World, when they mighr 
behold the very ſame Monſters at home, if they would 
but be at the pains of conſulting their own Looking- 
Glaſſes. Our pious Refermers have been long endeavour- 
ing to put down this Nurſery of Wickedneſs and Irreli- 
gion, as they call it; but the beloved Wives of their 
own Boſoms, and their virtuous Daughters better un- 
derſtand their own Intereſt than to loſe va Opportu- 
nity of getting abroad, and planting Cuckoldom or 
Fornication as their Mothers did before 'em. t 

Certainly no place ſets Mankind more upon a le- 
vel than Smithfield does; Lords and Bellows-menderys, 
Beaux and Flyers of dead Horſes, Colonels and Foot- 


Soldiers, - Bawds and Women of Virtue, walk cheek-by- 


jole in the Cloiſters, and juſtle one another by 


Candle-light, as familiarty as Nat. Lee's Gods in 


Oedipus juſtle one another in the Dark. The poor 
Vizer-masks ſuffer moſt unmercifully ; for no ſooner 
can they ſhew their Heads within this ble ſſed _ 
a” | Th | we” 
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of all Freedom and no Quarter, but away they ate 
"hurried into a corner, and a hundred ſeveral Hands 
about em at once, to examine whether they carry 
any Contraband Goods about then. 

he Woman and her Children in the Maccabees, 
that choſe rather to part with their Lives, than pol- 
lute themſelves with  Swires-fleſh, would have died 
ten thouſand Deaths, rather than haye touch'd the 
Ear of a Smithfield Pig, with a thouſand of Prince 
"Moloch's Pagan Subjefts floating in the Sauce about 
hir. But perhaps our virtuous Citizens ſwallow 
Pig and Pork ſo earneftly, to ſhew their Averſion 
to Fudaiſm ; as the learned Mr. Selden, I remember, 
ſome where tells us in his Table-talk, That for the 
very ſame” Reafon our Anceſtors were wont to pro- 
vide Gammons of Bacon againſt Eaſter, which. god- 
ly Cuſtom their Poſterity keep up to this very Day, 
So much may ſuffice at preſent, for I am juſt now go- 
ing to a * ee to ſee the Creation of the World, and 
Noeab's Flood, which will give me more Satisfaction, I 
don't queſtion, than Dr. Woodward's Hypotheſis, Mr. 
 Whiſton s'Theory, or any new Syſtem of our modern 
Virtubſo s.. l Tam your moſt humble Servant, 


To George Moult, E.; pen the breaking up of Bartho- 


OO. | 19. 
HE Glory is departed from Smithfeld, and 
Love and Intrigues have left the Cloiſters; in 
8 ſhort, Bart boſomecu-Fair is over, Et voila, mon 
Ami, les miſerabiles Effects dune ſi grande Revolution. 
Thoſe very individual Perſons, who, two Days 
ago, glitter d in Imperial Tinſel, govern'd Kingdoms 
in Imagination, commanded Legions, and talk'd ſub- 
lime Heroick in Tragick Buskiut; thoſe very Perſons, 
J ſay, who put the Sun out of Countenance in his 
double Capacity, both as the God of Poetry, and the 
Governour of the Day, who out- ſbone him at Noon 


ſay, who commanded Reſpect from the inferior 
bs Pi. ® \ e 2 N 


n 8 " 33 
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with their brighter Briſtol Stones, and out- metapbor d 1 
all Parnaſſus in their Opera's. Thoſe very Perſons, I 


Mob, 


on 5 Ebbe Ob, | 215 


Wok, * . drew the Eyes of the whole City, more than 
2 Lord TMayor 3 at 2 ; publick Cavalcade ; 1 
| — 4. falia fande, 
"” Myrmidonum, 'Dolo 1 . aut duri miles wage : 
e 4 Tae f 
ate now, evonderf; ut Revolution of Fate, 4 
1955 of Alcheir p ie and Magnificence. Their 
bob, their N nay, their 27 Guards have de- 
ſerted em; the are now reduc d to the common Obſcu- 
rity of Mank 164 inf in ſtead. f ie maſt exquiſi ite Wine, 
1 5 uſeth to crotyn thei ar Slaſſes, we find them burying 
the Regret of their lo Sovereignty i in humble Flip, or 
more humble Anniſced, and are Brad to be truſted for a 
12 at a, en e oe  Conteriredly in a 
, 


5 
( 


| 1 5 chiarhing Dr be fa, 750 by the un a- 
10 eld Liffre of Ko. Eyes, fore d Monarchs to lay 


their Sceplert at their Feet; who had the Diſpoſal of 
ingdoms and Dominions, who ſtole Iway the Hearts of 
all Beholders, and, whenever they pleas d, drew either 
Admiration or Pity from the S8 pettators, ; are now, by the 
like Intonſtancy of - Fortune, 8 to return to the 
Privacies of a 15 pompous Life. They whom Veſter- 
day's, Sun beheld 19 757 jeſtically ſevere, that they re- 
fus d a gracious Smil proſtrate Princes, a 
Nunc in quaariviis, F angiportis, 2 
- _ Glubunt ma nani mos Bruti xepotes. © 
are now la to diſpenſe tlie laſt Favours for no higher 
a Bribe than a S Thimple, and a double gilt Braſs- 
jg In the Day-time they foot Stockings, waſh Foot- 
mens Socks, and repair 18 Breaches o old Lace and 
Muſlin, regale themſelves with a Pint of Milk at Woon, 
and Grey-peaſe, at Night, trudge it on Foot from Cha. 
ring-Cyoſs to the Change, and with their » 85 El- 
bows remind all the Paſſers-by of their 4 we 
tion. In fine, they who ſo late ay commanded the hole 
Univerſe, are under perpetual Alarms from Watchmen, 


Conſtables, and the ſavag e Juſtice's Clerk; and, as an 
ancient Author who lis d in Will. 1 s time has it, 


In midnight C ellars now the 


Tf a5 


Por Tivo- 55 wet, and Teepe dry. i 
ot 


te Condi— 
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Sights and Shows, as, Jumping through a we” 
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But though Bartholomeey-Fajr be dead and buried 
for a Twelvemonth, yet it is ſome Conſolation to us, 
that it revives in both rhe Play-honſes. Poetry is ſo 
little regarded there, and the Audience is ſo taken 
up with Show and Sight, that an Author need not 
much trouble himſelf about his Thoughts and Lan- 
guage, ſo he is but in Fee with the Dancing-Maſters, 
and has a few luſcious Songs to lard his dry, Compo- 


ſition. One would almoſt ſwear, that 2 had 


removed into Drum Lane and Lincoln. r- Iun- feldi, 
ſince they ſet ſo ſmall a Value on good Senſe, and 
ſo great a one on Trifles that have no Relation to 
the Play. By the by, I am to tell yon, that ſome 


of their late Bil/s are ſo very monſtrous, that neither 


we, nor our Forefathers, ever kneu any thing like 
them: They are as long as the Title - pages to ſome 
of Mr. Prynn's Wirks ; nay, you may much ſooner 
diſpatch the Gazette, even when it is moſt crouded 
with Advertiſements, And as their Bi/Is are ſo pro- 
digious, ſo are the Entertainments they preſent us 
with; ati to mention the Bohemian Women, 
that firſt taught us how to dance and ſevim together; 
nor the famous Mr. Clinch of Barnet, with. his Kit 
and Organ; nor the <porthy Gentlemen that conde- 
ſcended to dance a Cheſbire-Round, at the Inſtance 
of ſeveral Perſons of Quality; nor tother worthy 


Gentleman that ſang like a Turky-Cock'; nor, laſt- 


Iy, that Prodigy of a Man that diverted the Boxes ſo 
much with my Lady's Birth-day, and ſo dexterouſſy 
mimick'd the N the Eſex Lions; not to 
mention theſe and a hundred other notable Curio- 
ſities, we have been ſo unmercifully overfrun with 
an Inundation of Meſſeurs from Paris, that one 
would be almoſt tempted to wiſh that the War 


had ſtill continued, if it were for no other Reaſon 
but becauſe it would have prevented the coming o- 


ver of theſe 1 Gentlemen, who have 

lague to our Theatres, than their 
Privateers were to our Merchantmen. Shortly, I 
ſuppoſe, we ſhall be entertain'd here with all ſorts of 


OT 


on ſeveral Occaſions. 
(for why ſhould not that be ws prop 

ſon's Vaulting upon the Wooden-horſe? ) Dancing 
upon the high Ropes, leaping over Eight Mens 
Heads, Wreftling, Boxing, Cudgelling, Fighting at 
Back-ſword, Quarter-ſtaff, Bear-baiting, and all the 
other Noble Exerciſes that divert the good Folks at 


r 


er as Mr. Symp- 


Hockley; for when once ſuch an Infection as this has 
1 ground upon us, who can tell where it will 


op? „ 3 5 
What a wretched Paſs is this wicked Age come 
to, when Ben Fohnſon and Shakeſpear won't reliſh 


without theſe Bagatelles to recommend them, and 


nothing but Farce and Grimace will go down? For 
my part, I wonder they have not incorporated Par- 
ſon Burgeſs into their Society; for after the Auditors 
are ſtupify'd with a dull Scene, or ſo, he would 
make a ſhift to relieve them. In ſhort, Mr. Collier 
may ſave himſelf the Trouble of writing againſt the 
Theatre; for, if theſe lewd Practices are not hid 
aſide, and Senſe and Wit don't come into Play again, 
a Man may eaſily foretel, without pretending to the 
Gift of Prophecy, that the Stage will be ſhort-lifd, 
and the ſtrong Kentiſh Man will take Poſſefſion of 
the two. Play-houſes, as he has already done of 
that ia Dorſet-Garden. I am . 

if e © © Your humble Servant. 


P. S. The ſtrong Kentiſh Man (of whom you 
bave heard ſo many Stories) has, as I told you a- 
bove, taken up his Quirters in Dorſet- Garden; and 
how they'll get him out again, the Lord knows, for 


| he threatens to thraſh all the Poets, if they pretend 


to diſturb him. Mr. Fo/e>b Hriines was his Maſter 
of the Ceremonies, and introduc'd him in a Pro- 
logue upon the Stage; and indeed who fo fir to do 
it as this Perſon, whoſe: Breath is as ſtrong as the 
Kentiſh Man's Back? I don't doubt, but that ſe- 
veral of the Ladies who ſaw this Prodigy of a Man, 


long'd to try a Fall with him in private, like the 
VOL Ib 


Woman 
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Times, taking Towns, ſacking Cities, overturning 


ties with more Profit to your ſelf, and Satisfaction 


Woman in Ovid, that was deſirous to lie with Hy. 
cules, for no other Merit but that of his Strength, 

Her Words, unleſs my Memory fails me, ven — 
theſe, | 


ah, ſubiit me magna cupido, 4 C 
Ferre virum, tulerat qui prius ipſe polum. 
And to convince you that J have not ſlander A 


the fair. Sex, I have ſent you inclos'd the followin 
Letter, which was written by a certain Counteſs that 
ſhall be nameleſs, dropt by her Footman in the Pal. 
mall, and taken up by a Chairman. At. preſent ti 
all the Talk of the Town, and every Chocolate 
houſe rings of it. | 


— 


— 


To William Joy, the ſtrong Kentiſh-Man. Suppos'd f 
| be auritten by the Lady 1 | 


SIR, | 255 
1 Saw you Yefterday. with Satisfaction exerting 


_ 


your Parts in Dorſet-Garden,. on that very Theatn 
where I have frequently beheld the Alexander, 
the Cæſars, the Hercules's, the Almanzors, the greateſ 
Heroes of Greece or Italy, of ancient or moden 


Empires, ſingly routing whole Armies, but yet per- 
forming leſs Wonders than you. Yet, I muſt tell you, 
it grieves me to ſee ſo noble a Talent miſemploy d, 
and that Strength thrown away upon -undeſerving 
Horſes that cannot reward your Labour, which might 
much better divert the requiting Woman. Meet me; 
therefore, thou puiſſant Man, in another Garden, or 
a better Theatre, where you may employ your Abili 


to the expecting 


MELESIND 4. 
| A Con- 
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A Con olatory Letter to Lady —— upon the Death 
| FIRE > of bes eabamg, 


1 Madam, 


k Was very much ſurpriz d to hear that your Lady- 

I ſhip takes ſo much to heart the Loſs of your Hus- 

A: band ; that your Relations ſhould not be able 

to conquer ſo obſtinate a Grief, or that a Perſon of 

ur good Senſe and Reſolution ſhould be fo un- 

Lihiogable and ſo weak, as to pay that Reſpe& to 

the Aſhes of the Dead, which well-bred Women 
now-a-days can ſcarce afford to the Living. 

I will not pretend to attack your Grief in the 
common Forms, I will not repreſent to you that 
all Fleſh is Graſs, that nothing 1s exempt from the 
Laws of Fate, and that 'tis in vain to regret a Loſs, 
which it was not in our Power to prevent; theſe 
threadbare Topicks I ſhall leave to Divines and 
Philoſophers, and ſhall content myſelf to oppoſe 
your Lamentations with Arguments better ſuited to 
your preſent Condition, | 

'Tis true, Madam, you have loſt a Husband, and 
what of that? have not thouſands done ſo before 
you? But then conſider, that this Death makes 
room for a new Election. A Widow ought no 
more to afflict her ſelf for the Death of her Hus- 
band, than a Country Corporation 1s oblig'd to go 
into Mourning for the Death of the Member that 
repreſented them in Parliament; for without ſtay- 
ing for a Writ from. the Clerk of the Crown, ſhe 
may proceed to a new Choice, as ſoon as ſhe ſees 
convenient, Your Husband, God be.thanked, has 


World, nor your Jointure ; could he have rob'd 
5 L 2 vou 


neither carried your Youth with him into the other 


—— — 
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ou of either of theſe Bleſſings, you might have 4 
juſt Reaſon to complain ; but I think a Woman, ff & 
Condition is not very deſperate, when her two h 
ſureft Friends, her Beauty and her Wealth, ſtick 2 
_ le, 72k vey. N e 
As you have Chayms and Money enough to pro- p 
cure you ftore of Lovers; ſo, in my Opinion, it h. 
muſt needs be an agreeable Diverſion to you in you th 
preſent Sorrow, (for I will allow you, Madam, to WW of 
Ls up the Appearance of it) to obſerve the dif. MW bi. 
ferent Addreſs and Language of your Admirers. M: 
One will tell you, that he adores the Perfe&ions Q 
of your Soul, excluſive of all Worldly Conſiders ba 
tions; but, Madam, have a care of theſe. Platonick, M bo 
for a Man that makes a vigorous Court to the Bach, to 
is worth a Thouſand Coxcombs, that pretend [ 
know not what mighty Kindneſs to the Soul. 

Another will tell you, that he is ready to hang 
or drown for your Sake, and defires you to chuſe 
what ſort of Death for him you think fit, if you 
deny him that Bleſſing, wherein his Life can be 
only happy. Be govern d by me, Madam, and take 
ſuch a Lover at his Word; if he decently diſpatch 
himſelf, you may take it from me, that he lovd in 
earneft ; but if he fails to give you this Teſtimony 
of his Affection, you may conclude he was a Hy- 
pocrite, and conſequently not worth the ſaving. 

A third, perhaps, will boaſt of his Acres, and 
tell you what a large Settlement he will make yon; 
whatever you do, pray take care of theſe Smith- 

eld Gentlemen, theſe Land and Tenement-Pan- 
ders, for not one in a thouſand is honeſt at bot- 25 1 
tom; and if he can but join your Eftate to his, ne- 
ver troubles his Head about the more comfortable 
Conjun&ion of Perſons and Affections. 2 5 

It will be a pleaſant Amuſement for you to m- 10 
nage theſe humble Servants ſo artificially, as to 
make all of em hope; yet at the ſame time jealouſ sine 


of one another, to ſteal a kind Glance ſometimes 
f at 


on ſeweral Occaſions. 221 
at one, and beſtow a gracious Nod ſometimes up- 
on another, to ſee them languiſh at your Feet, and 
hear the different Turns of their Rhetorick; then, 
after you have thoroughly examin'd their ſeveral 
Merits and Qualifications, *twill be high time to 
proceed in your Choice. But whenever you go a- 
bout that, Madam, let me adviſe you to obſerve 
the ſame Policy as Cardinals do at the Election 
of a Pope, and pitch upon one, who, in all proba- 
bility, is ſooneſt like to make a ſede vacante. Thus, 
Madam, inſtead of dwelling upon the illuſtrious 
Qualities of the Defun&, according to the thread- 
bare Method of common Comforters, I have made 
bold to lay down before you the Meaſures you are 
to take with the Living. I confeſs I have ventur'd 
upon a Task, for which I am no ways qualified: 
Solomon has told ns, That the Hearts of Kings are 
unſearchable ; which, I ſuppoſe, he knew to be ſo 
by his own; he might have added, when his Hand 
was in, That the Hearts of Widows have the ſame 
occult Quality, and as hard to be underſtood. + 
Thus, Madam, you are not to wonder, if the 
Directions I have given you are none of the pro- 
pereſt; however, ſuch as you ſee em, they are at 
your Service, as is likewiſe, 4 8 8 


| Madam, 
Your moſt Obedient and Faithful, &c. 


To Walter Knight, Eſq; at Ruſcomb in Berkſhire, 
being a Relation of a Fourney to London. 


'S 1'R;” Lond. Octob. 15. 99. 
OU are'earneft to know how I got to Town, 

and what Adventures I met upon the Road. 

vince you can condeſcend to entertain y our ſelf 
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- 


with Trifles of this Nature, be pleas'd to take em as 


they follow. 

As ſoon as I came to Reading, I ſent the Man of 
the Houſe where I lay that Night, to enquire what 
Places were taken in the Coach ; who brought me 


word, that only one Place was taken, and that for 


a Woman. I preſently repreſented to myſelf ſome 
Maid, Wife, or Widow, of Nineteen, with black 
rolling Eyes, cherry Cheeks, narrow Mouth, ſwel- 
ling Breafts, and a Breath as ſweet as Violets. I 
thank'd my kind Stars for this favourable Opportu- 
nity, and with theſe pleaſant" Imaginations paſs d 
away the Night very agreeably. Next Morning, 
full of theſe 2 Idea's, I made haſte to the 
Inn where the Coach lay; but, good Heavens! no 
ſooner did I peep into the Leathern Machine, but 
I found myſelf the moſt lamentably diſappointed 
that ever poor Sinner was. Inſtead of the Beauty! 

Had repreſented to myſelf, behold there was an old 
Gentlewoman with formidable Whiskers, her Noſe 
and Chin as ready to meet as the two Ends of a Half- 
Moon, and a diſmal Forehead-cloth into the Bar- 
gain, to cool my Courage. A Man of more Piety 
than myſelf would have thank'd Heaven for being 
| ſo favourable to him, and ſecuring him from a 
Temptation; but i faith I could not find in my heart 
to do it. Into the Coach I ſtept, but with as much 
regret on my fide, as a Citizen that has brib'd deep 
to get himſelf elected in 'a- Country Borough, is 


turn'd out of the Houſe, and without ſo much as 


bidding her e Good-morrow, I compos d 
myſelf to ſleep as well as I could; and being pret- 


ty well prepar'd for it, by what Thad been doing 


the Night before, ſlept Ten Miles perpendicular, 


without the leaſt Interruption, till we came to Mai- 


denbead. 55 VVV 
Here we took up à Captain and two Gentlemen 


beſides. The Captain was one of the moſt, agreea- 


ble Companions that ever could have aton d for oy 
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former Diſappointment ; he had been in the Service 
ever ſince the famous Campaigns at Hounſlow, ſince 
which he had ſeen moſt of the Actions in Scotland, 
lreland and Flandeys, Our Converſation at firſt ran 

a Politicks; and we talk'd very judiciouſſy of 
the Miſcarriages of the War. Religion ſucceeded 
to that Diſcourſe, and when we became weary of 
that Subject, as indeed none of us had much to ſay 
to it, by one unanimous Conſent we fell _ Wo- 
men. The Captain,' who, as I told you before, was 
aMan of Wit and Pleaſantry, diverted us extremely 
upon this Argument: He told us, That as other 
Gentlemen devoted their Time to Geomerry or Mu 


fc, or any thing elſe that they fancied, ' he had 


made it his particular Buſineſs to ftudy Momen; and 
had arriv'd to ſo great a Perfection in this Noble 
Science, that after the firſt Iunterviego, he could as 
certainly tell how many Days a Woman would hold 
out, and when ſhe would deliver, as Monſieur Vau- 
ban could tell when a Town would ſurrender. 

I compare, 2 * he, a Moman to a Fortification, In 
the firſt place, becauſe it is in my own way; and, 
like T#lly's Fidler, that defin'd the Soul to be Har- 
mony, a Man ouglit always to borrow his Metaphors 
from his own Profeſſion. And, ſecondly, becauſe 
there's the greateſt Reſemblance in the World be- 
tween em. There's no Fortification ſo ſtrong, nor no 
Woman ſo virtuous, but by open Force or Stratagem 


may be made to yield. 


The World is at liberty to ſay what it pleaſes ; but 
] poſitively maintain, that every Woman is to be ta- 
ken; ſhe is either to be undermin'd by Flattery, or 


von by were” which we military Men call Capitu- 
e ( 


lation ; or elfe (but it does not happen once ina hun- 
dred Years) to be manag'd by down right Strength, 

which the Learned in Mathematicks call taking the 
Town by Storm. | 
Now all the Art lies in knowing how to employ 
theſe different Expedients. Some Ladies will be 
L 4. | flat- 


a OG ANG ot Or an © > 


- — — 


224 A Collection of Letters 
flatter'd into Love, whom all the Bribes that can 
ſtir about Weſtminſter-Hall in a Seſſions can never 
move: And others, by far the greateſt Part of the 
Sex, are to be manag'd by Money, who have too 
much Diſcretion to be impos d upon by Flattery, 
And there are others too great for Bribery, and in- 
ſenſible to all the Flattery in the World, that muft 
be vanquiſh'd by Force. Tho' their Inclinations, 
Gentlemen, are as rampant as yours, nay; perhaps, 
fiercer, yet they would ſeem to be forced ; they 
think tis ſome Excuſe for their Infirmity, and quar- 
rel with you after you have oblig'd them. In the 
Heat of my Diſcourſe I have omitted one Thing, 
which never fails; when all other Artifices miſcar- 
ry, and that is, the pretending to be wart ee it 
ives a Man the Character of being ſilent anJ1 circum- 
ſpect, which is all in all with the Ladies, and I 
have found it ſo by Experience. | 
It was my Fortune, Gentlemen, about ſome eight 
Years ago, to be quarterd upon an Elder, when 
ſome of our Troops were in Scotland: His Wife, as 
to her Beauty, was but indifferent; but ſhe was 
young, and ſhe belong'd to the Kirk, which were two 
extraordinary Temptations, eſpecially the latter, 1 
offer'd her halfa Piece, which was a Sum big enough 
in that Country to have corrupted all the Miniſtry, 
but could not prevail : Then I laid out all my Stock 
of Rhetorick upon her, and made a Goddeſs of this 
Coquette, but to as little effect as before. At laſt it 
came into my Head to ſpeak well of the Covenant, 
and rail at the Biſhops ; after which, to my no little 
Surprize, I found her communicative enough of her 
Perſon. | ; | 
In ſhort, Gentlemen, I have try'd all the Tricks 
in the World, and find by long Experience, that 
Flattery does more than ſincere Dealing with em; 
and Wine more than Flattery, Money more than 
that, and Religion (I mean the Pretence of it) more 
than either Flattery, Wine or Money put together. 


T his 
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This you may take for granted, when yon have 
beaten a Woman's Pride' and Honour out of the 
Field, and ſhe has nothing but her precious Soul to 
pn wry: for, that Body and all are in a fair way 
0 


being yours; for Spin»/a and Vanninus never 


made a quarter ſo many Atheiſts as Love. 
Since I am upon this Argument, Gentlemen, and 
we have nothing elſe to talk of, give me leave to 


tell you a ſhort Story relating to this Affair: The 


Scene lies in Wales, or the Borders of it, I won't 


be poſitive, but I dare ſwear it will divert you for 


want of ſomething better. 


In the Country above-mentioned lives a Family 


| very remarkable for their Godlineſs, by the ſame 


token that they always kept three or four Presbyte- 
rian Divines, with as many young Cubbs of the 
Schiſm, to keep the Houſe in due Order. From 
Morning to Night there was nothing but Exhorta- 
tion, and Uſe, and Application to be heard. within 


the Walls. The Cook exhorted the Butler, the 


Groom gave Spiritual Advice to the Gardiner: Nay, 
the Kitchin-Wench and Turn-ſpit-Boy would ſpoil my 
Lady's Dinner, to ſettle the grand Point of Prede- 
ſtination. Yet, amidſt all this Whining and - Pray- 
ing, and Singing of Pſalms, the Devil, who owed the 
Family a Grudge, for making this Mocking-War 
againſt him, ſeduc'd my Lady's - Praying Gentlewo- 
man to commit Acts of Wickedneſs with one of 
the Knight's Praying Footmen : The zealous Pair ma- 
naged their Affairs with ſo little Diſcretion, that 


their Amour came to be diſcover d by ſome of 


their Fellow-Servants ; but godly People, you know, 
think themſelves above Scandal. At laſt, Word 
was brought to the old Lady, that they were actu- 
ally in Bed. At the firſt ſhe could not believe the 
News, for how durſt Satan be ſo impudent, as to 


put his naſty Cloven-foot within her Threſhold 2 


But finding it confirmed by a Cloud of Witneſſes, 
ſhe went to the Scene of Lewdneſs, taking with 


L 5 her 
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her a Smith, and 'a Nonconformiſt Parſon; one to wl 
break open the Door in caſe, of Oppoſition, the T. 
other to rouze up their Conſciences in caſe of Impe- cat 
nitence. Upon the firſt. Alarm that my Lady gave # 
them, the Lovers would not anſwer; but when they Ai 
found the Smith began to fall to work with the MW ins 
Door in good earneſt, the Footman got up and o- Ii ve! 
pen'd it. The old Lady could hardly forbear ſcrib ist 
ing them, ſo much was her Holy Spleen provok'd at 28 
the Profanation of her Houſe ; but ſhe thunder'd WW oon 
out: Fudements plentifully againſt em; and the Di- he: 
vine that was with her did the ſame-, but eſpeci- WW fro 
ally to the Treſpaſing Damſel, tho' his Eyes gave 
his Tongue the Lye all the while he,reprimanded 
her. In ſhort, the Footman had his Livery. ftript 
over his Ears, and the poor Wench was ſent home MW 4; 
to her. Relations, by the ſame token that ſhe at- 
tempted to drown herſelf by the way. 26 
This godly Family was in a ftrange Diſorder to MW 
be defiled thus with Fornication, and the Maſter: | 
of it being then in London, his Lady ſent him an 
| e jr of this unhappy. Accident, withal deſiring J 
his Advice, to know what muſt be done upon this. MW Cl 
coccaſion. He order'd the Bed, upon which this WI. 
wicked Action had been committed, to be carried 
out: of the Gates of the Houſe, and there to be for 
burnt... On the Day when this was put in Execu- do! 
tion, the diſcarded | Footman chanc'd to come by as the 
Fire was ſetting. to the offending ; Materials, and La 
being told the reaſon of it, My- Maſter, ſays he, 
might have let the Bonfire alone; for, to my. Know- i ©? 
ledge, if he's veſolvd to puniſh in ibis manner every th: 
Bed or Chair, that has been acceſſary to Forni- eff 
cation, there's neer..a Bed or. Chair in the Heuſe can 


*[cape him... years  43*36..4 4; R 5 

The Captain had juſt made an end of his Story Tt 
as-the. Coach was got upon the Stones. I took my of 
leave: of the Company. in the» Hay-Market,. being le 
| | wWhem . 


on ſeveral Occaſions. 227 
whom I find, that there's no ſtirring for me out of 
Town this Month or two: This is a ſenſible Mortifi- 
cation to me; for whereas I flatter'd myſelf that 1 
ſhould paſs the Winter with yon in one of the beft” 
Airs in Berkſbire, I muſt now do Penance in everlaſt- 
ing Fog and Smoke, which is my Averſion of all A- 
verſions. The only Relief I can propoſe to myſelf, 
is to convezſe with you by way of Letters as often 
as I can, and by that means to fancy myſelf at Ru, 
comb. So that when any thing remarkable happens 
here, you may depend upon having an Account of it 
from, Sir, 5 | | 
| Dur moſt. humble and moſt obliged, &c. . 


— — 


— 


% * * 


4 Letter from an Officer in the Army to a Widow, cuhom 
be <vas in love with before he ſaw her. 


Ho I never had the Happineſs to ſee: yon, 
| no, not ſo much as in a Pidture, and conſe- 

- quently can no more tell what Complexion 
you are of, than he that lives in the remoteſt Part of 
China ; yet, Madam, I am fallen paſſionately in love 
with you; and this Affection has taken ſo deep Root 
in me, that in my Conſcience I could die a Martys : 
for you with as much Alacrity as Thouſands have 
done for their Religion, tho' they knew little of - 
the Truth for which they died, as I do of your 
Ladyſhip. > ute pr (112 1 45 

This may ſurprize you, Madam: But you'll ceaſe 
to wonder when I ſhall inform you what it was 
that not only gave birth to my Paſſion, but has ſo 
effectually confirm'd it. Laſt Week, riding into 
the Country about my lawful Affairs, it was my For- 
tune to ſee a moſt magnificent Seat upon the Road: 
ory. This excited my.Curioſity to enquire alter the Owner 
my of ſo beautiful a Pile; and being inform'd it be- 
ing long d to your Ladyſhip, I began that very Mo- 
by; | ent to have a ſtrange Iuclination for you; but 
| a 1 n L. 6. | whee-.; 
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when I was farther inform'd, that ſome Two thouſand 
Acres of the beſt Land in England belong'd to this 
noble Fabrick, together with a fine Park, Variety of 
© Fiſh-porids, and ſuch- like Conveniences, I then fell 

up to the Fars in Love, and ſubmitted to a Power 
which I could not reſiſ. Ip 

Thought I to myſelf, the Owner of fo many a- 
greeable Things muſt. needs be the moſt»charming 
Lady in the Univerſe : What tho' ſhe be old, her 
Trees are green. What tho' ſhe has loft all the 
Roſes in her Cheeks, ſhe has enough in her Gar- 
dens. What ſignifies it tho' ſhe be barren, ſince 
her Acres are fruitful. With theſe Thoughts I light- 
ed from my Horſe, and on the ſudden fell ſo 
enimour'd with your Ladyſhip, that 1 told my Paſ- 
ſion to every Tree in your Park; which, by the 

by, are the ralleſt, ſtraiteſt, lovelieſt, fineſt-ſhay'd 
Trees Lever ſaw; and I have ſince wore out above a 
dozen Pen-knives in engraving your Name upon 
'em. | 3 | Ts 7 

I will appeal to your Ladyſhip, whether any Lo- 

ver ever went upon more ſolid Motives than myſelf, 
Thoſe that chuſe a Miftreſs wholly for her Beauty, 
will infallibly find their Paſſion to decay with that: 
Thoſe that pretend to admire a Woman for the Qua- 
lities of her Mind, are guilty of a piece of Pagan 
Superſtition, long fince worn thread-bare by Plato 
and his Diſciples ; for he that loves not a fair Lady 
for the Fleſþ as well as the Spirit, is only fit, in my 
Opinion, to make his Court to a Spectre; whereas, 
Madam, you need not queſtion the Sincerity of my 
Paſſion, which is built upon the ſame Foundation with 
your Houſe, grows with your Trees, and will daily 
encreaſe with your Eſtate, | 


For all 1 know to the contrary, your Ladyſhip 


may be the handſomeſt Woman in the World; but | 


whether you are or no, ſignifies not a Farthing, 
while you have Money enough to ſet you off; tho' 
you were ten times more forbidding than the pre- 


ſent 


. 


% 
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ſent Red-nos'd Counteſs of , and ten times 
older than the famous Counteſs of Deſmond, I am a 
Soldier by my Profeſſion; and as I fought for Pay, ſo, 
with Heaven's Bleſſing, I deſign to love for Pay. 
All your other Suitors would ſpeak the ſame 3 
to you, were they as honeſt as myſelf: This T will 
tell you for your Comfort, Madam, that if you pitch 
upon me,*you'll. be the firſt Widow. upon Record, 
from” the Creation of the World to this preſent Hour, 
that ever choſe a Man for telling her the Truth. 
„ | | | 


Tour moſt Paſſionate, &c. 


— — N — 


4 Litter to My. Owen Swan, at the Black-Swan Ta- 
vern in Bartholomew-Lane, upon his forgetting to 
ſend Wine into the Country. 


Friend Swan, 5 5 
O promis d to ſend me ſome Wine, you forget 
Y your Friends, I muſt excuſe you; great Wits 
have ſhort Memories, Pray remember me to 
the Rakes; tell em I would drink their Healths, if 


you would afford me Wine, which pray ſend by the 
firſt Opportunity, to | | | 


Your Friend and Servant, &c. 


N aw 


Mr. Swan's Anſwer. 


Cond "IT" 


* 


SIR, 2 5 | | 
Juſt now receiv'd a Letter from your virtuous 

* Hands, by the ſame token you was pleas'd to 
make merry with a certain Friend that {hall be 
nameleſs, who, to my Knowledge, thinks of you 
oftner than Somebody, that ſhall be nameleſs too, 
does of his Maker, I ſhould thank you too for 


the Title you give me of a Wit, but Wits have a 


worſe Fault than Forgeffulneſs : The il|-natur'd 
| Ks World 


—— — 
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World calls it P overty, VVit and P overty, you know, 


are as inſeparable Companions as VVar and Poverty; 
and this may be the true Reaſon why the Vis lie 
under the Scandal of Forgetfulneſti. The Rakes laſt 
Night were all in bodily Health, and drank yours 
heartily, even your humble, whom (tho no Mit, 
nor Pretender.to it) the bare mention of your Name 
does ſome what inſpire thus to accoſt you in the Poe- 
tical Way. 5 


I, Owen Swan, the moſt ſincere and honeſt Man 
That e er drew Mine in Quart or Can, 

From Beerſheba unto Dan, 7 J. 
Moſt humbly thank you for your ſage Epiftle;, © 
Tho' my Muſe can't Sing, hen rive to Whiſtle, 

Tour virtuous Gentlemen, the Rakes, \ 
Laft Night were in for Ale and Cakes, i 
(For Wine I mean) but you'll forgive Miſtakes. . 
The Wits, dear Brother, | . OS 


Are us'd to pardon one ansther; ._ 

And may Old Nick your Humble take, +. 

And as a Neighbour Brews, ſo may he never Bake, FP. 
I he'd not drink an Ocean for your ſake, . : | 

My Verſes limp; and why ? Tit meet 

They keep Proportion to the Feet 

Of him, who to his Cellar ran | 

To fill your Bottles, : | | 


” * 
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To a Phyſician in the Country; giving a true State of 


the Poetical Mar between Cheapſide and Covent- 


Garden. 


\ 7 7 I 

TE are almoſt” barren- of News ; the War be- 
W. twixt the Northern Crowns and the Poetical 
2 Me is the only Subject at preſent ; Hol- 
ſtein. and 


* 


Scens 


res 2 2 


Kiga,  Cheapſide. and. Coveni-Garden, the 


on: ſeveral Occaſiont. 23T 
Scene: of all our Coffee-honſe Debates What 
aſſes in our two firſt, the Publick Prints will in- 
om you. ; the latter I ſhall endeavour to give you 
ſome Account of: You are not: ignorant of the 
Civil War that is broke out amongſt the Subjects 
of Apollo, and what Diſorders we have lately had: 
in Parnaſſus. Two brawny Heroes, the Sons of 
Pran, Head the oppoſite Factions; both have ſig- 
nalized themſelves extraordinarily, one in Four- 
Poems, which he has Printed, and tother in a 
poem printed four times. The City Bard takes 
Arms to drive out Wit, as an Evil Councellor, from 
all the Realms of Apollo. The Covent- Garden Hero 
riſes in its Defence, and maintains its Services. 
This . is ſo far ſpread, that it. is not like to 
be decided Proprio Marte; each Chief has his Fac-- 
tion, the Knight of the Round Table has gather'd 
a Body of Mercenaries, to whom, on the other: 
fide, are oppos d a Squadron of Auxiliary Volun- 
teers ; and thus, as in Forty One, Blue Aprons 
and Lac'd Coats are drawn up one againſt another, 
and the. Rabble and Gentlemen ſet together by the 
Ears; each ſide confident- of - Succeſs, that truſting 
to their. Multitudes, this to their Courage and Con- 
duct. The Peſtle and Mortar-men are drawn up 
againſt the MAſculapian Band; the firſt; who, like 
Tyler, and Women, meaſure the Goodneſs. of every 
Thing by the Lengib, aſſert the good old Cauſe of 
long Bills and long Poems, againſt the Fus Divinum 
of Efficacy and Senſe ; and think it infinitely more 
meritorious. to write three or four - Folio's without 
Wit, than to fill a ſmall Octavo with it, and prefer 
the Art of Swelling a Bill before the Skill to Cure 
a Diſeaſe... The Cheapſide Hero, they ſay, devotes-. 
himſelf wholly to their Service, and Rhimes as well 
as Preſcribes to the. uſe of their Shops: However; 
this doughtx. Chief, in the midſt of his Cheapſide- 
Triumphs, has been brought under Martial Diſci- 


pline, and fore d to run the Ganilet in Covent-Gar-- 


den, 
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. den, and ſwitch'd' through the whole Poſſe of Par 


nalſus, for ghting, againſt the Law'of Arms, with 
falſe Colours. hoſe that favour. his Cauſe com- 
plain of the Injuſtice and Indignity of his Puniſh- 
ment, alledging, he ſuffers for what he never did, 
They, on the other hand, defend their Proceedings, 
and affirm they know him through his Diſguiſe, 
and that coming upon 'em in Maſquerade, he ought 
to ſuffer as a Spy, or an Aſſaſſin; and deſerves no 
more Quarter, 'than, he gives to his Patients. Not- 
withſtanding this, his Party have rallied once 


more, and the, Mercenaries are brought to the At- 
tack, who hope to effect that by Stratagem, that 


they deſpair of by plain Force; and like the Scots 
at the Baſs, ſince they can't reduce em by Arms, 


attempt to poiſon them with Szink-Pots, At the 


Head of thoſe is a Mendicant Rhymer, one that 
begs with a Poem, like a Paſs in his Hand, and with 
a Sham Brief, as a Sufferer by Poetick Fire, has 
Collected the Charity of ' well- diſpos'd Perſons 
thro! all Parnaſſus for above twice Twelve Months ; 
and like a tru2 Beggar, when he has tir'd 'em out, 
falls a Railing. For a Bribe from his Ballad-Prin- 


ter's not large enough to rob him of the Benefit of 


the Act of Parliament for the Relief of poor Pri- 


ſoners, and the Promiſe of a Dinner now and then 


from Sir Arthur, he has conſented to libel his Be- 
nefactors, and return to his old Quarters, and ſub- 
fiſt for the Remainder of his Life upon the Basket. 
Thus countenanc'd and encourag' d, he lays about 
him moſt deſperately, and like one not much con- 
cern'd for the Succeſs, draws his Incenſe and bis 
Ammunition from the ſame Houſe of Office ; Friends 
and Foes are treated . alike in Compliment, he 
Paints - one with the ſame. Sir-Reverence that he 
aims to bedaub the other; and when his Hand 
is in, like the Conqueror in Hudibrass Ovation, be- 
ſtows his Ordure very liberally amongſt the Spedta- 
tors. Thus, Sir, I have given you à true Account 


of 
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of the State of the Poetical War, headed on both 
fides by Gentlemen of your Faculty; among whom, 
tho' here has been no Bloodſhed, there has been 
as much Noiſe of Slaughter and Execution, as in 
Holſtein ot Livonia, You may expect more on the 
ſame Subject, for the Quarrel is not like to drop, 
while Hopkins can tell his Fingers, or Weſley ſubſiſt on 
Mumping in Metre. I am, &c. N 


5 


— 


An Exhortatory Leiter to an Old Lady that ſmoak d 
f JJC 


1 | 


Madam, | 


: > e the ill-natur'd World cenſures you } 


Smoaking, yet I would adviſe you, Madam, 
not to part with ſo innocent a Diverſion: In 
the firſt place, it is healthful ; and as Galen de Uſu 
Partium rightly obſerves, is a Sovereign Remedy 
for the: Tooth-ach, the conſtant Perſecutor of Old 
Ladies. Secondly, Tobacco, though it be an - Hea- 
theniſh Weed, it is a great Help to Chriſtian Medi- 
tations ; which is the Reaſon, I ſuppoſe, that re- 
commends it to your Parſons ; the Generality of 
whom can no more write a Sermon without a Pi 
in their Mouths, than a Concordance in their Hands: 
Beſides, every Pipe you break may ſerve to put 
you in mind of Mortality, and ſhow you upon what 
ſlender Accidents Man's Life depends. I knew a 
Diſſenting Miniſter, who on Faſt-Days us d to mor- 
tify upon a Rum of Beef, becauſe it put him, as he 
ſaid, in mind, that all Fleſh was Graſs ; but I am 
ſure much more is to be learnt from Tobacco: It 
may inſtruct you, That Riches, Beauty, and all the 
Glories of the World vaniſh like a Vapour. T hird- 
ly, Tt is a pretty Play-thing : A Pipe is the ſame to 
an Old Woman, that a Gallant is to a young one ; 
by the ſame Token they make both water at Mouth. 
Fourthly and laſtiy, It is faſhionable, at leaſt tis 5 a 
| alr 
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fair way of becoming ſo; cold Tea, you know, ha wich 
been this long while in Reputation at Court, and the tions 
Gill as naturally uſhers in the Pipe, as the Sword- ou 
bearer walks before the Lord- Mayor. | 


I am your Ladyſviq's humble Servant, 3 


— — 


—— „ — 
- 


5 


N | To Dr. Garth. 


125 your Letter or your Preſcription has 
made me well, I proteſt I cannot tell; but thus 
much I can ſay, That as the one was the moſt 
nauſeous thing I ever knew, fo the other was the 
moſt entertaining. I would-gladly aſcribe my Cure 
to the laſt ; and if ſo, your Practice will become ſo 
univerſal, you muft keep a Secretary as well as an 

Apothecary. | 7 
The Obſervations I have made, are theſe ; That 
your : Preſcription ſtaid not long with me, but your 
Letter has, eſpecially that part of it where you 
told me I was not altogether out of your Memory: 
You'll find me much alter'd in every thing when 
you ſee me, but in my Eſteem for yourſelf: I, that 
was as lank as a Crane, when I left you at London, 
am now as plump as an Ortelan. I have left off my 
falſe Calves, and had yeſterday a great Belly laid 
to me., A facetious Widow,' who 1s my Confident 
in this Affair, ſays, You ought to father the Child; 
for he that (Hb a Man a Sword, is in ſome part 
acceſſary to the Miſchief is done with it; however 
III forgive you the Incopvenience you've put me to. 
I believe you were not aware you were giving Life 
to two People. Pray let me have a Conſolatory 
Letter from you upon this new Calamity ; for no- Wind 
thing can be ſo welcome, excepting Rain, in this Wſel 
1 10 Country where we live. The Widow ſaith, . 
She reſolves to be ſick on purpoſe to be popes be 

ST: 
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with yon; but I tell her, ſhe'll reliſh your Preſcrip- 
tions better in full Health: And if at this Diſtance 
you can do her no Service, pray preſcribe her 
2 1 15 Your humble Servant. 


8 
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75 Madam | upon ſending ber Sir Richard 
Blackmore Job and Habakkuk. By Mr. Tho. 
Brown, after Balzac's manner. : Es 


T O ſhew you what an univerſal Submiſſion is, 
paid to Beauty, an Eaſtern Prince comes to 
| wait on you this 1 1 Tis true, he does 
not appear in his Arabian Magnificence, nor viſits you, 
with a Splendor ſuitable to his Rank; but after 
the manner of Supplicants he addreſſes himſelf to you 
in a penitential Habit; and you ſee him juſt as he 
eſcap'd out of Sir Richard's Poetical Powdering-Tub,, 
which has prov'd more unfortunate to him than his 
Dunghill. However, Madam, it was your Com- 
mand he ſhould appear before you in this. Garb.;, 
and the Patriarch, to ſhew his antient e 

$ 


* 


has obey'd you. But altho' he enjoys the Happine 

of your Company, yet either diſcouraged by his 
late unworthy Treatment, or overcome by your 
Beauty, he is not able to ſpeak a Syllable, for him 
ſelf. He that had Eloquence enough to deſcribe the 
leaſt of your Charms, he fees that the natural Ar-; 
mour of his Leviathan is not ſo impenetrable as your 
Heart, and that the weakeſt of your Glances exceeds 
the Strength of his fam d Behemoth. Tho he firſt 


Iſaw the Light in a Country which furniſhes our 


Altars with Perfumes, yet he owns they fall ſhort of 
the natural Sweetneſs of your Breath, and confeſſes 
that his own Arabia was unproperly call'd happy, 
2's it ne er produc'd any thing ſo comely as your 
R 45 i . S > 2 : 
But, Madam, tho' your Commands are not to 
be diſputed, Fob had hardly ventur d to rens 
| ore 
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fore you in this Diſguiſe, had not à Brother in 
Affliction, and Fellow-ſufferer come along with him 
to keep him in Countenance: Both of them are ſo 
much alter'd for the worſe, ſince they have come 
out of the Doctor's Hands; he, not content to 


murder the Living, exerciſes his Cruelty upon the 


Dead, that their neareſt Relations, were they non 
alive, would hardly know them. - Fob complains 
more of his ill Uſage from the City-Bard, than all 
his other Afflictions, which the Devil, in conjunc- 
tion with his Wife, contriv'd to lay upon him; and 
Habakkuk bewails the ignoble Captivity he lies un- 
der, with a deeper [Reſentment than that of his 
Country-men in Chaldea. However, both of them 
will glory in their Mitfortunes, if you'll but vouchſafe 


to caſt a pitying Look upon em, nay, thank their un- 


merciful Perſecutor for putting them in this diſadvan- 
tageous Dreſs, if it produces ſo favourable an Effect. 


4 n > 5 


—— 
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LS #4 >: ES nat. Mi Piet: | 6 
To Monſ. de la --- bis Correſpondent” in Paris, writ in the 
Perſon of a Frenchman, of what he obſerv/din London. 


Had long ago diſcharg'd- my Promiſe, and ſent 
you an Account of the moſt remarkable Things 
that offer themſelves to a Stranger's Curioſity: 

ut, London, Sir, is too Gigantick a Place, and the 

many new Objects one daily meets are ſo apt to ef- 
face the Ideas of the former, that a Man may very 
well- be allowed to paſs a 'few Months in it, before 
he can regulate his Thoughts, and reduce them in- 
to Method. For your Comfort, I ſhall not trouble 
you with any Relations that are not to be found in 
our common Itineraries The Diſcoveries I ſend 
you, are either the Reſult of my own Obſeryation, 
or ſuch as J gather'd' in my frequent Converſe with 
the ableſt Virtuoſo's of this famous City. In ſhort, 
they very well deſerve your Attention, and you'may 
depend upon the Truth of tlhem. 
| I People 
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People may talk as they pleaſe ; but I am of Opi- 
nion, that there is more Religion ſtirring in London, 
than moſt Cities in the Univerſe: Nay, that in a 
great meaſure tis incorporated with their ver 
Fade, Thoſe worthy Gentlemen, the Stage- 
Coach-Men, - ſhew it in their Printed Bills, where 
they never fail to conclude with an f God permit. 
Nay, in one of their Lotteries, I obſery'd the Pro- 
jector endeayour'd to hook in Cuſtomers with a Text 
of Scripture, and made Solomon Pimp to his De- 
ſign, by quoting that Saying of his, Time and Chance 
bappen to all. What is more ſurprizing, your very 
Beggars in the common Streets uſe. the fame Tone 
with the Presbyterian Parſons. In ſhort, London is 
ſo far from being a prophane Place, that ſome of the 
moſt Eminent Citizens, who can afford it, have #40 
Religions going at once, and will march you grave- 
ly at the Head of fix notch'd Apprentices to 
Church. in the Morning, and a Meeting in the At- 
ternoon, a Lg, „„ 

As for the Women, Ill ſay that for them, they 
are perfect Heroines in their Nature; they'll ſee 
you half a ſcore Kings and Queens murder d upon 
the Stage, yet ſhew no more Concern, than it fo 
many Nine-pins were tipt down. And then at the 
O1d-Bailey, tho* the Judge gravely tells them, Look 
je, Ladies, ave have a ſmutty Tryal coming on, where 
wwe ſball be oblig ed to call every thing by its proper Name, 
and therefore it may be convenient for you to withdraw ; 
yet the Devil a Lady will flinch for the Buſineſs, 
but fit you out the whole Tryal without ſo much as 
putting on their Masks, tho the Witneſſes now and 
then talk a Heathen Philoſophy that's enough to 
make even a Midwife bluſh. But the merrieſt 
thing of all is their Pindarick Poetry. Would you 
know what ſort of Verſification it is? I will tell 
you then: Why firſt of all, here is one huge Line 
as long as my Arm or longer; then there comes 
one, two, or three ſhort Lines, like a Pigmy re a 

| | ; lant; 
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Giant; very prett ar! then another lo 
Line, and 3 ries and another ſhort, 11 
another long, and ſo on to the End of the Stanza. 1 
was told that the Eng liſn Poets borrow'd this Fancy 
from the Faggot- makers; for. thoſe Fellows vil 
firſt of all put you down a long Stick, and then: 
ſhort one, and after this manner binding the Stick; 
together, when they have done, call it a Faggot, 
as the Authors call the other a Pindaric Ode. 
Few Towns. in Chriſtendom are fo apt to pro- 
mote Scepticiſm as this. There are at leaſt half ; 
ſcore Pretenders to Anderſon's Scotch Pills, and the 
Lord knows who has the true Preparation. The 
ſame Uncertainty there is about Bateman's Spirit 
of Scurvy-graſs: Nay, as you walk to Hog ſden, 
one Sign tells you, This is the true, old, ancient Far. 
thing Pye-houſe, and before you can walk three Steps 
further, you meet another Sign that has the Impu- 
dence to tell you the very ſame Story. Thus 3 
Stranger is wonderfully puzzled which of theſe 
two Houſes to go to, and not knowing how to clear 
the Difficulty, ſometimes goes to neither. They 
abound particularly in Holes in the Wall ; to the 
beſt of my Remembrance, there are at leaſt four 
in Baldwin's-Gardens, and as many more about 
Red-Lyon-Square ; now, I believe it would Nonplus 
the ableſt Antiquary of them all to determine which 
is the right, antient, and primitive Hole in the Wall. 

I have been exceedingly ſurpriz'd at the great 
Variety of png in the publick Signs. I could 
inſtance in a hundred, but ſhall content my ſelf with 
the Word Lancaſhire, that has been moſt inhumanly 
us'd by them: You ſhall find it written Lanckiſheir 
in one, Lankeſbeare in another, and Lanckaſheer in 
a third. I foreſee that this Difference of Ortho- 
praphy in theſe publick Inſcriptions, as your Ale- 

ouſe Signs moſt certainly are, will give the Gram- 
marian a World of Trouble two or three hundred 
Years hence: So, for my part, I wonder that Dr. 


Benti- 


on ſeveral Occaſions. 239 
Benti vos lio does not petition the Parliament, that no 
victualler be ſuffer'd to ſet up a Sign till it has been 
firſt carefully examin'd and conſider'd by Commiſ- 
foners well skill'd in theſe Matters, and choſen 
for the purpoſe. e. ; „ 

They have ſeveral Latin Words in and about this 
Town, that are peculiar to England, and go current 
no where elſe, In one of the Villages about Lon- 
don there is a very noble Hoſpital, and over the Re- 
fectory a Latin Inſcription, giving to underſtand, that 
this Building was erected at the Charge of a Gentle- 
man that belong'd to the Societas Haberdnſherorum. 
I was for a long while perplex'd to know what 
Countrymen theſe Haberdaſherians were, or from whence 
they borrowed their Name. Sometimes I thought 
em the Remainders of the old Aborigines of the Iſland ; 


and ſometimes a People of the Cimbrica Cherſoneſus, 


that came over with the Saxons. I conſulted Straho, 
Ptolomy, Dionyſius, Afer, Mela, and the old Geogra- 
phers, about the matter, who gave me not the leaſt 
Inſight into em. Then I turn'd over Cluverius, Fer- 
rarius, Du Fre ſne, Stlmaſius upon Solinus, and who 
not, but was no wiſer than before. Ar laſt a learn- 
ed Engliſh Gentleman told me, That theſe Haber- 
daſverians were a civiliz d moral People enough, and 
only dealt in harmleſs Manufactures, as Pins, Tape, 
Inkle and 'Packthread. | | : 
Some Airs have been obſery'd by Naturaliſts to 
breed Agnes, as the Hundreds in Eſzy; ſome to 
breed Calentures, as Guinea in Afrie ; others to breed 
contagious Diſtempers, as Barbadoes and Famaica. 
Now the Air of Cheapſide has this peculiar Quality 
belonging to it, as to breed Horns. Tis certain, 
(and the Obſervation has been made ever ſince Mil- 
liam the Conqueror's Days) that not one marry'd 


Man in a hundred that dwells in that Street eſcapes 


them ; nay, I have been credibly inform'd, that a 
Linnen-Draper of Cheapfede bought him a fine Tor- 
toiſe-ſhell Tobacco-box near the Exchange, and = 

1 | ore 


— 
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fore he had wore it full Wee in his Pocket, it vu *T 
converted: tu perfett. Horn. vera 


1 19: c1ants of London are nothing near 0 man- 
polnns 45, ours, in Paris. The Devil a jot do they Box, 
know of the Ouvrages d Efprit ; whereas ours will Peop 
diſcourſe better upon Books and Authors than Trad, 
and Commerce. I made a Viſit to one of them, and ia H 
after the r Compliments were paſt, enquir'd of fill 
him what Books of Note had lately appear'd in th A 
World. Oh, Sir, ſays; he, ſince the joining of the lar, 
two Companies, we have had the fineſt B-tzelees, Pr Mito n 
lampores, Bafts and Famwars, come over, that ever I coi 
were ſeen. Pardon me, Sir, ſaid I, theſe Affain to ſo 
are ſomewhat out of my Knocvledge. Indeed, 
as for the Mamoodies, the Lingooes, the Culgees, and 
the Chints, continues he, they received ſome little 
Detriment by the Salt Water: But you miſtake 
me, Sir, cry d 1, for all this while I was talking 
of: - But then for your Mulmuls, Phootaes, Gui. 
rah's, Moorees, and Roſtaes, mind me what I ay, 
Sir, I defy the whole World to match us. And fo 
he went on, till I was;forc'd to break up abruptly. 
Foreigners unjuſtly charge the Londoners with 
Want of Czvility and Invention. Don't they give 
| a plain Proof of their ſingular: Courteſy, when Cu 
| | rates, Surgeons, Operators for the Teeth and Toes, 
| Anglice Tooth-drawers and Corn-cutters ; nay, Far- 
riers and Sextons,' go by the Name of Docfort! 
And then, who dares queſtion the Goodneſs of 
their Invention, who conſiders that thoſe Noble 
Curioſities, Swimming-Girdles, Pacing-Saddles, Cha. 
5 he Pancakes, Engines to. prevent Leaking, and 
that great Traveller Major Fohn Choke's famous Neck- 
laces for breeding of Teeth, with a numberlels 
Set of Theories, were invented here? Beſides, the 
laſt ew Religion that appear'd in theſe; Parts of the 
World, was it not wholly contriv'd by the Philadel-· 
phians ? | 7 ES, 30 3858101 
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veral Conventicles here, to obſerve how Affairs a: e 


o nanagd among them. The Miniſter gets up into his 


Bor, talks a great deal of unintelligible Stuff; the 

il People Jug out their Silver Ink-horns, and take it 
upon Content; which puts me in mind of the Felloa 

od in Hell that was al wa 

of W fill devour'd_ them. 


he Among other Cuſtoms, T'obſerv'd one ver ſengu- 
the lar, and ancient, and fill kept on foot; which is, 


Pr to make Fools of People on the firſt Day of Abril. 
ver cou'd never inform myſelf what gave the firſt Riſe 
ain to ſo odd a Frolick ; but, methinks, they might let 
ed Mit alone; for ſince three Parts in four of the People 
ind Ware Fools: 44 4 Day in the Vear, what, Occaſon is 
ttle chere to ſet a Day apart for itt: 


* 


When«ua Humour takes in London, they ride it to 
Death before they can part with it. As for inſtance, 
311: Lotteries were firſt ſet up for Annuities and Pen- 
ſay, ons; then they came down to Books and Pictures, 


lum-Cakes and Mince-Pies. Thus, becauſe Aſop 
from Tunbridge had the good Fortune to pleaſe, an 


gire hundred other Æſehs from Epſom, Iſlington, and other 
Cu- arts of the Kingdom were Funke e tromp'd 
"oes, up, till the very Name of Æſob at laſt grew, ſcan- 
Far · NAaloaus. The fame Folly infected the Theatre, where 

art! I Beau, at his firſt Appearance upon the Stage, happen- 

; "of ing to tickle the Fancies of the Auditors, / 

'oble 


| ts, you cou'd 
have ne er a Play without that Animal to fer it off. 
be firſt Beau diverted em with his huge Maff,. the 
econd with his monſtrous Perlwig, the third with 
Buttons as big as Turnips, the fourth with an extra- 
rdinary: Cravat, the fifth with a fantaſtical Sword- 
Knot. Twas the ſame original Coxcomb all the 
hile, but only a little diverſify' d. Haviog 
leen the famous Braſs Monument in Weſtmi l | 
ent, in the next place, to ſee Dr. Oates, whom I 
tound in one of the Coffee-houſes that looks into 


on | ſeveral Occaſions. 241 


WM *Tis worth a Stranger's while to peep into the ſe- 


ys' making of Ropes, and an. 4½ 


at laſt they deſcended even to Snuff and Balſam, to 


nſter, 1 
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| the Court of Requeſt. He is a moſt acconpliſh'd per. 

" « - Jon in his way, 2 certain. The turn of 2 Face 

is extremely particular; he has the largeſt Chin of 

ary Clergyman in Europe; by the ſame token, they 

tell a merry Story how he cheated a Two-penny Bar. 

ber by hiding it under his Cloak. In ſhort, his 

Mouth ftands.exa#ly in the middle of his Face, liks 

the White in the Center of a Target. ' MW 4: 

I had the Curioſity ſometimes to beſtow an half 

Hour at Mr. Burge/s's little Manſion in Ruſſel-Coun 

Some Miniſters will make you cry, ſome will make 1 

vou ſleep; but honeſt Daniel will make you lai 
with his Preaching. | I happen'd to hear him once, 

when he took occaſion to prove the Tendercy d 8 

Mankind to Corruption from their loving rote 

Cheeſe. Do but obſerve, my Brethren, ſays he vcc 

when an old Cheſbire-Cheeſe is brought to the Tz. Dif 

ble, how readily every Man fticks his Knife into the Em 

blue Part, a plain Indication (and then he nodded hu wh 

Head) of the Truth of Original Sin! of, 

Eye 

n0\ 

tim 

wh 

ado 

ſon 

wh 

Eye 

ces 


— — 
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But of all the Virtzoſo's in London, commend me 
to the ingenions Dr. Thimbleſworth, who publiſh'l 
the Furniture of a Chineſe Barber's Shop in the 
"Philoſopbical Tranſa#ions. He is certainly a profounl 
| Philoſopher, and will aſſign you a Phyſical Reaſon 
| for any thing almoſt. I will give yon one remarks- 
| ble Inftance, to ſhew yon the great Depth of his 
| Penetration. He chancd to be in a Gentleman' 
| Company that fainted away at the fight of a fey 
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Eggs: What does * or do upon this, bu tis 
| bit ftreight into Efſex, where the Gentleman ma. 
| _  liv'd; enquires privately. into the ſecret Hiſtory "off feet 
| his Family, and finds his Grandfather had ftood in Dif 
i the Pillory for Forging a Bond. Having made this wh: 
| lacky Diſcovery, he ſoon found out the true Rer. mu: 

fon of the Grandſon's. Averfioni to Ege. A Thot cep 

ſand other Curioſities I cou'd impart, but having] ties 
- ſwell d my Letter to too great a Bulk, I will reſerc 8 


- 


3 


ſ 
'S 
« | 
| f 
1 
1 „ 
I} 
a1 


dn ſeweral Occaſions. 6 
en to a Fitter Opportunity, and conclude with af- | 
ing you; that I am 55 | 


n WMWMDMDWDur humble Servant, &c. 

Its | FOR 3 

ls tapas — i 

ke 1 ; : | | 
4 Letter to a Lady that had got an Inflammation is 

_:- ber Eyes. © 1 


Alam, 5 


OU will hardly believe, 2 how much 
People talk of your Indiſpoſition. The late 
> Eclipſe, when the Sun itſelf was in Labour, 
decaſioned not half the Diſcourſe, as the preſent 
Diſtreſs your Eyes are in, throughout the whole 
Empire of your Beauty, that is, throughout the 
whole Kingdom. Nothing is more generally talk'd 
of, or more univerſally lamented. Thoſe beautiful 
me -Zyes, which were wont to ſpread Foy in all Hearts, 
in now diffuſe Sorrow in every Breaſt. At the ſame 
the time they raiſe different Paſſions; the Women pity 
dun what they enty, and the Mer lament” what they 
aſon I adore. Tis true, there are ſome diſcontented Per- 
rk} ſons, that perhaps have formerly felt your Rigour, 
f his} who let drop ſome bold Expreſſions ; they ſay, your 
nan: Eyes are deſervedly puniſh'd for the many Violen- 
few ces and Barbaritie they have committed; That 
but] 'tis but juſt they ſhould be afflicted, who have 
emanſſ made ſo many poor Men ſuffer; and, That it 
ry of] ſeems a manifeſt Judgment of Heaven, that the 
od 1 Diſtemper ſhould attack you in the very Place 
> this} where you aſſault Mankind. Theſe are the Mur- 
Rez murs of ſome few Men, Madam, whom we ex- 
Thot. cept from the, Multitudes who bewail the Calami- 
avingh ties of your Eyes. N | 
reſerſ Sir Thomas ————, who (you know) ſpeaks fine 
een Things, did me the * of a Viſit Yeſterday, 
en, 2 and 


244 A Collection of Letters. 
and commands me to tell you, That had he as mz. 
ny Eyes as Argus, to give yours one Moment 
eaſe, he would pluck em all out, and throw em 
(as he Would himſelf and his Fetters) at your Feet, 
For my own part, Madam, who have but two 
Eves, one of them is at your Ladyſhip” s Service; the 
okher 1 am unwilling to loſe, becauſe Iam unyil. 
ling to loſe the Sigbt of you, 

And now I ſhall — arg with my Advice and 
my Wiſh; my Advice, That you would take care 
of the "fineſt Eyes in the World: My Wiſh, That 
the Flame were removed from your OW to Jou 
Heart. Jam, Madam, 


Tour Laqhſbid's | moftubediqnt Servant. 
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a 1 the Greek by M. Brown. 


— II. Lib. I. 8 5 
2 A R T_ 1 TIN 9 ors 


— 8 11 
TS * 
127 


Was. a aging to ef 0 one of che 
=> neweſt Songs laſt Evening in the Pi- 
aa, when a very merry Adventure 
bekel me: Ta pretty young La- 
dies, in the Bloom of their Youth, 
Re and inferior to the Graces in no- 
thing but their Number, came up to me; and the 
Elder of them, with. a Look that had nothing of 
the Air of a Coquet in it, was pleasd to guset im 
after the following Manner. 
— Whatever yon may think of the Matter, Sir, you 
have made two Conqueſts to Night by your Voice : 
Love has found a way to our Souls thiro our Ears ; 
we are both ſubdu'd by your Harmony, and hove 
had a Debate with our 3 for which of us you 
intended this Entertainment. My on Vanity 
made me believe it was meant for me; my Com- 
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246 ARISTANETUSSY 
panion here is as poſitive, that the Compliments was 
defign'd for her. Thus not being able to decide 
the Controverſy among ourſelves, which had lik'd 
to have engag'd us in a civil War, we both agreed 
to have it determin'd by yourſelf, WES. 

Why, Faith, Ladies, reply'd I to them, you are 
both of you very handſome ; but the Duee take me, 
if Jam in Love with either of you: Therefore I 
would adviſe you, as a Friend and a Plain-dealer, 
not to quarrel about ſuch an infignificant Fellow as 
am, but to let all Actions of Hoftility ceaſe, and 
live like good Neighbours together: Not but that 
I believe I could be heartily in Love with both, or 
either of you at any other Time, but at preſent my 
Heart is engag'd elſewhere; and I am confident 
you have more Generoſity and Juſtice, than to uſurp 
the Property of another, or to take up with the 
Leavings of Love. EVE | 

Oh! cry'd. they, this is a downright Sham. 
There's not one handſome Woman in this Quarter 
of the Town, yet you pretend to be in Love; tis 
plain we have caught you in a Story, therefore 
| you ſhall ſwear that you love neither of us. 

I could not but _—_ at the Propoſal : Why, 
Ladies, ſaid I, every Thing about me is at your 
Service; but I have a tender Conſcience,, and 
would not willingly be perjur d. 

That is as we would have it, faid one of them ; 
we knew the Truth would come out one yr or 
other; therefore refolve to come along with us, 
for we won't. loſe ſo fair an Opportunity. With 
that, both the Damſels fell a tugging and hawl- 
ing me forward; they pluck'd one Way, and I 
pluck'd another; but you know the Proverb, Tuo 
fo one is Odds at Foot-Ball ; ſo I was. forc'd to ſubmit 
to my Deſtiny, and go along with them whither 


they were pleas d to lead me. So far the Story | 
y be ie 


or heard by all the World; but what 
follows is a Secret: In ſhort, not to ſet your Mouths 
Ivo a wa- 


0 


28 


Herr a8 
2 watering with the Deſcription of every Particular, 
f was carry'd to a Room, where we made an ex- 
temporary Bed of Chairs and Stools ; ſo ingenious 
is Love when it is put to its Shifts. The two good- 
natur'd Nyraphs were not diſappointed, and your 
humble Servant went off well ſatisfy'd with his good 
Fortune. | ' f ; 


2 


Glycera to Philina. 
Out of the ſame, Epiſt. 3. Lib. 2. 


Ome ill Demon certainly ow'd me a Spite (by 
% the ſame Token he more than got out of my 
Debt when I was ſeduc'd to marry this dull 
Phlegmatick Lawyer of mine ; ) for I'll tell you after 
what a horrid Rate he uſes me. Every Night, 
when other Husbands, as in Duty bound, ſolace 
their poor Wives a-Bed, my Man of Law fits up, 
tending he has a Conveyance to draw for my 
Lord ; and then, ſays he, I'm to make a Speech 
in the Court to-morrow for my Client Sir Jobn - 
and if I have it not by Heart, there will be the 
Devil and all to do. With that, he walks about the 
Room in a meditating Poſture to make me be- 
lieve he is in earneſt, mumbling I know not what 
unintelligible Stuff to himſelf. Since he has not Aſ- 
ſets enough, as far as I can perceive, to diſcharge 
the Debt of Matrimony, why ſhould he marry, I 
wonder, to inflame his Reckoning? Why ſhould 
a Man, that doth not want a Wik to humble his 
Conſtitution, pretend to monopolize a young Vir- 
gin to himſelf, eſpecially when he wants either 
Will or Abiliry to do her Juſtice ? Did he chuſe- 


-to make me his Spouſe, only to deafen me with 


impertinent Stories of Executions, Anſwers, Eje&- 

ments, and impertinent Decrees ? Did he ever 

think I could prove oy a ſupple Slave, as to ſit 
| M4 


up 
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up all Night to hear him ? Since T find he puts my 
Bed-chamber to no other Uſe; than to profane it 
with naſty Petty-fogging, I am reſolv'd for the fi- 
ture to have a ſeparate Bed by myſelf : If this won't 
reform him, but he ſtill continues an incorrigible 
Sor, drudging in other Peoples Buſineſs, and neg. 
lecting mine, I am reſolv'd to give him a Rowland 
for his Oliver, and to ſpeak/to ſome more able Coup 
eil to manage my Law-Caſe. This I hope is enough 
to make you comprehend my Meaning: You are a 
ſenſible Woman, experienc'd in theſe Affairs, and 
therefore a Hint is ſufficient. Conſider then, my dear MW Wa 
Friend, and tell me how I muſt play this Game: im 
You are a Woman, and underſtand the Neceſſities of MW vc 
our Sex; and tho' I have not nam'd my Diſeaſe-toſ Sh 
you in downright, Terms (for my Modeſty would go 
not give me leave to do that) yet ſince you know the ſpc 
Nature of it, I hope you'll. be my Doctreſs, and Ph 
preſcribe me a Remedy. *Tis but reafonable, Ii of 
think, that you, who are my near Relation, and be- in 
fides have a good Talent at compoſing of Difference, an: 
ſhould ftand my Friend at this Jun&ure. Beſides, Ml Ad 
as you had a great Hand in making this wicked in 
Match, you are oblig'd in Honour, to make it ſup- Ag 
rtable to me. But above all, it will be requiſite T. 
to be very fecret; for ſhould my litigious Blade dre 
come to hear, that I apply myſelf to other Council, T! 
he might reje& me for good and all; and fo what vt 
I get in the Hundred, I muſt expect to loſe in the ſee 
County. Wilt) i Tas, 3 
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Cirtion to Dyctis. 9 
Out of the fame, Epiſt. 7. Lib. 1. im 


following Lines to you. Yeſterday I was at my 
old Recreation of Fiſhing by the Sea-ſide, and 


as 


IDES between Joy and Grief, I write the cot 


many Stories. 
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as I was drawing a thundring Fiſh. out of the Wa- 

ter, ſo wy large, that it made my Rod crack a- 
1 | 


gain, behold. there comes up to me a pretty Dam- 
ſel, with a lovely Mixture of Roſes and Lillies in 


her Cheeks, tall and ſtraight as a Cedar that likes 
tie Ground it grows in. 
Im a lucky Dog to Day; Fortune favonrs me in 


Thought I to my ſelf, 


both Elements, and now Iam like to get a better 
Prize at Land , than I drew juſt now ont of the Wa- 
ter. Honeſt Friend, cries ſhe, I conjure you by 
Neptune to look after my Cloaths a little, while I 
waſh myſelf in the Sea, This Requeſt, you may 
imagine, was not unwelcome to me, becauſe it 
would give me an Opportunity to ſee Something. 
She had no. ſooner. —— off her Rigging, but, 
good Heavens! there was a Sight enough to have 
ſpoil'd the moſt 'virtuous Reſolutions of the ſevereſt 
Philoſopher: From between her Hair, which was 
of a lovely Black, and flow'd down her Shoulders 
in great Quantity, I diſcover'd a pair of roſy Cheeks, 
and an Ivory Neck, that wholly poſleſs'd me with 
Admiration and Surprize. Both theſe Colours were 
in the higheſt Perfection; but they deriv'd no little 
Agreement from the Neighbourhood of the Black. 
To return ro our Nymph, ſhe had no ſooner un- 
dreft, but ſhe plung'd foremoſt into the Wayes: 
The Sea was as ſmooth as a Bowling- Green; and. 
when ſhe appeared above the Water, had I not 
ſeen her before, I durſt have ſworn ſhe had been 
one of the Nereidt, of whom the Poets tell us ſo 
When ſhe. had waſh'd as long as 
ſhe thought fit, out ſhe came; and from ſuch a 


Sight as this, our Painters, I ſuppoſe, were in- 


ſtructed how to draw Venus riſing out of the Sea. 1 
immediately ran to my lovely Damſel, to deliver 
her her Cloaths; and when ſhe was ſo near me, 
could not forbear to touch her Bubbies, and fo : 
fartb. But to ſee what ill Fate attends me! The - 
young Gyplie biuſh'd, and frown'd at me: But - 

M » cen 
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even her very Anger became her; it pave a freſh Iatr 
Luſtre to her Beauty, and her Eyes darted Light- Wavy 
ning at me. Then in her Indignation ſhe broke this 
my Kod, flung my Fiſh into the Sea, and ran a- full 
way from me as faſt as her L would carry hen, play 
Imagine in what Confuſion ſhe left me. I Jament- I ret 
ed the Loſs of what I had taken with ſ@ much t 
Pains; but the Loſs: of her, whom I had as it were roul 
in my Hands, afflicted me infinitely. more. This WW? T 
Diſappointment, in ſhort, ſo mortifies me, that ! Lad 
dare no longer truſt my ſelf with the cruel Idea I But 
of it. | 


_ 


: 2 DT 1 
FPlhilocorus 20 Polyænus. 0 


Out of the ſame, Epiſt. 4. Lib. 1. | ty 
L ST Week . and I were taking a Turn 


in the Park, when on a ſudden he thus ac- 
coſted me: Friend, ſays he, prithee mind that 
Lady yonder, that leans upon her Maid's Arm. How] 
tall! how ftraight! how well-featured ſhe is! By ni 
Heavens, ſhe's a Miracle of a Woman! Let us een 
croſs the Walk, and accoft her. Why, reply'd 1 
to him, you're mad, I think : Unleſs Im miftaken | 
in her Outſide, ſhe's a Woman of Virtue, and con- 
„ we” no Game for ſuch as you and I : But if 
you reſolve to Peng: let us view her a little 
more diſtinctly, before we board her; for I love 
to look about me before I leap. My. Companion 
fell a laughing, as if he had been diſtracted, and 
1 me gently on the Shoulder, Thou'rt a No- 
vice, ſaid he, I find, in theſe Affairs. Take it from 
me, all the Women in the World are made of ſin 
ful Materials. One may have more Hypocriſy 
than another; but if you put it home to her, III en- 
ge you'll find her made of true Fleſh and Blood. 
Bur alas! you are a perfect Stranger to the Town- 


II- 


Intrigues, otherwiſe how could you imagine, that 
5 an OR of Honour would be walking here at 
e this time of the Day, and dart her Glances fo art- 
. MW fully on all ſhe meets? Prithee obſerve how Ine 
„plays with, her Necklace, how flily ſhe fleals her 
> Wl pretty Hand out of her Glove ;-and, as if ſhe went 
hto reform ſome. Diſorder in her Dreſs, how dexte- 
te coaſly ſhe diſcovers her Breaſts, From theſe and 
2 Thouſand other Indications, I conclude, That this 
Lady won't let a Man figh at her Feet in vain, 
But what is more convincing, I now. tip'd- the 
Wink at her, and ſhe as kindly return'd it ; there- 
fore let us go and board the Veſſel, for I dare en- 
age ſhe'll make no Reſiſtance. He had no ſooner 
Poke theſe Words, but he makes directly to the 
Prize above-mention'd ; and finding a fir Opportuni- 


your Beauty, the moſt ſacred Oath to me that can 
urn de, you have made yourſelf in a Moment the ab- 
aCc- ¶ ſolute Sovereign of my Heart; and if you pleaſe 
to order that Eves-dropping Maid of yours to re- 
ow tire to ſome Diſtance, T have ſomething to commu- 
BY Hnicate to you, which perhaps you will not be diſ- 
den pleas'd to hear. She accordingly commanded her 


d i Attendant to file off, when the other in this man- # 


ken I ner purſu'd his Diſcourſe. As I know that Love is 


on. Ino Chamelion to live upon Air, I am not fo unrea- 


t 11 Wfonable as to demand any Favours of you Gratis-: 


ittle And on the other hand, Madam, I am ſure you 
love Ware too conſcientious to put too high a Price on 
nion them, Gold, you know, may be too dearly bought; 
andWbut 1 hope you'll comply with the running Mar- 
. tet- price. I have, Madam, two Things to plead 
r 


for me, Vigour and Wealth ; but I would, by my 


ſir good Will, husband both of them ſo, as to make 
crily them hold out. Come, give me your Anſwer. 
1 en-WThe Lady's Eyes ſufficiently declar'd the Conſent, of 
lood. her Heart; ſhe ſtood till and bluſh'd, and fuck a 
own-Wheautiful Red ſtreak d her Cheeks, as we find in 

__— de: - _—_— 


ty, he thus makes his Addreſſes to her: I ſwear by : 
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the Henvens when the Sun- is juſt a ſetting. When 
my Friend found the Bargain was now as good 2 
ſtruck, he turn'd about to me; and what do you 
think now of my Skill in theſe Affairs? You would 
have diſſuaded me, forſooth, from this Expedition, 
but now you ſee how I have ſucceeded ; for at the 
Expence of a few Words, and a little Time, I have 
brought the Nymph te ſurrender. You, alas! are 
fuch an Heretick, as to believe there are Women in 
the World above Flattery, Corruption and Bribery; 
but you are in a damn'd Miſtake : Follow me, and 
I'll jhew you ſome Sport. But, in the mean time, 
take this for granted, That there is no Garriſon ſo 
ſtrong, and no Woman ſo obſtinately virtuous, but by 
one Practice or other, both may be brought to take 
a new Maſter. | | 


s — 
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_ Lamprias zo Philippides. 

Out of the ſame; Epiſt. 16. Lib. 1. 
* O remember me troubled with. all the 
| 


£0 


Symptoms of Love, and deſire to, know hoy 

I got cur'd of it: I üs d to entertain my Pal. 

fron in the Fields and ſolitary Groves, which, inftead 
of abating, grew every Day fiercer, and raged mor 
violertly in my Breaſt. As I walk'd by the pur 
ting Streams, May Crpid, ſaid I, and his Mothes 
(for they, and only they, know what Torments | 
Janguiſh under) give me Courage enough to make 
a Declaration of my Paſſion, which hitherto I ha 
 RiA'd within me. As Love has transfix'd with hi 
Darts this tender Breaſt of mine, ſo I hope he wil 
in the fame manner treat the fair Inſenſible, who 
has given me fo many cruel Inquietndes. One 
Day it happen d, that after I had amus'd my fel 
with theſe Contemplations in the Woods, I found 
J had Refolntion enough to venture an Interview 
| | 85 Witt 
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ien with my Miſtreſs. I went accordingly to her 
5 Houſe, and had a long Converſation with her, 
yon wherein I found the Beauties of her Mind to, be 
ul not at all inferior to thoſe of her Face: Her Looks 
on, WM wore all the bewitching Marks of the moſt agreea- 
the ble Innocence; I admir'd her Hand, the whiteſt 
ave and ſofteſt in the World: I view'd the ſacred Hor- 
are ror, thoſe killing Eyes that penetrate quicker and 
n in deeper than Lightning. To compleat my Ruin, 
ry; ſhe ſhew'd me a delicious Pair of Breaſts, as it were 
and by Accident, on which the God of Love himſelf 
me WW would be proud to recline his Head. All this 
n ſo while my Tongue was ty'd with a religious Awe, 
tb and I had not Aſſurance enough to acquaint her 
take with my Pain. However, I was very intent on 
my mental Devotion, and pray'd to Cupid, That 
ſince he knew my Imbecility fo well, (which I 
wholly impated to himſelf) he would ſo effectually 
tonch my Miftreſs's Heart, that ſhe of her own 
accord ſhoud own her Affection to me. I had 
no ſooner concluded theſe pious Ejaculations, but 
I found the God had heard my Prayers; for my 
the Miſtreſs, who look'd ſo coy and demure at my firſt 
hop coming into the Room, on a ſudden ſmil'd very 
Pal graciouſly upon me, and gently ſqueez'd me by the 
ſteaal Hand; and then no longer able to conceal the 
mon Vebemence of her Defires, ſhe impreſs'd fo warm 
pur 2 Kiſs on my Lips, that I was in good Hopes the 
ther Seal would never have parted from the Wax. All 
nts I the Sweets of Arabia the Hippy, all the fragrant 
make Odours of the Eaſtern World, all the blooming 
WW Beautizs of the Spring, and the Wealth of Sum“ 
mer ; in ſhort, all the Incenſe that is offer'd on the 
Altars of our Gods, comes infinitely ſhort of the 
natural Sweetneſs of her Breath, But here I will 
ſtop my Narration; for what need I trouble my 
ſelf to fend every Particular to you, who are old 
enough to imagine them of your ſelf ?. Only this 
rviewl 1 will add, That we ſtrove all Night long, —_— 
| o 


will 


| 
| 
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of us ſhould expreſs their Love in the moſt em- 
phatical Manner; and that that ſaucy Intruder, 
Sleep, found us too well employ d to offer to inter- 
rupt us. 


0 — 


— 
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Philomatia 0 Emuſus. 
Out of tbe ſame, Epiſt. 14. Lib. 1. 


| THIS comes to let you know, that we are 
| not ſo bewitch'd. to Muſick as you imagine, 
and that the beſt Luteand Guitar in the World 
will make but little Progreſs, unleſs it comes at- 
tended with the more powerful Harmony of Money: 
Why then do you give yourſelf and me the unneceſſary 
Trouble of ſo many Serenades? Why muſt you em- 
ploy your Hands, to ſhew the Paſſion of your Heart! 
Why do you proſecute me with your Sonnets, and ſing 
under my Windows? 6 


Since Beauty's Charms do hourly fade, 2 Þ 
And tis a Shame to be a Maid; f 
Let not Love's Pleaſures be delay'd, 


You are old enough, one would think, to know, 
that Money atones for all Defects with us Wo- 


men ; and that Beauty and Vigour have no Merit. 


with us, if they have no Gold to recommend them: 
But you think me an eaſy, fooliſh, good-natur'd 
Creature, who am to be impos'd on by any whee- 
dling Stories. You fancy'd, I ſuppoſe, that I never 
had been initiated in the Myſteries of our Profeſ- 


fion, and that I would immediately ſurrender to 
you upon the firſt Stroke of your Violin, and the 
LR Touch of the Lute : Bur, to undeceiye you, 
know that I was bred up under the moſt experienc'd 
Miſtreſs of her Time, who form'd my tender 
Mind with wholſom Precepts ; telling me, that no- 


thing 
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thing under the Sun was ſincere or deſirable, but 
Money, and teaching me to deſpiſe every Thing 
but that. Under her Inſtructions, and by her vir- 
mous Example, I have profited ſo much, that I 
now meaſure Love, not by vain empty Compli- 
ments, that ſignify nothing, but by the Preſents 
that are made me, and by the Almighty Rhetorick 
of Gold, which will ſtand my Friend, when a thou- 


ſand ſuch fluttering Weathercocks as you have left 
me in the Lurch. | 


— 


3 


Terpſion 10 Polycles. 
Out of the ſame, Epiſt. 7. Lib. 2. 


10 convince you how inſenſibly Love gets 
4 Admiſſion into the moſt innocent Hearts, 


be pleaſed to read over the following Story: A 
. Country Girl fell deſperately in Love with 
er 


iftreſs's Gallant, and took Fire her ſelf, 


\ I while ſhe contributed to extinguiſh that of others. 
f Being obliged to keep watch upon the Stairs, leſt 
| the Lovers ſhould be ſurpriz d, ſhe could not but 
often hear their Murmuring and Sighing : She ſaw 
W. them too folded in one another's Embraces, per- 
Vo- I forming the Ceremony of Love; and thus, through 
erit the Eyes and Ears of this tender Girl, the God of 
m: Love, with his Torch and Arrows plung'd him- 
ur d ſelf over Head and Ears in her panting Breaſt. 
nee - She bewail'd the Unhappineſs of her Condition, 
ever and accus'd her Deſtiny for giving her a Mind 
feſ- ¶ ſuſceptible of the moſt tender Impreſſions, yet de- 
to nying her the Means to ſatisfy them. Why ſhould 
the not I, faid ſhe, participate Pleaſure with my 
you, I Miſtreſs, ſince I have a Soul as fenfible as hers? 
nc'd £ Why ſhould Love, that tramples over all Diſtinc- 
nder tions of Rank and Quality, ſhew himſelf faint-hearted 
* only in my Quarrel ? But ſhe did not afflict her ſelf 
. ing 


with 
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with theſe unprofitable Complaints. Venus would 
not ſuffer her to loſe the Time in lazy Wiſhes ; for 
being ſent one Afternoon to invite the Gallant to 
her Miſtreſs's Lodgings, without any farther Pream- 
ble or Preface, ſhe accoſted him in this Manner: 
Sir, ſaid {he, I believe yon to be a Gentleman, and 
uilling to eaſe the Longing of a young Virsin : If 
my Face quill go down <vith you, that, and the veſt of 
my. Body are at your Service. You know avell enough 
what it is to Love, and therefore will bave Compaſſion, I 
bope, on one that languiſhes under that 5 ah The 
Gentleman, without. farther ado, took her at her 
Word, and was ſo courteous as to play the Prieſt, 
ſince ſhe was ſo willing to be the Sacrifice. He ſoon 
eas'd her of that Buxden ſhe complain'd of , and 
own'd, that he never receiv'd more Pleaſure in his 
Life. The Kiſſes of marry'd Women are ge- 
nerally inſipid; the Kiſſes of mercenary Harlots 
are fallacious and deceitful; but thoſe of an inno- 
cent, uninſtructed Virgin are fincere, and con- 
ſequently the moſt delicious. Our Lovers had like 
to have fainted away under the Violence of their 
Agitation; their Souls kept hovering about their 
Mouths, but their uninterrupted Kiſſes deny'd them 
a Paſſage. While the golden Minutes pats'd away 
in their. Tranſports, the Miſtreſs, who was ſeiz'd 
with a Fit of Jealouſy to fee them ſtay fo long, 
ſtole ſoftly into the Room, and ſurpriz d them in 
very criminal Circumſtances. The unhappy Maid 
found the firſt Effects of her Indignation, whom 
ſhe thump'd and beat, and drag'd by the Hair; 
but the poor Wretch intreated her to conſider, that 
tho' her ill Stars had ſent her à Slave into the 
World, which was none of her: Fault, ſhe had as 
ſtrong Inclinations as the beſt of her Sex: That 
Love was an imperious Deity ; and when he had 
once got Entrance into a Heart, would not throw 
up his Poſſeſſion, as ſhe herſelf could not but know 
by Experience. Wherefore, Madam, ſays ſhe, K 
| Con 
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Conſideration of Love, who is our common Ma- 
ſter, and whoſe Yoke both of us carry, be pleas'd 
to forgive this Indiſcretion in me; which, after 
the worſt Gloſs you can put upon it, was only 
the Effect of a fooliſh Curioſity, from which the 
beſt of Women are not exempt. Theſe Complaints 
ſo innocently deliver'd, ſoon appeas'd her Miſtreſs's 
Fury; who, taking her Gallant by the Hand, thus 
rally'd him: I find, crys ſhe, your are of the Hu- 
mour of ſome People, who had rather gather ſower 
Grapes, than ftay till they are ripe. [hat could make 
you ſo fooliſbly trifle your Time with a ſilly raw Bag- 
gage, that is fo far from knowing how to perform her 
Part in the Chorus of Love, that ſhe does not yet under- 
fand how to level ber Kiſſes aright? A Virgin is dull 
ard heavy, and unacquainted with the true Manage- 
ment of a Paſſion ; whereas ſuch a Woman as I am, 
that has try d many a Fall with many a Man in my 
Time, needs not the Inftruttions of any one, but gives 
the ut moſt Satisfaction. In ſport, a Noman gives, but 
a Virgin only receives Kiſſes, which makes a ſenſible Dif- 
ference between them. And this, continued ſhe to her 
Spark, you know well enough; but if you want to have 
your Memory. 7 Gs, come to me to Night, and I will 
make you own am in the rig bt. 

What happen'd upon this, I can't tell; neither am 
Ieurious to ænow, becauſe all Men affect to govern 
themſelves by their own peculiar Palates, but eſpe- 


| cially in the Buſineſs of Love. 


1 — 
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A Letter of Galantry, from a young Gentleman 
1850 his perjur d Miſtreſs, © 
Out of the ſame, Epiſt. 9. Lib. 2. 


F you conſider, Madam, what ill Treatment I 


have had from your Hands, you are in the right 
| ont 
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on't, to believe, that I hate you moſt mortally ; 
bit then, if you refle& what an abſolute Empire 
your Beauty has gain'd over. my Soul, you can't but 
be ſenſible, that it is impoſſible for me- to harbour 
the leaft injurious Thought of you. To convince 


you how far I intereſt myſelf in every Thi 


that concerns you, I ſwear to. you, by that adorable 
Face, which hath, made ſo perfect a Conqueſt of 
me, that next to the Grief of loſing you, I am in 


the next place concern'd to think what Puniſh- - 


ments Heaven has. in Store for you, for affronting 
it by ſo open, ſo bare-fac'd a Perjury. Love has. 
ſo effectually ſtiffd all Reſentments within me, 
that I dare not entertain the leaſt diſad vantageous 
Wiſhes againſt you. But though I am ready to for- 
give you, Iam afraid left the Powers above ſhould 
call you to an Account for 3 their Majeſty 
by a Crime ſo provoking. If the Thing wholly de- 
pended on me, you might ſafely ſtare Heaven in 
the Face, after you have fo often call'd down its 
Vengeance on your Head : Bur my Fear is, (and my 
Concern for you obliges me to tell you ſo much) 
that the Gods will not be ſo ready to pardon you, 
as I have been; and any Misfortune of yours would 
aflit me more, than to find 9 
and forgotten by you. I impute my Miſeries to 
Deſtiny, not to you ( you ſee, Madam, I would 
rather judge . of Heaven, than of your 
ſelf ) and I will never ceaſe to pray, that Juſtice it 
ſelf may be blind, that ſo you may 1 hy the Pu- 
niſhment you deſerve, rather than thoſe bright Eyes 
ſhould ſuffer any Thing, tho' they have caus'd my 
Ruin. Nay, if it ſhould be your Chance to trel- 
aſs once more, and offend Heaven again, I hope 
it will have a due Regard to the Weakneſs of your 
Youth. I am content to ſacrifice my Pretenſions 
to you; I, who would ſooner part with the Indies, 
than yourſelf, provided that you would be no Sut- 
ferer. Farewel, charming Creature, farewel; and 
= 5 | may 


neglected, 
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may Fate be as indulgent to yon, as J have been. 
Shew me now, if you can, a Lover like me, who, 


after ſuch eruel Uſage, ever writ ſo humble a 
Le ter. | 


8 


Abrocomas to his dear Delphis. 
Out of the ſame, Epiſt. 2 1. Lib. 2. 


O U'll be angry, perhaps, at the frank Con- 
feſhon I am going to make to you. I exa- 

mine with curious Eyes all the Women I ſee; 

Igo to all the Places of publick Reſort, and no Fe- 
male eſcapes me: Pray, Madam, don't think I do 
this to carry on any Intrigue with them (for 1 
wonld not have you put ſo unjuſt a Conſtruction 
upon my Expreſſions ) tis only to ſee how much 
your Beauty ſurpaſſes theirs, and to be able to do 
the more Juſtice to your Merits. Yes, Madam, 
by Cupid I ſwear it, who never had a devouter 
Votary than myſelf, you ſurpaſs the reſt of your 
der in Dreſs, Beauty, and all other Agreements: 
Your Charms are ſo conſpicuous and ſhining, that 
they need no Artifice to ſet them off: A natural 
Red adorns your Cheeks ; neither do you lie un- 
der any Neceſſity to load your Head with that 
eumberſome Attire other Women take a Pride in. 
You have the lovelieſt Hair in the Univerſe. Who 
can behold ſo black a pair of Eyebrows in ſo fair 
and white a Forehead, and not own himſelf your 
slave? I dare not truſt my Invention, as fertile as 
it is, with venturing upon more Particulars. In 
thort, Madam, all the Perfections of your Sex 
center in you; and your Empire is never ſo ſafe, 
as when you appear among our moſt celebrated 
Beauties. Your Sight alone, as it creates our A- 
ſoniſhment, ſo it commands our Love; and to 
make a new Triumph, you need only appear to a 
| | new 
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new Beholder. Since my Life is entirely wrap'd 
up in yours, I wiſh you may live long and happy, 
All my Inclinations, all my Hopes and Thoughts 
terminate in you; and I earneſtly beg of Heaven, 
that I may always continue in this Opinion. En- 
joy that Conqueſt therefore which Nature has giv- 
en you, and I will everlaſtingly, carry Love's gol- 
den Dart in my Breaſt, Neither do you endex- 
vour to pluck it out; for beſides that you are not 
able to do it, I don't deſire to part with it, for 
J take Pleaſure in nothing ſo much as in my Pal 
ſion. May it always be the Scope of my whole Life 
to love Delphis, and may it be my Fate to be be. 
loved by her, to be ſabdu'd by her Beauty, and 
charm'd by her Converſation. tn. 


* 
. 
RM 1 


_ 'Oceanius 10 Ariſtobulus. . 
Out of the ſame, Epiſt. 20. Lib. 2. 


OU deſire to know what Progreſs our Friend 
Damon has made in the Affections of his Mi- 
ſtreſs, whom he hath ſo long beſieged ; and I am 
ſorry I cannot ſend you ſo good News as I could 
wiſh: He threw himſelf down at her Feet, and in 
the common Strain of Lovers; Will you not, {ys 
he, take Compaſſion on my Youth ? Will you net 
pity one; that dies every Moment for you ? Shew 
at leaſt ſome Tenderneſs to the Man, who never 
was conquer'd by any Beauty but yours! But ſhe 
return d him a Compliment as cold as if it had 
come out of the midſt of Tartary: Leave perſecu- 
ting me, ſays ſhe, with idle Stories of your Paſſion, 
with your pretended Darts, and your Romantick 
Flames, for you do but loſe your Time and La- 
bour. The Youth was reduc'd to the laſt Deſpair, 
when he found himſelf thus ſlighted : And as Amr 
ger, on. theſe Occaſions, generally _ to 

| Ove; 
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Love, he ſaid the moſt reproachfül bitter Things. 
to her, that his Indignation could inſpire him with. 


-When his Fury had ſpent itſelf, looking upon 


him with a ſcornful Air; I know, ſays ſhe, how to 
puniſh the Inſolencies of your Tongue. All your 
Sex are perfidions and falſe; yon devour us, us 
you devour one another. The moſt ſavage Bea 

in:the Woads, unleſs compell'd by Hunger, ſeldom 
attack the Travellers ; but when they are taken by 
you, and have been debauch'd with a Domeſtick 
Education, they 2 erranter Brutes, than any in 
the Foreſt, To be ſhort with you, your Perjury 
and Incohſtancy teach us to lay aſide all Pity, and 
treat you as you deſerve; for in the firſt Ardors of 
your Love, ygu can lie all Night at our Threſholds 
on the bare Ground; you can fay the moſt ſub- 
miſſive Things in the World; you can whine and 
cry, and make Goddefles of us; you have Oaths 
perpetually at Command, and with thoſe Counters 
you deceive. us; but no ſooner have we granted 
the laſt Favours to you, but ye grow inſolent and 
haughty ; you make us the 1 of your ill-man- 
der'd Mirth, and you diſdainfully reje& her, whom 
the Day before you ador'd like a Divinity. You 
are all Atheiſts as to Love, and pretend that Fupi- 
ter has other Buſineſs on his Hands, than to trou- 


ble himſelf about the Oaths'of Lovers. 


Thus the Lady diſcarded the unfortunate Ly-o ; 
and, as partial as Iam to my Friend, I cannot but 
own there is a great deal of Truth in her Invective. 


1 


Chryſis o Myrina. 
Out of the ſame, Epiſt. 15. Lib. 11. : 
ob and I, my deareſt Ayvina, have long lan- 
guiſh'd under the Tyranny of Cupid, who 


the moſt fantaſtical of all:the Deities. You are 
| | in 
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in Love with my Husband ; and tis my unhappy 
- Deftiny, (but who can reſiſt the God, who com. 


mands all the reſt?) to dote on your Page. Wha 
Expedient will Love, who uſes to be no Blockhead, 


when he is put to his Shifts, what Expedient, 
ſay, will Love find out, to put an end to our pre- 
ſent Sufferings? You know I am a conftarit Wo- 
man at Prayers; and if a Woman ever prays for 
any Thing in good earneſt, you likewiſe knoy, 
*tis when ſhe prays for a kind Galant. Now, to be 
plain with you, I put up a fervent Petition to Hee 
ven this Morning, that it would furnifh a Remedy 
For both our Paſhons ; when immediately the fol. 
lowing Thought came into my Head : I won't be 

fitive, as our Prieſts generally are, that thi 
Whimſy of mine is of Heaven's inſpiring ; but 
at ſeems ſo eaſy, ſo pretty, and ſo feaſible, that] 
am reſoly'd with your Help to ſee it put in Exe 
cution. : | x. | 

The Stratagem, in ſhort, is this: Do you pre 
tend to be very angry with your Page, upon what 
Occaſion you think moſt proper, whether for tear- 
ing your Fan, beating your Squirrel, or ſo forth; 
but be ſure to turn him ont of your Houſe. The 
better to colour this Buſineſs, I will give you leave 
to ſtrike him a Blow or two; but I article before- 


hand with you, that yeu ſhan't hurt him. Upon 


this I know he will immediately run to me, a 
being your greateſt Acquaintance ; and I will take 
Care to diſpatch my Husband on an Errand to 
you, under Pretence of interceding for the Boy, 
that you would be fo kind as to take him into your 
Service again. By this Means both of us will have 
a fair Opportunity to ſatisfy our Longings, which, 
for my part, I will ſee punctually performed, an- 
leſs your Page is a very ignorant Devil indeed; 


and, I ſuppoſe, you will not be wanting to you 


ſelf. But, my dear AMyrina, remember to keep 
my Husband with you as long as you can; he. 
that 
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that, you know, will be for our mutual Intereſt. * 


* «a 


can tell yon before-hand, that you will not be diſ- 


| appointed in my Spark; I, that have ſo often expe- 


nienc'd how well he performs upon Duty, am ſatiſ- 
fy'd he'll ontdo a Hero, when Wickednels ſpurs him 
On. Fare wel. - 


>" 08 


 _— 


Steſichorus 10 Eratoſthenes. 5 
4 ſee now what cunning Gipſies theſe Wo- 


men are! T'other Day a certain Woman of 
my Acquaintance, walking in the Market 
place with her Husband by her Side, and a Train 
of Servants at her Heels, ſaw a Gallant of hers at 


| ſome Diſtance off, with whom ſhe us d to be fami- 


liar. She had a mighty longing to whiſper ſome- 
thing in his Ear, and, if poſſible, to ſteal a Kiſs 
from him before her Husband's Face: So, to bring 
the matter about, ſhe pretends to fall upon her 
Knee; and her Gallant, who, as it ſeem'd, under- 
Rood her Deſign, charitably lent her his Hand to 
help her up: Then down ſhe tumbles again, and 
our Gentleman was forc'd the ſecond time to give 


her his Aſſiſtance: O my poor Wife, cries the Cuck- 


old, in a ſtrange Confternation, I hope thou haft 
not hurt thy ſelf. Troubled with ſuch cruel Fits, 
cry'd ſhe; and then ſhe made a third Stumble. 
The Gallant on one Side, and the Husband on the 
other, did what in them lay to ſet her on her Legs 
again : But as her Fits ftill increas'd, the Husband, 
with the Help of the kind Gentleman, was o- 
bligd to carry her to the next Tavern. The 
"Gallant chaf'd her Hand, and rub'd her Face; 
and all the while the Fellow thank'd him for the 
great Pains he took with his Wife: But finding her 
Indiſpoſition till increaſe, he ran down _ — 

| | ight 
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Lightcing to fetch a Phyſician of his Acquaintance 
to her, not daring to truft his Servants with ſo im- 
portant a Meſſage. In the mean time, our Lovers 
were not wanting to adminiſter mutual Conſolation 
to each other: So by that time the Husband came 
back with bis Doctor, his Wife was exceedingly 
refreſh'd. The Gallant was complimented a thou- 
ſand times for his-Civilittes on this Occaſion. Sir, 
ſays the Man, I heartily beg your Pardon for the 
Trouble my Wife has given you. Lord, Sir! an- 
ſwer'd he, if it was todo ten times again, it would 
be no Trouble. But indeed *twas' too much, Sir, 
Tfaith, cries the other; I don't think I can ever do 
too much for her. T ſwear but you have, ſays the 
Husband ; I find ſhe hath put yon into a Sweat 
with helping her. In ſhort, they drank, a loving 
'Glaſs together : The Wife pretended ſhe was twenty 
per Cent. better than when ſhe ſer out in the Morning, 
The Gallant was highly ſatisfy'd with what he had 
done; and the Husband the merrieſt Man alive, to 
ſee his Wife ſo miraculouſly recover . 


The End of the Firſt Part of Ariſtænetus r EyiPlec, 


ARISTANETUS's 


EPESTLES 


Tranſlated from the Greek by My. Brow vw. 
Bpiſt. II. Lib. 1. 
1 


1 


About a Lady that conſented to grant her Lover every 
Thing, but the laſt Favour. 


a ia O U have heard of ſeveral fantaſtick 
; Effects, that Love has produc'd in the 
J 1 e aj I a ng to tell you 
Ae Of one who will ſwrpriz2 you more 
S than 4 the reſt, L art, I ne- 
ver heard of the like before. Architeles, to whoſe 
Perſon and Character I ſuppole you are no 
Stranger, has, for this good while, been molt 
uricuſly in Love with Teleſppe. It was not 
without a great deal of Importunity, that ſhe was 
prevail'd upon to admit him into her Company: At 
aſt ſhe ſuffer'd it; but has ty'd the poor young Fel- 
ly to ſuch hard Conditions, that 'tis a Miracle to 


VOL. I. 8 me 
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me how he could comply with them. Young Man, 
ſays ſue, I give you leave to Kiſs me as often as you I 
| Pleaſe, nay, to touch my Breaſts, to ſqueeze my bu 
Hands, and to careſs and hug me, even when my - 
Stays are off; bur as for Marriage, I wou'd not have thi 
you ſo vain, as ever to think or dream of it, let I 
you ſhould forfeit theſe Privileges, and force me to Po! 
diſcard you my Service. Be it then, as my Quem h 
would have it, replies Architeles; if you are pleasd, M 
I am reſolv'd to be ſo, and ſhall think you remain 
my paſt Sufferings more than they deſerve, if you off 
will vouchſafe me a kind Look now and then, and poſ 
ſometimes honour me with your Converſation. But, qui 
Madam, may I make fo bold as to ask you, why men 
you ferbid me to think of Marriage? For a Hundred n 
and twenty Reaſons, replies the Lady; but, at preſent, 
I ſhall only give you One, which you muſt own Þ L& 
to be ſuffcient. Matrimony, like ſome Sort of gu. 
teſque Painting, looks well enough, when you view 
it at a Diſtance ; but when you come up cloſe to it, 
the Ceurſeneſs of the Daubing is enough to tun 
ones Stomach. Hymen puts the flattering End of 
his magnifying Glaſs into the Hand of all his ci. 
ſtomers, which makes them ſee a Thouſand more 
Charms in their Mifireſſes, than they realy poſſeſs; gg 
and this is the reaſon why moſt of them repent of A 
their Bargain, when they find it ſo wretchedly di- :. 
appoint their Expectations, and throw away the the; 
Romance, after they have once Read it. Enjoymen ſ my 
as naturally begets Diſguſt, as Diſguſt concludes in and 
Hatred, and a Man that would have pawr'd his can 
Soul, to obtain one favourable Glance from his Mi. wh; 
ſtreſs before he was Marry'd to her, flights and un yp, 
dervalues her when he has her in his Power. Be. p,,, 
ſides, there's no truſting to you Young Fellows the 
You are as Inconſtant as Weather-cocks ; and 'tis 2 
impoſſible to ſecure you, as to fx Mercury. Sh 
that paſſes for a Goddeſs with you to Day, ten to 


one but you make a Fury of her, before the Werl 
| 1 
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is over. In ſhort, Expectation keeps Love alive; 
but Enjoyment kills it, beyond. all Pofib:lity of a 
Reſurrection. Thus you ſee What a narrow Circle 
this imperious Devil has confin'd the unfortunate Ar- 
biteles. He lives with his Miſtreſs in no better a 
Poſt, than an Eunuch would do; nay, I much queſtion 
whether ſhe does not grant ſome Favours to her 
Monkey and Lap-Dog, which ſhe refuſes him. For 
Im Fart, I wonder he does not rebel, and throw 
off a Tyrant , that treats him ſo rigorouſy, and im- 
| i im, which Anti- 
d poſes that as a Diverſion upon him, which Ar 
"W quity made to paſs for one of the greateſt Puniſhe 
5 ments in Hell. To touch and ſee, and yet be forbid- 
„ dm to taſte, is certainly the greateſt of all Curſes! 


N NN AN ASSURE NN N 
eee 


i, SSM, 

SN DAR I CARDS Ao LES JE SIS 
2 | 
en EUxITHEUSs to PyrHIAS. 
It, MW 
urn Epiſt. II. Lib. 2. 
*. 4 Gentleman falls in Love with a pretty Lady at 
ore Church, and |, ends her thu merry Love Letter. 


te E LL, Madam, for your Sake I believe I 
t 00 Wi ſhall never like a Church ſo long as I live. 

' 55:53:85 People uſe to go to thoſe Places to pray off 
the their Misfortunes; but, for my Part, I have pray'd 


ment my ſelf into ſuch a Peck of Troubles, that only Jove 

es in and 14; no, I beg your Pardon, only Yu and Fove 

1 his can tell when I ſhall get clear of them: For alaſs ! 

1 while with my Hands and Eyes moſt devoutly lifted 
un 


Jop, L was as buſy at my Prayers, as a Lawyer at his 
Be. Papers, I found my ſelf all on a ſudden Shot thro? 
the Heart, Liver, Pluck, and all, by that confound- 
ed Dog of an Archer, Cupid: For, Madam, turn- 
ing my ſelf to the Right, who ſhould I happen to 
ſee, but your Laayſhip? And I no ſooner ſaw your 
Ladyſhip, but thoſe everlaſting Murderers, your 
Twinklers, pink'd and ffabb'd me in a Thouſand 


2 


Parts 
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Parts of my Body. I endeavour'd to remove my 
Eyes from an Object, that would not allow me 
Time to ſay my Prayers: For, Madam, you muſt 
know I am plaguy Religious in my Nature; but the 
Devffa jot my Eyes would obey me: So on I gar' 
and ſtar'd without Intermiſſion, while the reit of the 
People went on with their Devotions. And, Ma. 


dam, when you perceiv'd that my Eyes made ſo fa. 


miliar with your Divine Countenance, like the 79 
of your cruel Sex, that take a Pleaſure in mortifying 
us poor Men, you threw your Hoed over your Face; 
and not content with that, turn'd your {elf another 
way; nor was that all, but you clapp'd your ar. 
righteous Hand upon your Seraphical Cheek, only 
leaving a ſmall Part of it, not much bigger than! 
Patch, as our Ladies now wear them, to be ſeen, 
which however was enough to do my Buſineſs 
- feftually. Now, Madam, let me ask you one civil 
Queſtion. Will you be pleas'd to take into your 
Service a Slave, that is ambirious of living and dy. 


ing for your Sake; and who wou'd rather chuſe to] 
carry your Chains, than enjoy a dull lazy Liberty, ot 


be the greateſt Monarch in the Univerſe ? I can't tell 
whether Jupiter is alter'd of late; bur, by Jove, l 


dare ſwear, that even Jupiter himſelf would leave 
his Heavenly Manſion, and put himſelf once more 


to the Expence af a golden Shower. But what makes 


me talk of a golden Shower? I dare ſwear, that be 


would take any Form or Shape upon him, even tha 
of a Bellows-mender, a Broom-man, or a Chim 


ney-ſweeper, only to have the Privilege of making 
you a ſmall Viſit. But, Madam, to let Jupita 


alone, ( nam que ſupra nos, nihil ad nos) and return 
to my ſelf ; I could wiſh you would give me a: 
juſt an Occaſion to ſpeak wel of your good Natur, 


as you have given me to extol your Beauty: Fol 
under the Roſe, my Dear, it would be a moſt Y 


rid and lamentable Thing, if your cruel Tyeatmen 


Mould fright back the Loyer, whom your Chorni 


have 
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have gain'd. Since you have ſpoil'd my Devotion at 
Church, I'll e'en try how I can pray at Home: And, 
O ye Gods! that any one of you would be ſo ten- 
der- hearted, as to aſiſt and promote the Amours of the 
moſt paſſionate Wretch that ever drank his Miſtreſs's 
Health out of a Slipper, or told his Pain in the 
Woods to thoſe compaſfſonate Gentlemen the Trees. 


And as for you, charming Damoſel, I am ready to 
| ſwear by you, by what God or Goddeſs in the Firma» 


ment you pleaſe: Or rather, if you'll take my 
Word without ſwearing, I will pray to every Divi- 
nity, that fo long as you vouchſaſe to be the Sove- 


reign Lady of my Heart (and may that be ſo long as 


both of us live; and may both-of us live as long as 
we are able to enjoy, and look at one another) I may 


take a Pride in wearing your Ferters, and being 


Your mo obſequious Vaſſal. 
A ü d ir il tot de d . t: t Nr r t l e dr at Kt er 
ALCIPRHRON to LVCIAN. 


oi 5. Lib. 21. 


m a Woman put a Trick upon her Husband, who had 


ſurpris'd her at a publick Entertainment, and made 
him glad to buy his Peace with her at any Rats. 


1:42 Other Day ſomerryan Adventure happen'd. 


7X T & at our End of the T own, that I can't for 
27 33 the Heart of me forbear to ſend you a ſhore 


Jaga Account of it. We had a publick Enter- 


„, tainment, you muſt know, in the Suburbs, 
to which Charidemus invited ſeveral of his Friend: 


Amongſt the reſt, there was a certain Lady, (you'll 
gexcuſe me if I don't think it proper to give you her 
ame) whom that Latitudinarian of a Lover Charide- 


mus, Who flies boldly at all Game, meeting acciden- 


ally in the Street, as on was upon the Hunt, muſt 


3 needs 
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needs oblige to ſup with him. After all the Gueſts were 


arriv'd, the Maſter of the Feaſt comes into the Room, 


ſpruc'd up as fine as a Lord, and brought with hin 
an old venerable Gentleman, who, it ſeems, was 
his Friend, Our young Female no ſooner ſaw hin 
come into the Room, but immediately ſhe fley 
into the next Apartment, and ſending for Charigs. 


vm to come to her; Lord! ſays ſhe, what have yu i 
done? You have utterly ruin'd me: That old Fel. 
low you brought along with you is my Husbani, 


the moſt jealous, ill-natur'd, yellow-pated Dy, 
that ever was known, and as ſurly and peewiſh as 
he is Jealous : He certainly knew me by my Mar. 


tua, for *tis not a full Week ſince he gave it; and 
I perceiv'd he kept his Eyes inceſſantly upon it; 


fo that when he comes Home, our Houſe will be 
until'd, that's certain; and if I eſcape with the Ly; 


of a Leg or an Arm, I come off cheaper than I 


expect: But after all, ſays ſbe, perhaps Ways and 


Means may be found to put the Doctor upon the old 


Prig: Be you therefore ſo kind, as to ſend me out 
of Hand a Plate full of Victuals to my Houſe, and 
I warrant you I'll manage my Tyrant rarely, and 
make him as meek as a Lamb, before I have done 
with him. Twas no ſooner propos'd but agreed 


upon: So ſhe took the ſhorteſt Cut to her Houſe, 


that ſhe might ger thither before her Antient 
Lord and Maſter; and taking a Neighbour's Wife 
along with her, both of them lay'd their Heads to- 
gether, how they might beſt dumfound the jealous 
Coxcomb. They were hardly got within Doors, 
but in comes Sir Fumble the Cholerick, roaring and 
ſwearing like a Dragon, and calling the Wife of his 
Boſom a Thouſand Whores and Strumpets: Wel, 


you inſatiable Cockatrice, ſays he, T'Il put it out off 


your Power to abuſe me, or my Bed any longer! 
My Eyes are not ſo bad, but I knew you well enough 
to Night by your Mantua; but I'm reſoly'd to ſpoil 


ral 


your gadding Abroad for the future. With that hel 
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ran furiouſly to his Sword, when the other Woman 
who had retir'd into the next Chamber, pops very 
ſeaſonably into the Room. Neighbour, cries ſbe, 
here is your Mantua again, and I give you a thou» 
fand Thanks for the Ule of it. I was invited out 
to an Entertainment this Afternoon, which made 
me make ſo bold with you: And pray, Madam, be 
ſo kind to accept of ſomething that I have brought 
you: With that ſhe uncovers the Plate, and fer it 
| before her. When her old muſty Cuckold ſaw this, 
the Sky clear d up with him in a Trice; the Suſ- 
picions vaniſh'd, his Jealouſy was zonplus'd; nay, 


the Scene was ſo wonderfully chang'd, that from a 


haughty imperious Tyrant, he became the moſt obſe- 
quious Slave that might be, Dear Fubſee, cries 
he, T own J was in the Wrong. But what ſhall J 
ſay? The beſt of us may be ſometimes miſtaken. 
Truly, truly, I was befides my ſelf; my Paſſion 
d made me as blind as a Beetle : But prithee, 
dear Wife, lay a Fine upon me, and ſee it be a 
ood heavy Fine too, a Necklace of Pearl, a new 
own and Petticoat, or ſome ſuch Matter; for [ 
am reſolv'd to purchaſe my Peace with thee, let it 
coſt me what it will. But what a Mercy was it, 
my pretty Pigſuye, that our Neighbour ſhould come 
in ſo luckily, and thereby prevent the Efuſor of 
my dear Spouſe's Blood. Thus the old Gentleman 
humbled himſelf before his Wife, and to ſhew his 
Gratitude for this ſtrange Deliverance, muſt needs 
o to Church immediately. His piu, Wife made 
er beſt Uſe of this Opportunity, ſends for her Gal- 
lant, and Cuckold her Husband, that now he 
we ght have Occaſion to thank Heaven for ſome- 
what. | 


Ns Her- 


- 
- 
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HERMOCRATES fo EUPHORION. 


Epiſt. 6. Lib. 1. 


The great Danger a Man runs of finding himſelf dif. 
appointed when be Marries; confirm'd by the Story 
of a young Girl, that began to trade for herſelf ve. 
1 ſoon. 


O ſhew you how ſoon the Women of 
®, this Age grow Ripe, as likewiſe to gt. 
I you from committing Matrimony, 
;, d e till you have made a due Enquiry into 
all Matters, ſuffer me to entertain 
you with the following Story. A Gentleman's 
Daughter of my Acquaintance, ſurpriz'd her Nurſe 
the other Morning with the following Confeſſen: 
Nurſe, ſays ſhe, if you will give me your Word, 
and promiſe that you will never talk on't again, 
IT have a Secret to impart to you, Which highly 
eoncerns me. The Nurſe ſwore by all that was 
good and ſacred, by the never-failing Brandy-Bortle, 
and the comfortable Sacł-Poſſet, that it ſhould ne- 
ver go out of her Lips. Upon this, the young 
Girl bluſhing * prettily, to tell you the Truth, 
Nurſe, cries ſbe, 
Jays the old Gentlewoman, Have you parted with 
that precious Treaſure? Upon that ſhe tore her 
Hair, wrung ber Hands, ſtamp'd the Ground with 
both Feet, and lay'd on, as if ſhe had been diſtract. 
ed. For God's fake, Nurſe, ſaid the young Gypſy, 


don't make ſuch a Noiſe, leſt che Folks in the Houſe Þ 


ſhould over-hear us. You promisd, did you not, 
to keep my Counſel? Why then do you make all 
this Pocher, as if you deſign'd ro betray me? And, 


Nurſe, to let you ſee J am not ſo guilty, as you 


take me; tho' I was ready to die for Love, yer I 
did not ſurrender up my Al on the ſudden; my 
3s it. 


have loſt my Maiaenhead, How? 


DP JE > 


_- TY RR. 


liſputed oy Inch of Ground with my Gallant 5 
but alas! I found all this Struggling was to little 


Purpoſe : I was of twenty Minds in an Hour; and 
thus I expoſtulated with my ſelf : Shall I obey the 


Dictates of Love, or bid Defiance to him? Shall I 
conſult my Pleaſure, or prelerve my Reputation ? 
Both are in my Power. But alas! I find a Woman 


has no Free-Will in theſe Matters, the Biaſs on Na- | 
| ture's Side runs ſo ſtrong; and Honour is an une- 
qua! Match for Inclination at any Hour of the Day, 


but eſpecially of the Night. What help'd to in- 
flame my Paſſion, was the very Oppoſition I made 


to it; ſo that having held out about a Month, it 
was not in the Power of frail Fleſh and Blvd to 


ſuſtain the Siege any longer. When ſhe had done 
the Story; this is lamentable News, reply d the-old 


| Bedlam 3, you have diſhonour'd my Grey Hairs, and 


broke through all the wholſome Aamonitions I 


have given you. But, Miſs, ſince (as the Proverb. - 
has it) What is once done, is never to be undone ; all 


the Advice I can give you at preſent, Miſs, is to 
forbear this Paſtime, Miſs, for the Time to come, 


"till the holy Prieſt has join'd you to ſome Hurband,. 
and then you may fall on a God's Name, and take 


your Belly full ; for, mind me, Miſs, ſhould you 


do this n2uzhrty Thing again with your Spark, ten 


| to one, Mits, but your Apron-ſtrings would riſe v 
| to your Chin, and reli ſtrange Tales of you. This 
| would enrage your Father, break the Heart of 


your Mother, and expoſe you; Miſs, to the mali- 


| cious Mirth of all the Neizhbourhood But, Miſs, 1 


truſt in Heaven, that before any thing of this bap- 
pens, Providence will find out for you a good Pains- 


| taking Husband; and J hope your Father has got 


your Port/en ready to ſtrike the firſt fair Chapman 
that bids for vou. So then, Mother, ces the Girl, 
jumping and frisking about her, I have nothing 
more to fear, have I? No; rice the Nurſe, for this 
Bout, Miſs, I hope os > have nothing more to fear: 


5 And 
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And when you come to be marry d, Miſs, leave 
every Thing to my Conduct: For, Mifs, do you 
ſee, I'll manage Matters ſo for you, that, Miſs, tho 
your Husband could ſee as far into a Millſtone, a; 
the beſt Philoſopher of them all; nay, tho' he were 
a Man-midwife, and a Conjurer into the Bargain, yet, 
Miſs, he ſhould never ſuſpe& you: And if he has 
any Skill in theſe Matters, his very Sk// ſhall help 
to cheat him. This virtuous Diſcourſe paſs'd be. 
tween the old Woman, and our young Harlot, in a 
private 4rbour in the Garden, and was accidental) 
overheard by one of my Servants. Judge then, my 
worthy Friend, what a cruel Riſque we poor Men 


run, that venture into the Terra incognita of Matri. i 


»nony; When our Females are debauch'd before they 
get into their Teens, and know Man almoſt as foon as 
they can tell their Right-hand from their Left: 80 
that if the Age goes on after this wicked Rate, az 
it has begun, a Man that is reſolv'd to have a Maiden. 
gend, muſt chuſe his Wife out of the Cradle, or at 


| eſt, be content to take her in her Bib and long 


Coats: But a Word to the Wiſe, is ſufficient. 
EuzvlI DES to SosSTRATUS. 


Epiſt. 12. Lib. 2. 


That "tis Folly for @ Man to marry a Woman beneath 
himſelf, out of Hopes that ſhe'll make a dutiful Wife, 
which is confirm'd by an Inſtance to that Purpoſe. 


Ve T ſeems you are not convinc'd b + what 
8 1 8 ſaid to you in Our laſt Converſation; therefore 5 
. 


T once more affirm it; and you may believe 


your Friend, who has found it to be ſo by Þ 
woful Experience, that a perverſe froward Woman is Þ 


never to be mended; Eyen Poverty, that uſes to 
| humble 
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humble the humbleſt Tyrant s, cannot correct their 
| nnſolence, or make them tractable to their Husbands; 
of which ſad Truth I am a living Teſimony: 
5 For, like a ſilly Blockhead as I was, I marryda 
«© Woman with not a Groat to her Portion, thinking 
, 1 ſhould live eafer with one whom J preferr'd, as it 
were, from a Dunghill to my Bed, than with one 
p& that was more ſuitable to my Quality and Eſtate, 
© who perhaps might perſume upon her Family, and 
1 the Fertune ſhe brought me. I lov'd her, tho 
„a Serving-maid, with the trucft Paſſion imaginable ; 
y I was concern d to ſee ſo pretty a Creature undergo 
n ſuch vile Drudgery ; I pity'd the Meanneſs of her 
J. Condition; and as P7ry eaſily improves into Love, 
ey | (which was a Piece of natural Philoſophy, I then 
5 was unacquainted with) I, and piry'd her ſtill, 
do till at laſt J fel] up to the Ears in Love. Thought 
a I to my ſelf, the Duce is in't, if a Woman, who 
| has ſo many Obligations to her Husband, will not make 
the moſt d4uriful Spouſe in the Univerſe; but I was. 
lamentably miſtaken in my Pol:ticks; for tho' ſhe 
had ſcarce Cloaths to her Back, when I took 
| her, for better, for worſe ; yet now ſhe's more 
inſolent and ill-manner'd, than if ſhe had brought 
her Weight in Gold with her. In ſhort, the 
Devil can't match her for Envy, Malice, and 
Ingratitude- Her Paſſion ſometimes tranſports- 
her ſo, that ſhe threatens to drub my Jacket. 
Tis true, ſhe has not yet been fo geod as her 
„Word; for which I may thank her Fear, and 
Ae, not her want of Will: However, ſhe pretends- 
to controul and contradi&t me in every Thing ; 
and neither fears me as her Hausband, nor reſpects 
me as her Patron. This, my dear Friend, is all the 
Portion J have had with her; tho', now I think 
on't, I muſt do her the Juſtice to own, that, ſhe 
bY Þ brought a new Gown with her, but ſo bepatch'd 
and betatter'd, I'll warrant you, that it had been 
two hundred Years out of Faſhion; but now no 


wle | ___ Clhloaths 
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Cloaths are good enough for her; and every other 
Week, forſooth, ſhe muſt have a new Gown and 
Perticoat, as if ſhe ſtudied all the Ways in the World 
to ruin me, and bring me to a Goal. Were my Eſtate 
ten Times greater than it is, ſhe would ſoon bring 
it to nothing, by her boundleſs Prodigality. Tis to no 
Purpoſe to tell her what will be the Effects of her 
Vanity. T'other Morning, as ſhe was 7mportuninz 
me upon the old Score for a new Gown ; my Dear, 
faid 1 to her, prithee do but behold this Coat of 
mine, it has ſerv'd me a whole Twelve- month, and 
yet I can make a ſbift with it ſtill; tin good Faith, 
you will undo me, if you go on aftter this Rate. 
Undo you? cries ſhe to me ſo loud, that you might 
have heard her a Mile off; you are lite indeed to be 
undone by my expenſive living: There's never a Wo. 
man in Town, but goes better dreſs'd than my ſelf, 
tho' their Fx:ba3:s are nothing near ſo well able to 
bear it: And, Mr. Thrifty, how long do you think! 
have worn this Mantua? Tis about a Fortnight old, 
reply d I. Look you there, cries this Inſtrument of 
Hell, as I hope for Salvation, I have had it a full 
Month; but every Thing, I find, is too good for your 
loving Wife. With that ſhe fell a rering and crying, 
as if ſhe intended to exhauſt all the radical Moiſture 
in her Body. Now, what would you adviſe me to do 


in this Caſe ? For my Part, I ſee no other way left 


me, but to belabour her Sides with a good oaken 
Cuadgel at parting, turn her out of Doors, and bid her 
make the be of her Way to He/!, rather than ſhe 
ſhall ſquander all I have, and ſend me to an Hoſpi- 


tal. I know by Experience, that the more a Man 


bears with an impericrs Woman, the more ſhe will 
ride him; and that a true Scold is no more to be cur'd, 


than a vicious Conſtitution, which turns the beſt Þ 
Aliments into Poiſon : * Therefore I am reſolv'd ſhe 

ſhall zrcop, and be a Thorn in my Foot no longer. 
This is fully concluded between me and my ſelf, Ne- 


mine cantradicents; and as for my dear Spouſe, ſhe 
may 
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may travel with her Band-box wherever ſhe pleaſes; 
and whether ſhe havgs or drowns herſelf, in her great 
Diſcretion, tis all one to 


Your humble Servant. 


ICC ͤ bb 


EPIMENIDES to AC RINO TA. 
Epiſt. 1 7. Lib. 2. 
4 Letter of Gallantry to a marryd Woman. 


r Proteſt, Madam, you adviſe one like 
* any Oracle: Your Exhortations are the 
|S | iB 


ſobereſt Things in the World, by the 


| . 8. 0 ſame Token, I never think of them, 


but they wonderfully affect me. The 
laſt Time 1 had the Honour of your Company, 


vou were pleas'd to ak me, when I intended to 


raiſe the Seige, and leave off perſecuting you? Add- 


ing, that you had an honeſt Man to your Husband, 
and would ſooner loſe your Life, and all that, than 


violate his Bed? After this, Madam, you very aiſcreet- 
ycounſell'd me to fly the Country, leſt he ſhould find 


me prowling in his Territories, and cut my Throat, 
for endeavouring to forzify his Head. Now, Madam, 
as I hinted above, you have a moſt excellent Hand 


at adviſing; but you muſt give me leave to tell you, 


that you were never in Love, nay, that you never 
ſaw/ a Lover in your Life; for your Language ſhews, 

that you are a perfect Stranger to theſe Matters. 
Lou tell me, that you have a Husband; why, what 


care I, if there were a Thouſand of them; for then 


there would be ſo many the more to Cuckold ? A 
true Lover is as great a Stranger to Fear, as he is to 


Modeſty, Break your Fan about his Ears; ſet your 


| Lop-Dog, Squirrel, and Monkey all at once upon 
him; turn him out of Doors; call him a Hundred 


ſauey - Fellows, and fling your Chamber-Pot at him; 
| yet 
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yet all this won't hinder him from making a fe. 
cond Attack: Fright him with a Bully of a Huſ. 
band eight Foot high; nay, ſet Death before his 
Face, he'll break thro' all Difficulties, and ſail a. 
gainſt Wind and Tide, to arrive at his expected Port, 
Venus is infinitely more honour'd by theſe noble 
Reſolutions, than by all the Incenſe and Victims 
that her other Votaries preſent to her. So, Madam, 
you may ſave your ſelf the Trouble of giving me a. 
ny more wholeſame Admonitions; for, upon my 
Word, they are not like to edify by me. Having 
made theſe Advances, I ſcorn to liſten to the Sug. 
geſtions of ſo treacherous a Privy-Counſellor, as 
Fear; and have reſolv'd either to take the Town 
by Storm, or elſe die in the Trenches, or to do ſome. 
thing that's worſe. Vou may diſſuade me to the 
contrary, *till your Lungs are tir'd; but my Heart 
whiſpers me to keep my Ground; and for your 
Sake, I have bound my ſelf by an Oath, either to 
fall in your Quarrel, or elſe to cure my Love, by 
marrying: For I have been told, that Marriage is 
as effectual a Cure for Love, as beheading is for 
the Toorh-ach. Bur, Madam, I hope you'll not put 
me upon ſuch cruel Extremities, In the mean Tims 
oh! thou moſt charming of all Women! don't 
entertain ſuch wicked Sentiments, as to think, 
that theſe are Compliments of Courſe, and no 
better. You muſt be a rank Infdel, to diſtruſt 
me after ſo frank a Declaration: For, as I hope to 
be happy in your Embraces, my Pen is Secretary to 
my Heart, and writes nothing but what that diate: 


to it. 
Farewel. 


Elianus 


anus 
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ETIA Ns fa CAL YA. 
Epiſt. 1. Lib. 2. 


'4 young Gentleman had fallen out with his Miſtreſs ; 
| and a Friend of his endeavours in this Letter to re- 


epabliſbhim in her good Graces: And the better to bring 

it about, tells her, that he ſhall bring his Pockets lin a 

with Gold; which Argument, they ſay, never yet 

fail d with any Woman of any Age, Religion, os 
Country mhatſogvcr. | 


d Have preſum'd to write to you this Letter 


7 if my Eloquence could come up to the 


Height of his Paſſon, I ſhould not much doubt 
of carrying my Point with you. This young Gentle- 


nan has been long your gadorer; and unleſs you 


propoſe a ſpeedy Cure to his Pain, J am afraid will 
not continue long in the Land of the Living. At 
preſent he is a walking Skeleton; and I leave it to 
you, to conſider what a Credit it will be for you 
to ſend one, who is a Ghuft already, to his Bre- 
thren below. For my Part, I daily put it up in my 

Prayers, that Bloodſhed may never be laid to your 


Charge; and that ſo beautiful a Face as Yours, may 


never be indicted at Heaven's Old-Baily for Mur- 
ther. You are angry with the young Spark, I know ; 
and perhaps he has merited your Indignation: But 
if his Tourh will not plead for his paſt Errors, yet 
remember he has done Penance enough by being 
baxiſh'd your Company ſo long. As you are only 


inferior to the Goddeſs of Beauty, perhaps it may 
not be amiſs for you to yy to imitate her. Tis 


true, ſhe has her Fire, and carries her Darts about 
her; but her Fire is gentle, not devouring; and 
her Darts are reſery'd for thoſe that deſpiſe, not 


for 
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for thoſe that adore her. You are nob Content 
to ſet us on Fire by your Sight, but wound us even 
with your Abſence, Now, where would the Harn 
on't be, to heal the wounded by a kind Glance, 
and to ſoften that Flame, which your Cruelty firſt 
kindled ? So far, Madam, I have talk'd to you 
in the Language of an Intercceder; now give me 
leave to ſay a Word or twe to you as an Adviſer, 
I know indeed, that it is no ill Policy, for a Wo. 
man to make her Lover now and then ſmart by 
her Diſdain; becauſe it not only puts an Edge 
upon his Appetite ; but keeps him in his Dury; but 
then there is Danger in carrying this Point too far; 


for as Satlety is apt to cley, ſo too ſevere a Treat. 


ment generally d'!guſts him. Who knows too, 
but it may make him beſtow his Applications 
elſewhere, where he has a fairer Proſpect. of ſuc- 
ceeding? Cupid comes and goes away in a Mi- 
nute ; where he hopes, there he ſettles his Quar- 
ters. Make him deſpair, and he abandons them in 
an Inſtant: For this Reaſon, a Lady that would 
ſecure ler Lover to herſelf, ought to manage her 
Game cautic:;/ly ; and though ſhe is not inclin'd to 
grant him the laſt Favours as often as he demands 
them, to afford him at leaſt ſo hender and To chap 
a Diet 2; Hope. To deal plainly with you, Madam, 
ſeveral of your Sex have been Jaying out for my 
Friend already 3 and one that ſhall be nameleſs, 
had c-rrainly drawn him into her Tozl, if he had 


frialy reſoly'd co forget all Womankind for you. 


As for thoſe futtering Coxcombs, that make Love 
to all the Female: they meet, and adore all Faces 
alike, you may receive them in what manner you 
think fit; but a ſincere Lover, like my Friend, 
ought to be gel, and be treated upon the 
Square. Therefore, Madam, let me adviſe you 
to keep within due Bounds, left you crack the Line 
by endeavouring to fretch it; and let not your 
Diſcretion degenerate into Pride. You need . 

e 


3.0 


— 


I 
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be inform'd what a Pleaſure the World takes to 
mortify the Haughty : Beſides, Delays in theſe 
Matters, are often prejudicial; and the Fruit that 
taſtes well when newly gather'd from the Tree, 
Joſes all its delicious Flavour by being kept too. 
long. Time ſpurs on continually, whether we em- 
ploy it to our Advantage or no: And when old 
Age knocks at your Door, your other Gueſts will 
leave you; and 'tis a Sad, but an andeniable Truth, 
that Love ſeldom or never ſurvives the Loſs of 
Beauty. A Woman is like a Garden; while the 
Verdure laſts, and the Flewer are in Perfection, 
what can be more agreeable? But when the Spring 
is once gone, the Flowers decay, and the Garden 
lies neglected. Thus it happens with a Woman; 
for when her Shape and Charms have left her in 
the Lurch, ſhe muſt either keep at Home, and be 
a Magdalen, in her own Defence, or reſolve to be 
laugh'd at, if ſhe peeps abroad. Love waits upon 


Beauty, as Flatterers do upon Wealth; and both 


diſappear, when the attractive Obje# is gone. Bur, 
Madam, I forget whom I am falling to all this 
while; for what need I make a long Harangue 
to one who knows theſe Matters fo much better 


than my ſelf? Let me therefore conjure thee, 


O thou Phanix of thy Sex! to forget and for- 
give all former Quarrels ; and let thy Soul, that 
inhabits ſo fair a Manſion, be, if 'tis poſſible, 
more charming than thy Body. You ſee how a 


| Roſe withers upon the Stall, if it is not gather'd; 


I need not make any Application. Will you then 
be reconcil'd to your Lover? I am ſure you will. 


For I know your Breaſt is capable of the moſt ten- 
der Impreſſions ; and 'tis not in your Temper to 
be cruel. Know then, that I will wait upon you 


to Morrow. Night, and be Maſter of the Ceremo- 


pies to my young Gentleman, who ſhall * | 
with him Store of Mediators in his Pocket; 


mean of Broad-Pieces ; For between Friends, 2 
| am, 
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dam, nothing is ſo hearry a Reconciler, or ſo eff. 
cual a Pleader, eſpecially in the Affairs of Love, 
as a round Handful of Gold. Thus hoping you'll 
paſs an Act of Indempnity for what is paſt, and put 
the beſt Conſtruction upon the prefent, I remain 

h Tour moſt obedient Servant. 


WEI EEE Lol ECTS al FR 
AroLLoOGENEs to SosIAs. 


Epit. 17, Eib. 2. 


Deſcribes the uneaſy Condition of a young Gentleman, 
who, at the ſame Time, had a violent Paſſion for 
his Wife and hu Miſtreſs. 


$ AH Believeno youn Fellow in the World Was 
F 1 © everin ſuch curſed Circumſtances as I; and 


were it poſſible for a Man to conſult e. 
= very Lover, between Pole and Pole, | 
fancy they'd all own, that ine is the hardeſt Caſe 
that ever was. I kept a Woman, and lov'd her; but 
after a Month or two, py weary of her, as tis the 
Way of frail Mankind. Thought I to my ſelf, Tl 
even leave off this fooliſh expenſive Courſe of Life, 
turn honeſt, like the reſt of my Neighbours, and 
Marry. I did ſo, and marry'd a Woman of Virtue 
and Fortune; and, in ſhort, poſſeſs'd all thoſe good 
Qualities, that can recommend one of her Sex. But 
tho' I enjoy this charming Bed-fellow every Night, 
my Paſſion for my old Miſtreſs burns ſtill as violent) 
as ever; and yet I defy any Man breathing to love 
his Wife better than I do. Bur here's the Miſchir 
on't, when I poſſeſs one, I cannot forbear thinking 
of the other ; and thus when I am in Company witi 
my Wife, my wicked Memory conjures up the 
Idea of my Miſtreſs: And when I am circled un 
my Miſtreſs's Arms, ſome untoward Demon 0! 
other puts my Wife into my Head. In fine, 00 


l 
[x 
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Caſe is like that of a Pilot at Sea, who finds him- 
ſelf attack'd by two contrary Winds, that ſtruggle 
for Sovereignity of the Orean, and buffet his poor 
Veſſel by Turns moſt anmercifully. You'll wonder, 
perhaps, how I ſhould be able, at the ſame Time, 
to harbour two ſuch incompatible 7ntereſts in my 
Breaſt, as a Wife and a Miſtreſs: But you may reſt 
aſſur d, that what I have told you, is zrue; and I 
could wiſh, with all my Soul, that as theſe two 
Paſſions make a ſhift to ſubſiſt in my Heart, with- 
out juſtling out one another; ſo my Spouſe and my 
Miſs could be induc'd to ſet up their Horſes toge- 
ther, and live peaceably under the ſame Roof, with- 
out any Jealouſy or Heart-burning. But this is a 
Miracle, which I muſt never expect to ſee; for tho 
a Miſs, ſo long as you ſupply her with Money, cares 
not a Farthing, if you are concern'd with a Thou- 
ſand other Women; yet that untraQtable, craving 
Animal, call'd a Wife, would ſooner ſee you ſquan- 


der her Fortune, and plunder her of her Grand- 


mother's Jewels, than let you pay the leaſt Sam of 
Love into any Exchequer, but her own. 


The End of the Second Part. 
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| Tranſlated by Mr. Tho. BROWN N. 
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Am to inform the Reader, that in the following Let. 
ters, I have not confin'd my ſelf to a literal Verſion. 
Where I found my Place ſo perplex'd, that no certain 
Senſe could be made of it ; or where it could not be un- 
derſtood without a Comment (which would have lock'd riai. 
culous in ſuch a Collect ion as this) I have fairly omitted 
it; and ſometimes I haue made bold to alter à Wir 
or two, to make my Author more palatable to the Engliſh 
Reader. As for the Choice I have made of the Letters, 
if they are not the beſt, I hope they will not diſpleaſe. 


To his Friend ROMAN us. 
Lib. 3. Epiſt. 13. 


Mei your Requeſt, I have ſent you the 
WI 922% Panegyrick, J lately deliver'd before 
9 258 A 3 85 our moſt incomparable | 
IO" Prince, althe' I had ſent * Tyajan. 
802 2820 it to you, whether you 
DLL had defir'd it or no. Now you have 
it before you, I muſt beg you to refle& upon the 
Difficulty, as well as the Nobleneſs of the 1 
| : | - Upon 


Ups 


Mei 
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Upon other Occaſions, the Newneſs of the Argu- 
ment generally draws our Attention; but here it 
was impoſſible for me to ſay any Thing, which all 
the World did not know before. For which Rea- 
ſon the Reader, having nothing elſe to employ him, 
will only mind the Elocution, in which 'tis a hard 
Matter for a Man to ſucceed well, when thar, and 
only that, is taken Notice of. I could wiſh, that 
the Order, Tranſitions, and Figures, could be con- 
fider'd at the ſame Time: For in the moſt barba- 
rous Nations, you ſhall find many that are able to 
invent handſomly, and to expreſs themſelves mag- 
nificently enough; whereas to diſpoſe of Things in 
their proper Order, and to vary the Figures with 
Art and Judgment,is only the Talentof the Learned. 
Iam of Opinion indeed, that the ſublime and pom- 


755 Stile is not always to be us'd; for as in a 


icture, nothing ſets off the Light ſo well as an 
artful Diſpoſition of the Shades; ſo an Oration is 
no leſs recommended by the Simplicity, than Ma- 


jeſty of the Diction. But why ſhould I trouble 


ou with theſe Things, who know them ſo much 
We than my ſelf ? In the mean Time I beg the 
Favour of you, to mark what Places you think 
want Correction; for I ſhall be the eaſier inclin'd 
to believe, that the reſt of the Oration pleaſes you, 
when I find you diſlike ſome Paſlages in it. Farewel. 


Rp Rr RR RR RR 
To his dear Caninivus. 
Lib. 8. Epiſt. 4. 


FI: WAS the npbleſt thing you ever attempt- 
1 ed in your Life, to relate the Dacian War 
in Verſe: For, beſides the Newneſs of the Sub- 
jet, what can be more copious and fertile, what 
more poetical? And tho' we all know it to be * 

pn | Wa 
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what more ſeemingly fabulous? You will have a be 
noble Occafion ro employ all the Stores of your Pi 
Invention: When you talk of Rivers commanded ha 
to take a new Courſe, or brid led by new Bridges, me 
that before were hardly to be palſs'd in Boats: T. 
When you talk of Armies encamp'd on the Tops Fr 
of Precipices, and a mighty King, who had graſpd Þ W 
the whole Univerſe in his Imagination, not only a 
depriv'd of his Kingdom, but his Life. In ſhort, Þ wi 
when you come to deſcribe two magnificent Tri. laſ 
umphs, both of which were celebrated for the Re. Þ ry. 
duttion of a Nation held invincible before; the Þ yo 
only and greateſt Difficulty will be, to expreſs Þ cor 
all this in a Strain equal to the Dignity of the Þ «1; 
Subject; which even you, my Friend, will find val 
to be no eaſy Task, although you have a towrins Þ ſlot 
elevated Genius, capable of the higheſt Under. hor 
takings. Some little Trouble too you'll find it, to me 
ſoften the Names of theſe barbarous People, and Un 
particularly of their Towns, ſo as they ſhall not „, 
thock our Ears, when they come into Verſe; but 58 
there is nothing ſo harſh and diſſonant, but what 

may be made harmonious, or at leaſt tolerable, 

with a little Care and Alteration. Beſides if it 

were lawful for Homer to contract, to extend, and 

turn Words, even of Grecian Extraction, for the! $5 
better Cadence of his Verſe; why ſhould not the : 
ſame Privilege be allow'd you, eſpecially ſince h e 
is not affected, but neceſſary ? Therefore, when! 


after the Cuſtom of Poets. you have invok'd the fact 
Help of the Muſes, and eſpecially of your Hero and 
their greateſt Patron, whole noble Atchievmenti fion 
and Actions you are going to ſing, weigh Anchor lel \ 
put up all your Sails; and if ever you did it up-. the 
on any Occaſion, ſo now more particularly hoi me, 
your Flag, diſplay your Colours, and bear down Whi 
with all the Force of Wit, theſe Meraphors, per Mea 


haps, may ſeem too daring for Proſe ; but whyſQng 
may I net be indulg'd to Theak in the Poetica, 
h | La 
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| Language to a Poet? But this I bargain with you * 

; & beforchand, that you will fend me your Poem in 
r Pieces juſt as you finiſh it: Nay, even before you 
4 W have finiſh'd it, by which Means it will come the 
„ more freſh, like Fruit newly gather'd from the 
Tree. You will tell me, tis impoſſible that ſmall 
s Fragments ſhould pleaſe fo well, as an entire 
d Work, or that a Sketch ſhould be ſo well lik'd as 
ly W a finiſh'd Picture: I confeſs it, and therefore I 
t, W will conſider it as ſuch, and you ſhall beſtow the 
. laſt Hand upon it, at your Leiſure, in my Libra- 
ry. To your other Favours, give me, I beſeech 
| you, this farther Mark of your Friendſhip, as to 
communicate to me what you would ler no Body 
elſe ſee: For tho" I ſhall the more commend and 
value your Writings, as I ſee them come out more 
ſlowly and more correct; yet I ſhall both love and 
| honour your ſelf infinitely the more, as you fend 
| me _ Things with moſt Diſpatch, and in their 
Undrels. 


e a a9 e e A l l l K r 


To his Wife Cal pHURNIA. 
Lib. 6. Epiſt. 7. 


K., OU ſend me Word, that my Abſence does 
Ve not a little afflict you, and that you have 
u S no other Antidote againſt your Melancho- 

ly, but my Letters. Tis no ſmall Satis- 
faction to me that I am always in your Thoughts, 
and that ſuch Trifles can contribute to your Diver- 
ſion. For my Part, to let you ſee my Caſe is paral- 
lel with yours, I am perpetually reading yours; and 
the oftner I read them, the more new they ſeem to 
me, and I ſtill diſcover ſome freſh Beauties in them, 
which I did not obſerve before. Tho' this, in ſome 
Meaſure, alleviates my Pain, yet it ſets me a long- 
wh ing the more far your Company; for if your Letters 
eticald ; | are 


Lan 
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are ſo ſweet and entertaining, what Pleaſures may tell 
I not expect from your Converſation ? Therefore I exx 
let me conjure you to loſe no Opportunities of I is. 

Writing to me, tho', as I hinted before, at the did 
ſame time this Commerce delights me, it gives me ¶ pea 


ſome Uneaſineſs. 0 
Seeed 
To the Same. : 8 


Lib. 7. Epiſt. 5. 


318 IS impoſſible for me to tell you how 
0 ＋ much I regret the want of your good 
S Company, and I have ſeveral good 
S6 Reafons for it: In the firſt Place there 
is Love in the Caſe. Then 'tis to be conſider'd, OX 
that you and I never liv'd aſunder, which is the Þ © 
Reaſon why I paſs the greateſt Part of the Night 95 
in thinking on you. From the ſame Cauſe it pro- NY 
ceeds, that even in the Day-time, at thoſe Hours 28 
when I us'd to viſit you in your Chamber, my Feet, I than 
of their own Accord, carry me thither ; and thn I that 
when I miſs you, I come back no leſs melanciv. I faul. 
ly and ſorrowful, than if you had turn'd me ou dati, 
of your Room. The only time when Iam free I with 
from theſe inquietudes, is, when I am pleading in 3 
the Forum, and drudging for my Friends. Judge, IX x 
then, what a mortify'd Life I lead, when I am vill 
forc'd to find Relaxation in Labour, and Comfort Ne 


— 


— — 


5 
i 
| 
| 
| 


in Care and Miſery. | a 
able, 
Sees. 
. . of ſo 

To bis Friend FER O X. ſpeak 

„ Lib. J. Epiſt. 13. — 

YO UR laſt Letter is a convincing Argument your 


that you Study, and that you don't. You! 
: | 5 
| V 


u'll 
tell 
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tell me I talk Riddles to you, and fo I do, till 1 
explain to you more diſtinctly what my Meaning 
is. In ſhort, the Letter you ſent me, ſhews you 
did not ſtudy for it, ſo eaſy and negligent it ap- 
pears to be; and yet at the ſame time tis ſo po- 
lite, that 'tis impoſſible that any one ſhould write 
ir, who did not weigh every Word ; or elſe you 
are certainly the happieſt Man in the World, if 
you can write Letters ſo juſt and exact, without 
Care and Premeditarion, | 


Se eee e eee eee 


To CoRNELIUS Tacirvs, 
Lib. 7. Epiſt. 20. : 


BEG Return you your Book which I read over 
& 1 very carefully, having mark'd all along 
I D in the Margin what places I thought fit 

9 885 to be alter d, and what ſtruck out. For 

2— 55 Lam no leſs inclin'd to tell the Truth, 
than you are to hear it. Tis a plain Caſe, I believe, 
that no Man ſuffers himſelf to be ſo patiently found 
fault with, as he that deſerves the higheſt Commen- 
dation. And now I expect my own Book from you, 
with your Corrections and Amend ments. Theſe re- 
ciprocal Offices of Friendſhip, that paſs'd between 
us, give me no little Satisfaction; for if Poſterity 


vill have any Concern for us, I am pleafed to think, 


that it will tell, with what Amity, and Integrity, 
you and I have liv'd together. It will be 4 remark- 
able, and perhaps the only Inſtance in Hiſtory, that 
two Men almoſt of the ſame Age and Quality, and 
of ſome Reputation for Learning, (I am oblig'd to 
ſpeak the more ſparingly of you, becauſe at the 
ſame Time I ſpeak of my ſelf) ſhould promote one 
another's Studies ſo unanimouſly. When I was but 
young, and you had juſtly acquir'd a high Charact- 
erin the World, even that it was my greateſt Am- 

Viki O bition 
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birion to imitate. and follow you, tho' at never ſo 
great a Diſtance. We had then at Rome ſeveral 
Perſons of Wit and Learning, that were deſervedly 
admired ; yet ſo great a Similitude was there be. 
tween our 'Tempers and Diſpoſitions, thar even then 
I endeavour'd to Copy after you. For this Reaſen 
tis no ſmall Satisfaction to me, that whenever there 
is any Diſcourſe about Learning and learned Men, 
you and I are ſtill quoted together, that when your 
Name is -mention'd, the Company immediately 
mentions mine; and that when they prefer a third 
Man to one of us, they mean it of both. But 'tis 
no matter to me, whether you or I are mention'd 
Firſt ; for if I am firſt, it is only becauſe I am the 
next to you. I don't queſtion too, but you have 
obſerv'd, that in the laſt Wills of the Deceas'd, 
unleſs there was ſome particular Difference in the 
Caſe, you and I have Legacies of the ſame Value 
generally bequeath'd us. The Concluſion I draw 
from all this is, That we Have the greateſt Obliga- 
tions that can be, to entertain the ſtricteſt Amity; 
ſince even our Studies, or Manners, or Reputations; 
in ſhort, the united Teſtimony of the World, are 
fo many Arguments, why the mutual Friendſhips 
between us ſhould {till increaſe. 
Farewel. 


eee DG eee eee 
To the ſame. 


Lib. 6. Epiſt 16. 


$$%% O U defire me to fend you an Account of 
* n my Uncle's Death, that you may be the 
+ 1 $$ better able to relate it in your Hiſtory, 
$$$13% I am oblig'd to you for this Favour, for! 
foreſee my Uncle's Name will be immortal, if it has 


the Honour to be preſerv'd by your Pen: Tho'it was By 


his Fate to die, like great Cities, memorable for _ . 
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Calamities in the univerſal Deſolation of the fineſt 

Part of Italy; Nay, tho' he himſelf has written 
ſeveral learned Volumes, which will propagate his 
Memory to future Ages, yet that Eternity, which 
tems to be entail'd on every thing you write, 

will not a little contribute to perpetuate his Name. 

For my part, I reckon thoſe Men happy, who by 

a particular Indulgence of Heaven, are capable of 
doing Things fir to be tranſmitted to Poſterity ; or 

of writing Works, that deſerve to be read; bur 1 
reckon thoſe the happieſt of all who poſſeſs both 

| theſe Advantages. Among the number of thoſe 
; latter I reckon my Uncle, by Means, of yours, 
Iss well as his own e upon which Accqunt 
| ] am proud to comply with your Deſires. My Un- 
e | cle was then at Abe, with the Fleet under his 
e Command in the Harbour, on the 24% Day of 
> Auguſt, about one of the Clock in the Afternoon; 
\. hen my Mother came to tell him, that ſhe beheld 
„„ Jafar off a Cloud of an unuſual Magnitude nad 
, Form. He had taken two or three Turns in the 
te dun, after which he bathed himſelf in cold Water; 
'ps then he lay down and taſted a ſmall Repaſt, and 
fell to his Books: But upon this Alarm, call'd for 

his Slippers, and got up to the higheſt Part of the 

WF ffoule, from whence he might moſt advantagiouſly 
53 ehold this Prodigy. At ſo great a Diſtance, we 
could not poſitively tell from whence this Cloud a- 
Weole, tho' afterwards we knew it came from Mount 
Veſuvius. Nothing reſembled the Shape on't more, 
than a Pine-tree does; for from a long raper Trunk, 
it ipread it ſelf to a very large Head, the reaſon of 


x of Fwhich 1 ſuppoſe might be, that when the Wind 
the Fearried it up, it began to fall, it's own weight made 
wh It run into a great Breadth. Sometimes it look'd of 


k whitiſh, and ſomerimes of a Black gloomy Co- 
Jour, according as it carry'd up with it Earth, or 
Was Fiſhes. My Uncle, thinking it impoſſible to make 
dr L juſt Obſervation of this Phænomenon, without 


2 coming 


t has 


—_ Prins 
coming nearer, commanded a Gally to be got rea. 


dy, and made an Offer to take me along with 


him, if I thought convenient. I excus'd my ſelf 
to him, and anſwer'd, that I would paſs that Af. 
ternoon at my Study ; and as it happen'd, he had 


given me ſomething to tranſcribe. As he was go. 


ing out of the Houſe with his Pocket-book in his 


Hand, the Seamen of Retina, affrighted at ſo ſur. 


prizing a Conflagration (for the Village lay un. 
der the Mountain, and there was no other Way 
of eſcaping but by Sea) begg'd of him not to ex. 
poſe himſelf to a Danger that ſo eminently threa. 
tend him. This did not diſſuade him from his 
Deſign; and what he began, out of a Spirit of 
Curioſity, he perform'd with the greateſt Reſolu- 
tion imaginable. So he order'd the Gally to put 


cout to Sea, and went himſelf aboard it, with an 


Intention to aſſiſt, not only thoſe of Retina, but the 
Neighbouring Towns; for the Country all along 
that Shore is extreamly well Peop!'d : He ſteer'd 
his Courſe towards thoſe Places, from whence the 
affrighted Inhabitants ran away in great Multi. 
tudes ; nay, he ſail'd into the very Mouth of Dan. 
ger, and was ſo free from Fear, that he took par. 
ticular Notice of every Circumſtance almoſt, rela 
ting to this Eruption. By this time a Shower 
of Aſhes, attended with Pumice-ſtones, cover 
the Deck, falling the hotrer, and in greater Quan- 
tities, as they approach'd nearer to the Shoar. Up- 
on this he conſider'd a little within himſelf, whe. 
ther he had not beſt tack about, and Sail home. 
wards (which the Pilot advis'd him to do) but he 
told him that Fortune favour'd the Bold, and fo 
order'd him o ſail to his Friend Pomponianus, who 
was at Srabiæ, on the other Side of the Bay. In 
this Place, tho' the Danger ſeem'd to be at ſome 
Diſtance, yet upon the firſt Approach of it, Pon. 
ponians had order'd all his Luggage to be carry 


on Ship-board, being reſoly'd to make his * 


had not the Wind fat in the contrary Corner. But 
the ſame Wind that hinder'd him, brought my 
Uncle into the Harbour, who perſwaded them to 
be of good Courage, and endeavour'd, by his own 
Example to make them lay aſide their Fears. Af- 
ter this he bath'd, and was very chearful at Sup- 
per, or (what in theſe Dangers 1s full as great) he 
ſeem'd at leaſt to be ſo. All this while the Flames 
broke out in ſeveral Places of the Mountain Ve- 
ſuvius, which appear'd ſo much the brighter in ſo 
dark a Night: In this ſtrange Conſternation, the 
Country People lefc their Habitations, which in 
their Abſence were devour'd by the Flames; and 
this my Uncle urg'd as an Argument, why it was 
not adviſeable to quit the Place where they were. 
After this ke compos'd himſelf to reſt; and ſlept 
very ſoundly; as thoſe which were in the next 
Room, and heard him, affirm'd; for by reaſon of 
the largeneſs of his Chef, he breath'd ſomewhat 
of the loudeſt. But the Court-yard, thro' which 


there was a Paſſage to the Dining-room, was by 
this time fo cover'd with Aſhes and Pumice-ſtones, 


that there was no getting out of it for him, if he 
had ſtay'd never ſo little longer; ſo being awak'd 


out of his ſleep, he join'd Pomponi anus, and his 


Company, who had watch'd all this while. And 
now they debated among themſelves, whether 
they ſhould ſtay within Doors, or venture Abroad 
in the * Air; for the Earthquake was ſo yio- 
lent, and the Houſes reeVd and ſtagger'd ſo, that 
one would have thought they had been torn up 
from their very Foundations. When they were 
now in the Fields, they fear'd the falling of the 
Pumice-ſtones, tho' they were light and porous, 
however of the two Dangers, this was the leaſt. 
With my Uncle, Reaſon overcame Reaſon; with 
the reſt, one Fear overcame another ; ſo they car- 


ry'd Pillows on their Heads, to break the Fall of 


iny Thing that 3 


Places 


fall on them. In other 
; To 


=» 
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Place it was Day, but here it was as dark as pol. 
fible Night it ſelf could be, tho' it was ſomewhat 
leflen'd by the numerous Flambeaux, and other 
Lights. Then he was reſolv'd to go to the Sea. 
Shore, and ſee how the Sea ſtood affeted, which 
ſtill continu'd very rough and tempeſtuous. Here 
my Uncle, lying all along upon a Bundle of 
Cloaths, call'd once or twice for cold Water, and 
drank it off. After this the Flames, and a Smell 
of Brimſtone, which us'd to precede the Flames, as 
it made the Place too hot for the reſt, ſo it wak'd 
my Uncle, who being ſupported by two Servants, 
got up, but in an Inſtant fell down again, being, 
ſuppoſe, ſuffocated by the fulphureous Vapourz, 
and the Orifice of his Stomach clos'd up, that was 


naturally weak and puling. Three Days after this Þ : 


his Body was found whole and entire, without 
the leaſt Hurt or Mark upon it, and in the ſame 


Cloaths he laſt put on; in a Poſture too, that Þ 


made him rather look like one that was aſleep, 
than dead. While this happen'd, my Mother and 
I were at Miſenws; but this is nothing to the Hi. 
ſtory, and you deſir'd to be inform'd in no other 
Particulars, but thoſe that related to the Death 
of my Uncle. I will therefore conclude ; but be. 
fore I do that, give me leave to add, That I have 
given you a true and faithful Account of all that 


has come to my Knowledge. I leave it to you 
to pick out what you think moſt proper for your Þ 
Purpoſe ; for it is one Thing to write a Letter, 
and another to write a Hiſtory ; one Thing to 
write to a Friend, and another to addreſs himſelfF 


to all the World. 


Farewel. 


by Degrees came nearer and nearer to you: At laſt 
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* 


To Suk a. 
Lib. 7. Epiſt. 27. 
YERY OU and Hare both at Leiſure, you to 


1 Y teach, and I ro be inform'd; I have 
y 4 


1 


for a long while earneſtly deſir'd to 
know, N COS are any ſuch 
222 Things in Reality, as Spectres, or 
1 whether they are only the Reſults of 
a fearful Imagination: For my Part, I am inclin'd 
to believe the former, by what happen'd, as I have 


| been told the Story, to Curtius Rufus: He was walk- 
ing up and down a Portico, towards the Evening, 


when the Shape of a Woman appear'd to him ; buc 
much bigger than the Life, and much more beau- 


| riful. This unexpected Sight ſtrangely ſurpris'd 


him, when the Phantom told him, ſhe was of Africk, 
and came on purpoſe to teil him his Fortune ; add- 
ing, that he was going to Rome, where he ſhould 
be advanc'd to the greateſt Honours ; that he ſhould 
return back to this Province in Quality of Gover- 
nour, and there die. Every Thing exactly happen'd, 
as the Spectre foretold. The Story goes, that as he 
was {ailing for Carthage, and coming out of a Ship, 


the very ſame Figure met him upon the Shore, upon 
which he fell fick; and remembring what it had 
formerly told him, gave over all hopes of Reco- 
very, before the * thought his Caſe dan- 
gerous. But what 

it is by much ſtranger, ſo it is more terrible than 
the other. There was a large and ſtately Houſe at 
Athens, but untenanted, by reaſon of the ill Name 
it lay under; for in the Depth of the Night you 
| might hear a Noiſe, like that of the dragging of 


am now going to tell you, as 


Chains, which at firſt ſeem'd to be farther off, but 
a Ghoſt 
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a Ghoſt appear'd in the Shape of an old Man it! 
Jean and meager, with a long Beard, and the Hair Ko 
of his Head matted ; it had Ferters about its Legs, W 1" 
and Manacles on its Hands, which it ſhak'd and hir 
. ratled. Theſe ſtrange Noiſes diſturb'd the Neigh. lik. 
bourhood ſo, that few or none could ſleep for the 
them; ſome fell fick with watching ſo long, and {19 
their Fears increaſing, dy'd ſoon after; for tho 34 
the Spectre was not viſible in the Day, yet their Y 
Memory ſtill repreſented it to their Eyes, and one hit 
Fear begot another: For this Reaſon, no cne would he 
dwell in the Houſe, but it ſtood empty, and was Tt 
left wholly to the Ghoſt, to play its Midnight. Þ die 
Frolicks in; however, there was a Bill put over 4 
the Door, to ſignify, that the Houſe was to be lett, Þ OL 
or ſold, if by Chance they could meet with a 
Chapman, who knew nothing that it was haunted. be 
It happen'd, that one Athenederus, a Philoſopher, MF 1 
coming to Athens, read the Bill, enquir'd after the W 
5 Rent, and ſuſpecting there was ſomething extraor. of 
-—eSinary in the Matter, becauſe it was to be had fo Þ ly 
cheap, he informs himſelf of the Neighbours, who Fa 
fairly acquainted him with the whole Buſinefs: He e 
was ſo far from being diſcourag'd by it, that it %7 
made him the more eager to ſtrike a Bargain. thi 
When it began to grow dark, he order'd a Bed to me 
be made for him in a Room that fac'd the Street; Ce 
he call'd for Paper, Ink, and Candle, and order'd Þ 
all his Servants to withdraw; he employ'd his] the 
Mind, his Eyes, his Hands in Writing, left his] Con 
Imagination, having nothing to employ it, mightÞ the 
be at Leiſure to create Viſions and Spectres: All Ar 
the former Part of the Night, the Scene continu'd the 
quiet enough; at laſt he heard the ratling off © 
Iron, and ſhaking of Chains. Our Philoſopher] the 
did not ſo much as lift up his Eyes, to ſee what] ta! 
was the Matter, nor left off Writing, but endea- of 
vour'd all he could to negle & it; the Noiſe ſtill F 
increaſing, and moving nearer, ſo that ſometimes] 
| | 
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it ſeem'd to be within, and ſometimes without the 
Room, at laſt Athenedorus look d behind him, and 
{aw it, juſt as the Neighbours had deſcrib'd it to 
him. It ſtood ſtill, and beckon'd with its Finger, 
like a Man that calls to another. He, on the o- 
ther Side, makes a Sign with his Hand, that it 
ſhould tarry a little for him, and falls a writing a- 
gain. All this while the Spectre ratled his Chains 
| over his Head as he writ; and he looking behind 
him, found that it beckon'd to him, as before; ſo 
he took up his Candle in his Hand, and follow'd it. 
The Ghoſt walk d leiſurely along, as if its Chains 
did hinder it; after that, it turn'd into the Court- 
yard, and immediately vaniſh'd under Ground. 
Our Philoſopher took ſome Leaves and Herbs, that 
he might know the Place again. The next Day, 
| he goes to the Magiſtrates of the Town, and ad- 
visd them to dig in the Place where this happen'd: 
Which they accordingly did, and found a Parcel 
of Bones wrapp'd about with Iron Chains, former- 
ly belonging to a Body, which, Time, and the 
| Earth together had putrify'd. Theſe Reliques 
were publickly bury'd ; after which, the Houſe 
was haunted no more. I am inclin'd to believe 
this Story, having had it ſo confidently affirm'd to 
me. I earneſtly entreat you to beſtow a little 
Conſideration to inform me better upon this Point. 
"Tis a Subje& worthy of your deepeſt Enquiry, 
| tho' I confeſs I am not worthy to have you to 
communicate your learned Thoughts to me. Al- 
tho' you can plead on both Sides, and manage an 
| Argument, either pro or con, as the Cuſtom of 
the Gentlemen at the Bar is; yet I beg you not to 
| employ that Talent here, but fairly to determine 
the Point, becauſe I would not be diſmiſs'd uncer- 
! tain, or left in Suſpence, ſince this is the Reaſon 
of my giving you this Trouble. 


Farcwel. 


= C. Pliny 
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3 X to 
C. PIII to bis Friend Fus cus. N 
The Argument. 3 4 


In this Letter, Pliny adviſes a young Gentleman whas { 
Method to follow in his Studies. ta 


$+++INC E you have been pleas'd to ask my 
282 Advice, how you are to regulate your w 
* Studies, and improve the preſent Rerire- 


Þ$ $$ ment you enjoy, to the beſt Ad vantage; of 
in the firſt Place, I am of Opinion, that it will be it 
highly beneficial to you (and 'tis what ſome of our m 
greateſt Maſters have often advis'd) to tranſtate out of ch 
Greek into Latin, and back again out of Latin into ge 


Greek; for, by this ſort of Exerciſe a Man not only di 
makes himſelf compleat Maſter of both Languages, ac- fo 
- quires the Propriety and Beauty of Words, Yariety of Ea 


gures, and Perſpicuity of Stile; but by ſetting the to 
beſt Authors before him, as Patterns to imitate, he m 
attains at laſt to copy their Virtues and Perfections. D 
Beſides, there are ſeveral Things which eſcape the ſu 
Obſervation of the niceſt Reader, which 'ris impoſſi- pi 


ble for the Tranſlator not to ſee: So that by thus a 
employing our ſelves, we cultivate the Underſtand- 
ing, and improve the Judgment. Neither will it 
be amiſs, when you meet with any Paſſage in an 
Author, that is extreamly fine and beautiful, to en- 
ter the Liſts in Competition with him, if I may ſo 
expreſs my ſelf, and try how you can perform up- 
on the ſame Subject; then when you have ſo done, 
carefully and impartially to conſider in what Place 
he excels you, and where you have the better of him: 
It will be no little Satifaction to you, to find that 
you out-do him in ſome Things; as, on the other 
Hand, it will be a great Mortification, if you ſee 

he exceed? you every where; But if you are minded 

ö _ 
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to be upon this Sport. I would not have you practiſe 
upon mean, ordinary Authors, of little or no Re- 
jutation; but ſingle out the moſt eminent Maſters, 
and chuſe the moſt ſhining Places. This is a daring 
Enzerprize, I muſt confeſs; but ſuch as can't be 
tax'd with Impudence or Vanity, ſince a Man per- 

; ſorms it in private by himſelf. However, tis cer- 

tain, that abundance of Men, to their great Com- 

mendarion, have ventur d to conteud with our moſt 


admir'd Writers, by the ſame Token that they 
[ were not, at their firſt ſetting out, aſham'd to fol- 
I low them at a Diſtance, while they were in Hopes 
ö one Day to overtake them. You will likewiſe find 
e it very ſerviceable to you, when vou have com- 
r mitted any of your Thoaghts to Writing, to lay 
f them alide for ſome Time, and endeavour to for- 
0 get them: Then when you are cool and ſedate, and 
' diveſted of that Fondneſs, that a Man naturally has 
- for his own Compoſitions, to call them to a ſevere 
f Examination ; to ſtrike out ſome Expreſſions, and 
e to retain others; in ſhort, to make ſuch Improve- 
e ments and Alterations, as you ſee convenient. 
$, Did not the Advantage we receive by it, make us 
e ſufficient Amends for our Pains ? 'tis an wungrateful 
1 Piece of Drudgery, I confeſs, to call our Works to 
13 a ſecond Review, to expunge and amend them; and 
- when the whole Boch of the Building is finiſh'd, to 
it enlarge the Entrance, to ſtrengthen the weak Parr 
n of it, to ſtrike out new Lights where they are neceſ- 
n- ſary; in ſhort, to make ſeveral Additions, however 
ſo ſo, as not to deſtroy the Symmetry, or Proportion of 
p- the whole Structure. I know that at preſent, your 
e, Intention runs chießy for the Bar: However, I 
ce vould by no means adviſe you to confine your ſelf 
Tr: wholly to that wrangling and litigious Stile, which 
at is practis'd by our Pleaders: For as we find by 
er common Experience, that the Ground is ſoon worn 
ee out and exhauſted, if it is only ſow'd with one Sort 
d of Grain „ whereas it recovers Heart by exchanging: 
to : | the 
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the Seed: So the Faculties of our Mind loſe all 
their Yigour and Activity, when they are conſtantly 
employ'd upon one Subject, while a judicious 7. 
7:ety gives them a new Force. For this Reaſon, 
if you would be govern'd by me, you ſhould ſome. 
times try how well you can perform in the H- 
rical Way; ſometimes I would have you employ a 
few Hours in writing of Letters upon occaſional 
Subjects; and ſometimes too I would adviſe you 
to ſacrifice to the Muſes, and ſee how you can per. 
form in Poetry. I ſay, I would ſometimes have you 
try your Poctical Genius; becauſe, even in our pub. 
lick Speeches and Harangues, where we are oblig d 
to make any Deſcriptions; a Man is forc'd not only 
to indulge himſelf in the Liberties and Decorations 
of an Hiſtorical, but even of a Poetical Stile : And 
then, as for the Purity of Language, and a cloſe 
com; endious Way of expreſſing one's ſelf, tis no 
where fo happily learnt, as by frequent writing of 
Letters, When tell you, that you may ſometimes 
divert your ſelf with Poetry, I don't mean, that you 
ſhould attempt the writing of a long continu'd Poem, 
which cannot be done without a great Expence of 
Time, and, perhaps, more than the Thing is worth; 
but only that it may not be amiſs for you, now 
and then, to ehequer your ſerious Hours and Occu- 

ations, with a few ſhort Sales of Verſification. 
Ehis the World generally calls Zuſus or Sports, and 


indeed fo they are; however, a Man gets ſome. 


times no. leſs Reputation even by theſe Sports, than 
by the graveſt Performance. But to relieve my Proſ: 


with a little Poetry; for why ſhould I not mak 
| uſe of Verfe, when I encourage you to write it? 


As the ſequarionus Wax with Eafe receives 
Whatever Shape th informing Artiſt gives: 


Now repreſents the furious God of War, 
or in Minerva's Likeneſs auth appear. 
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Now a fair Venus ſhews, with all her Charms, 

Or wanton Cupid ſporting in her Arms. | 
As murm'ring Rivers, with their Chryſtal Streams, 
Not only ſerve to quench th aſpiring Flames; 
But in belov'd Meanders, as they flow 

On Fields and Flowers, freſh Beauties do beſtow : 
So ſhould the Mind with early Care be wrought, 
And faſhion'd for the diff rent Turns of Thought. 
One Art alone too dull a Chaſe does yield: 

Tour active Sportſman ranges all the Field. 


And thus we find, that the moſt celcbrared Ora- 
tors, and Perſons of the moſt eminent Rank, have 
condeſcended to employ and divert, or rather to 
divert and employ themſelves in theſe agreeable 4. 
muſements : And it is almoſt incredible to tell, how 


| ſtrangely the Imagination is affected by them; for 


they are not only proper to deſcribe Love, Hatred, 
Anger, Envy, Compaſſion, and the like, but like- 
wiſe comprehend every Thing that has a Relation 
to human Life; nay, what ſeems. directly oppoſite 
to its Genius. Verſe takes in even the * Law it 
ſelf, as rugged and morole as it appears. This 
Advantage, at leaſt, we reap from Poetry, that 
when we lay it aſide, and return to Proſe, we ſeem 


to have knock'd off our Ferters; and what every. 


Man will ſoon find to be true, upon making the Ex- 
periment, our Thoughts and Words flow with more 


Facility and Freedom. Perhaps I have exceeded my 


Commiſſion; and 7interpor'd my Advice in ſome 
Matters where you never 7equir# it: However, I 
am 
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Grotius bas attempted ſomet hing of this Nature, in a Pa- 
raßbraſe of one of the Chapters 1 Inflitutions, de 
rerum diviſione, & acquirendo earum Dominio, which is to be 
found among bis other Poems; but, for all that, I would not 
adviſe any of our Inns of Court Gentlemen to try bow Little- 
Foe Tenures, or my Lord Yaughan's Reports, would run in 
erſe, 


* 


- 
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am ſenſible that J have omitted one Thing; and 
that is to tell you, what Authors I think moſt pro. 
per for you to read; altho' in Efe I did it, when 
I advis'd you what to write; only remember this, by 
the bye, always to read the beit in their Kind; for 
as the Proverb has it, 'Tis not the Quantity, but the 


Quality, that recommends every Thing: Now, who 


theſe are, is ſo commonly known, that they need not be 
pointed out, or nam a to you. Beſides, without engaging 
to make any ſuch Catalogue, I have already ſwell'd 
my Letter to ſuch a Bulk, that I have treſpaſs d upon 
your Hours of Srady, even when I pretend to regu- 
late them. In ſhort, take your. Pen and Ink in 
Hand, and either put in Practice ſome of theſe 
Rules that I have ſent you; or if you are taken up 


about any Thing elſe, alſpateh, and finiſh it. 
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M. Talh Ciceros EPISTLES. 


| Tranſlated by Mr. I M O. Bxown. 


BruTus to CICERO. 
The Argument. 


After Cæſar had been aſſaſſinated in FY Save Bll 

Ottavius, who was then about Eighteen Years old, was 
ſent for out of Epirus, and deſir'd to take the Go- 
vernment into his Hands. Among the reſt, Cicero 
made his Court to young Octavius, and recommended 
his Friend Brutus, and. thoſe of his Party, to his 
Protection; for which Brutus, who was zealous for 
the Republick, quarrels with him in this Letter. Ie 
written with a great deal of Fire and Vehemence: . 
and fully anſwers the Character that e gives 
us of that great diſintereſted Man. 


Receiv'd, by your Friend Atticus, the 
Parcel of Letters which you ſent to 
SE OFavis. Your Affection and Concern 

for my Safety, gives me no new Plea. 
: 2 ſure, becauſe I daily receive freſh In- 
— ſtances from all Handsof your Friend- 
| ſhip, and hear how æealouſ you ſpeak in behalf of 
| _ abſent Friend; but tis impoſſible for me to 
you, how much I was griev'd at that Part of 
Rs Letter directed ro Oaviis, wherein you 


take 
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take Occaſion to mention me to him. What ſhall 
I ſay? J am aſhamed both of my Condition and 
Fortune: However, I muſt write on. You re. 
commend me to his Protection: Gods! what 
Death is not preferable to ſuch a Servitude? And 
you thank him for his great Care of the Repub- 
lick, in ſo abje# and ſo ſubmiſſive a Strain, that 


one would conclude from what you write, that 


the Tyranzy was not extinguiſh'd, but only the 7y. 
rant Chang'd. Refle a little upon your Wordt; 
and deny if you can, that this is the Language of 
a crouc hing Slave, to a haughty King. You tell 
him there is one Thing requird and expected from 
him; that is, he would be pleas'd to take into his 
Protection thoſe Citizens, of whom the People of 
Rome have a good Opinion: Bur what if he won't: 
* Muſt we therefore be treated like Out- Law:? For 
my Part, I think it much berter not to be at all, 
than to owe my Being to him. I can never believe 
that Heaven has ſo far abandon'd the Roman Peo. 
ple, and the Preſervation of our Empire, that ſuch 
a one as Octavius ought to be petition d for the Life 
of any one ſingle Citixen, much leſs for that of the 
Deliverers of all Mankind. I am proud to uſe this 
magnificent Language: And certainly a Man is 
allow'd to do it, when he talks to thoſe that neither 
know what they are to fear or ask for others. 
But this you'll tell me, is in Octavius's Power, and 
are his- Friends: But if you have any Kindneſs for 
me, can you wiſh to ſee me in Rome, ſince you 
have begg'd leave of a Boy to ſuffer me to live 
there? What Occaſion is there for you to throw 
away ſo many Compliments upon him, if he muſt 
be intreared and humbly perition'd to grant us out 
Lives, which we never forfeited? Or do vou think 
that he looks upon it as an Obligation, that for 
the obtaining ſuch a Favour, you addreſs you {elf 
to him, rather than to Anthony? What Man in his 
right Senſes, ever ask'd the Succeſſor, much 9 

255 dhe 


EPISTIES. 305 


the A ſertor of another Man's Tyranny, that he would 
be pleas d, forſooth, not to cut the Throats of thoſe 
that have beſt deſerv'd of the Common-wealrh. 
Now this ſcandalous Weakneſs and Deſpair, for 
which you are no leſs to be blam'd, than the reſt 
of your Complexion, ſee what bleſſed Effects it 
has produc'd : It firſt of all taught Ceſar ro aſpire 
to Empire; and, after his Death, incited Anthony to 
purſue the fame Deſizns ; and now, at laſt, has ſo 
far ercourag'd the Ambition of a young beardleſs 
Stripling, that you muſt humbly beg him to ſpare 
the Lives of the Defenders of the common 1 
and we muſt depend upon the Mercy of one, who 
cannot as yet ſtile himſelf Man. But if we would 
remember, that we have the Blood of the antient 
Romans in our Veins, theſe arrogant Uſurpers ſhould 
not be ſo forward to eſtabliſh their Greatneſs at the 
Expence of the Publick, as we to pluck them down; 
neither would Anthony be ſo much encourag'd by 
Ceſar's invading the Sovereignty, to attempt the lite 
1 him, as deterr' d and humbled by reflecting upon 
IS d. | 95 — 8 

Lou that have born the Conſular Dignity in your 
Time? and ſtickled earneſtly for thoſe generous Pa- 
friots, who, if they are once brought under, I am 
afraid your Deſtruction will not be far off; how 
can you look back upon your paſt Actions, and ei- 
ther approve the preſent Villanies, or behave your 
ſelf ſo ſneakingly and ſabmiſſively, as at leaſt to 
ſeem to approve them ? Tell me what private Quar- 
rel you have to Anthony? Why, becauſe he would 
have our Zives in his Power; becauſe he would 
have us perition him for our Protection, who had 


| receiv'd his Liberty from us; in ſhort, becauſe he 


would trample upon our Liberties, and govern the 
Common- wealth in an arbitrary Manner. Then 
you thought it neceſſary for us to take up Arms to 
prevent his Tyranny; and now we have prevented 
him, muſt we be ſuch Slaves to deſire another bh 
| | take 
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tate his Place? Or elſe manfully aſſert the Rizht, of 
the Republick ; unleſs after all it can be ſaid, thy 
we had no Averſion to Slavery, but only to the man. 
ner of it. If this had been our Caſe, we could not 
only have preſerv'd our Fortunes, under that Ig. 
ous Maſter Anthony ; but ſhar'd the chief Employment, 
and Dignities of the State: And this Treatment 
we might well expect to find from him, ſince our 
paſſeve abjeF Behaviour would have been the great. 
elt Security to his Uſurpation: But no Bribe wy 
great enough to make us proſtitute either our Fi. 
delity or Liberty. This very Boy, whom Ceſar; 
Name ſeems to ſtir up againft Ceſar's Murderer, 
what would he not give, if we were capable «f 
being brib'a, that he might ſer up an abſolute 4. 
thority by our Means and Aſiſtance, as it is proba. 
ble he will. ſoon do, becauſe.we are content bare. 
ly to live, to keep our Eſtates, and retain the 
empty Name of Senators? Why. did we diſpatch 
Ceſar, or to what Purpoſe did we rejoice at hi 
Death, if after we have remov'd him out of the 
Way, we can reſolve to carry Fetters, and take ny 
Care to prevent our Slavery? But may Heaven tak 
every thing from me, even what the World reck. 
ons the deareſt, rather than that Greatneſs of Mind 
which not only forbids me to ſuffer, that in the 
Heir of him, whom 1 kill'd, which I could not 
bear in the Uſurper himſelf, but not even in my 
own Father, were he now alive; I mean, to ab 
ſume to a deſpotick Power over the Laws and the 
Senate, and I to ſtand tamely by, and ſee it. Can 
you be ſo vain, as to imagine, that others wil 
have better Quarter from him, if we cannot be al- 
low'd to live at Rome without his Permiſſion ? Be. 
fides, how can you think to obtain that which you 
deſire of him? You ask him, that he would beg! 
Pleas'd to let us live in Safety? Do you think we rien 
receive our Safety from him, if we receive out 
Lives? And how can we be ſaid to receive the lat. 
ter 
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ter, if we are forc'd to throw up our Dignity and 
our Liberty? Perhaps you fancy, that to live at 
Nome, is to live in Safety. Alas! "tis not the Place 
I value, if the Thing be wanting. I never look'd 
upon my ſelf to be ſafe, while Ceſar was alive, 
"till T had fairly rid the World of him: Neither 
will I be a baniſh'a Man, if I can help it, while 1 
hate Servitude, and the tame bearing of Afronts, 
above all the Plagues in the Univerſe. In the Gre- 
ian Republicks, when they knock'd any Tyrant on 
the Head, they uſed to ſerve his Children the ſame 
Sauce. And are not we the moſt abandon'd Sorte, 
that ever craw/d upon all Four, if we can ſtoop to 
fatter the Man that has taken a Tyrant's Name up- 
on himſelf? We, I ſay, that were the Deſtroyers 
and Puniſhers of Tyranny? Do you think, that T 
have any Regard for that City, or indeed believe 
it deſerves the Name of one, that would not accept 
of Liberty, when it was ſo fairly put into its Hands; 
nay, is rather inclin'd to mruckle to a Boy, whoſe 
Father was ſerv'd according to his Merits, becauſe 
he has aſſum'd the Name of Ceſar; than to afſere 
its own Freedom, eſpecially ſince it has ſo freſh 
and recent an Example before,its Eyes, of an U- 
wper, who wanted no Power to ſupport him in his 
Pretenſions, that it was taken off by the Bravery of 
a few Perſons? Therefore let me deſire you, for 
the Future, to recommend me no more to your new 
Lord and Maſter, - not indeed your ſelf, if you'll 
be rul'd by me. You ſet too high a Value upon 
the few Years you have to live, if you can con- 
deſcend to ſupplicate a Boy, that he would be 
graciouſly inclin'd to let the Candle burn to the Snuff. 


ou behav'd your ſelf very bravely againſt Anthony, 
and ſtill continue to do ſo; for which Reaſon 
would not have you forfeit your old Reputa- 


tion, or give the World any Occaſion to ſuſpect 


your Want of Conſtancy; for if you can ſo wilely 
ſneak to Octavius, whom you have, I find, defird 


to 
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to be merciful to us, People will be apt to conclude, 
that you are not out of Love with a Hrant, but 
are only for having his Nails par'd. As for your 
commending him for what he has already done, ] 
own indeed the Actions are Praiſe-wortihy, could! 
be ſatisfy'd, that the End of them was to repreſ; a. 
nother's Uſurpation, and not to eſtabliſh his own, 
But when you carry Matters ſo far, as to tell me, 
that it is not only convenient, bur neceſſary to peti. 
tion him in our Behalf, take my Word for it, you 
aſs a Compliment upon the young Gentleman, which 

e never aeſery'd. You beſtow that very Power 
upon him, which I thought the Republick had ob- 
tain'd by his Means. Beſides, you don't conſider, 
that if OcFavius deſerves our Eſteem, becauſe he 
makes Yar upon Anthony; the Roman People, tho 
they beſtowed all they have, yer they can never 
ſufficiently recompence thoſe who cut off that Mon. 
ſter's Head, of which that Fellow and his Party, are 
only the Tail. This may let you ſee how much 
farther our Fear carries us, than our Gratitude, be. 
cauſe Anthony is till alive, and in Arm. As for 
Ceſar, all that could, or ought to be done to him, 
is paſt, and cannot be recall 4. But is O#aviss one 
of that Bulk, that the, whole Roman People muſt fa, 
to fee how he will be p/eas'd to uſe us? Or are we 
ſuch conremptible Wretches, that one Man muſt 
humbly be implor'd, to grant us our Lives? As for 
me, to return to my ſelf, I am of that Temper, that 
I not only ſcorn to ſupplicate him, but will do all 
that lies in my Power, to hinder others from do- 
ing the like. However, I will take care to get 
out of the Neighbourhood of [ſuple Slaves. In 
whatever Place f am, that Place I ſhall fancy to 
be Rome, and ſhall heartily p/ry ſach as you, who 
can neither be taught by your Age, nor by our 
Quality, nor yet by the Examples of brave gallant 
Men, to deſpiſe a Vile, naſty, precarious Life. To 


be plain with you, I ſhall think my ſelf too 5 
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fl can keep up to this virtuous Reſolution, that I 


ſhall think my Duty and Services to my Country 
oyer-paid : For what greater Pleaſure can we en- 
joy, than the Remembrance of honourable Actions, 
and under the happy Contemplation of our Liberty, 
to deſpiſe the vain Greatneis of the World? I 
am fully reſolv'd to run with the Populace, or be 
carry'd down the Stream, with a Herd of tame 
paſive Fools, or overcome by; och as are willing 
to be made Slaves, I will ſtill oppoſe our Uſurp- 
ers; I will try all Expedients, and lea ve nothing 
unattempted to free my Country from Servitude. 
If my Deſires are crown'd with Succeſs, as they de- 
ſerve, we ſhall all rejoice: But if it happens other- 
wiſe, I ſhall not repent of my Labour; for bow 
can any Man better imploy his Time or Thoughts 
than in ſetting his Country at Liberty ? Therefore 
I conjure you, my dear Cicero, never be caſt down 
or ſcourag d; and while you endeavour to avert 
the preſent Evils, caſt your Eye upon the future 
too, unleſs you have already provided againſt them, 
leſt they ſhould ſurprize you unawares. Take this 
for granted, that without Conſtancy and Reſolution, 
all your Bravery and Freedom of Mind, with 
which both, when a Conſul, and now when a Se- 
nator, you aſſerted the Rights of the Republick, 


will be reckon'd as nothing. The Caſe of an er- 


perienc d Virtue, is much harder than that of one 
that is not known. We conſider their Services as 
ſo many Debts or Earneſts of future Payments; 
and if they don't anſwer our Expectations, we 
proclaim them Bankrupts, and look upon them as 
Cheats, For this Reaſon, when we find Cicero to 


| oppoſe Anthony, although it deſerves our higheſt 
| . Commendations, yet becauſe the former is in all Re- 


ſpects ſuperior to the latter, no one wonders at it, 
If the ſame Cicero, who chas'd Anthony with ſo 
much Reſolution and Gallantry, ſhould be found 
warping in his Conduct towards others, he will 

nor 
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not only rob himſelf of all his paſt Glory, but ut. 
terly efface the Memory of it: For what can be 
call'd perfect, where Conſtancy is wanting? And to 
be plain with you, no one is more oblig'd than 
you, to ſtand up for the Common- wealth, and to 
maintain its Liberty; not only in regard of your 
own great Qualities and paſt Actions, but the Wiſh - 
and Expectations of all that know you. In a Word, 
you need not trouble your ſelf about petitionins 
Octavius to protect us; rather rouſe up your ſelf, 
and doubt not but that City, -where you have per. 
form'd ſo many great Things, will recover its an. 
tient Splendor, and Liberty, if its Noblemen will 
but head the People, and unite, to binder the wicked 
Deſigns of our Enemies. 
# Farewel. 


4 ,. j, 


Surririus to CIc ERCO. 


The Argument. 


Sulpitius, in this Letter, condoles Cicero upon the 
Loſs of his Daughter Tullia, One of the chief 
Reaſons by which he endeavours to alleviate his 
Grief, is taken from the ſbort Duration of all mor- 
ral Beings, the Inſtability of Human Affairs; and 
particularly, from the Confuſion and Diſorders which 
reign d at that Time; and at laſt ended in the utter 
Subverſion ef ths Common-wealth. 


$$$ No ſooner receiv'd the unwelcome News of 
* x37 # your Daughter Tullia's Death, but I was 
TW n — and earneſtly afficted at it, as I 
OO 8 . . 


to be a common Calamity, wherein I had nn litile 
Share. Had I been upon the ſame Spot with you, I 
had not been wanting to teſtify to you my Reſentment 
on this Occaſion, and adminiſter all the Help that I was 

| hah | capa⸗- 


confeſs, I ought to be, and look'd upon it | 


capab 
this { 
ſome : 
we e 
our 1 
comf( 
them 
by th 
geſtec 
gine! 
Grief 
cultie 
to ref 
you, 

this e 
tune 
ſeen © 
to be 
dren. 
tion, 

nours 
art he 


„ 311 


capable of giving you. I muſt own indeed, that 
this ſort of Conſolation is melancholly and trouble. 
ſome; for our Relations and Friends, from whom 
we expect this Relief, are equally concern d with 
our ſelves; and therefore rather want others to 
comfort them, than are in a Condiixon to do it 
themſelves: However, I am reſolv'd to ſend you, 
by the firſt Opportunity, all that my Thoughts ſug- 
„ geſted to me ; not that I am ſo vain, as to ima- 
ine that you know them not; bur becauſe your 
Grief, perhaps, does ſo entirely poſſeſs all the Fa- 
culties of your Mind, that you are not at Liberty 
o ret on them. Now, give me leave to ask 
you, why this domeſtick Loſs ſhould afflict you in 


« this exceſſive Manner? Do but conſider how For- 
tune has already dealt with both of us. We have 
ſeen all thoſe Things ſnatch'd from us, which ought 

» 0 be no leſs dear to a ſenſible Man, than his Chil. 


ren. We are robb'd of our Country, our Reputa- 
tin, of our Places; and in ſhort, of all our Ho- 
nours ; and when we have ſuffer'd this, what can 
arther happen to inhance our Grief ? Or what Sox, 
hat has labour'd under theſe Calamities, ought 


Fe not to grow callous and inſenſible to all other 4c- 
q dents? Can you regret the Zoſs of your Daugh- 


ter, when ever you think? (And how can you 
void it? For 'tis no more than what I ſay datly 
o my ſelf) That in this wretched Juncture of 
ch affairs, tis no great Unhappineſs to ſhake off a 
er trouble ſome Life, which, at beſt, is ſcarce worth 

he aragging after us. Now, what was it that ſhould 
of Nnake her ſo fond of Life in this general Shipwreck 
as ef the Republick? What Temptations, what Hopes 
1 {ould ſhe have, or what mighty Advantages could 
it Nhe propoſe her ſelf? I ſuppoſe to marry ſome fine 
e Houng Gentleman of Quality, and live handſomly 
1 ad comfortably with him. I don't queſtion, but 
„t (hat a Perſon of your eminent Rank in the World, 
as hene ver you pleas'd, might have chaſen a Son-in- 
1 Law, 
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Law, with whom you might ſafely truſt your 
Davghter. But let us ſee what you could haye 
expefed from ſuch a Match, ſuppoſe it had been 
never ſo advantageous? Why, to have Children b 
her Husband; who might be a Comfort to her when 
they were grown up; Who might enjoy the Fortune 
left them by their Parents, advance themſelves, by 
Degrees, to all the conſiderable Poſts of the Govern. 
ment, and have it in their Power to ſerve their 
Friends. Alas! al theſe Things are already gone, 
before they are given; and our Government and 
Liberties lie bury'd under the ſame Rubbiſh. But 
ſtill you tell me, tis a ſad Thing to loſe one's 


Children. Tis ſo, I confeſs; but "tis a more 


ſtabbing AffliQtion to ſurvive the Deſiru#ion of one's 
Country. And this puts me in Mind of a certain 
Paſſage, which did not a little contribute to make 
me eaſy in my Mind, in Hopes it may have the 
ſame Effect upon yourſelf. At my Return from 
Aſia, as I was ſailing from A#gina to Megara, I 
had the Curioſity to look about me, and caſt my 
Eyes upon the Coaſt by which we paſs d. Aging 
was behind me, Megara before me; I had Pirzy: 
on my right. and Corinth on my left Hand: All 
which were formerly flouriſhing and wealthy Town, 
but at preſent nothing but a heap of Ruins. 80 
then I began to make theſe Refe#ions with my ſelf; 
* Why thould we, poor Mortals, complain and re. 
* pine? We, who cannot reaſonably expect to live 
* long in this World, if the Fate of War, or the 


„ common Courſe of Nature, carries us out of it; 
* when we ſee the Skeletons of ſo many Iduſtrius | 


“Cities, that might have promis'd themſelves a 
„much longer Duration? Stifle all your Reſent- 
«© ments, and remember that you were born a Man, 
* and conſequently ordain'd to die. To deal in- 
% genuou/ly with you, this Refection gave me a great 
deal of Eaſe; and I would adviſe you to cure your 
ſelf, by ſetting ſomething of the lie Nature before 

| your 
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your Eyes. As for Inſtance; ſo many conſidera- 


ble Men have lately been kill'd in the Wars: Our 
Grvernment is ſhatter'd all to Pieces; our Provinces 
xe all exhauſted and undone. Can you then be 
ſo exceedingly concern'd for the Loſs of one Daugh- 
ter, who, if the had not yd now, muſt certainly 
have pay'd the Debt of Nature at another Time, 
ſince he was born ſubject to its Laws? But J con- 
jure you to divert your Thoughts from theſe me- 


lancholy Conſderations, and rather remember thoſe 


Things that become a Man of your Character. Con- 
ſiler, that ſhe liv'd as long as it was worth her 
while to live; that ſhe ſaw her Father poſſeſs'd of 
the moſt eminent Dignities of the City; that ſhe 
liv'd long enough to ſee the better Part of her Ci- 
tizens die before her; in ſhort, that ſhe went off 
the Stage, when our Republick likewiſe was de- 
ſtroy'd. I would defire ro know what Reaſon ei- 


ther you or ſhe have to complain of Fortune in all 


this? | 

Laſtly, Remember who: you are! One that us'd 
to give Advice and Conſolation to others; and 
don't imitate thoſe ſordid Qzacks, that pretend to 
cure all the World, and are not able to help them- 
ſelves; but rather make Uſe of the ſame Remedies 
you preſcribe to others, and expect a Cure from 
them. There is no Grief ſo obſtinate, which 
Length of Time can't diminiſh and ſoften. *'T will 
be ſcandalous in you, to expec your Relief from 
Time, as the comman Herd of Mankind uſe to do, 
and not overcome it rather by your Wiſdom and 


8 Philoſophy. If the Dead below have any Senſe 
left rhem, your Daughter in Duty to you, and Love 


to all her Relations in general, is ſo far from 


conntenancing this Affliction, that even ſhe conjures 


you to grieve no longer. Pay therefore this Re- 
ſpect to the Dead? pay it ta your Friends, who are 
concern'd for your Grief; pay it to your Country, 
that whenever an Occaſion offers it ſelf, you may 
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be alle to ſerve it with your Advice and Aſſiſtance, 
In ſhort, ſince we live in ſuch calamitous Times 
that we muſt go down the Stream, whether we 
will or no, don't give thoſe at the Helm any yy. 
brage to think, that you rather regret the Deſtructi. 
on of the State, and the good Fortune of our new 
Conquerors, than the Loſs of your Daughter. I am 
aſham'd to ſay more to you on this Head, leſt [ 
ſhould ſeem to diſtruſt your Prudence; for which 
Reaſon I will conclude. Your Friends have ſeen 
you behave your ſelf ſo ſteadily in the Time of 
Proſperity, that you were univerſally admir'd for it. 
Let them ſee, that you can bear bad Fortune with 
the ſame Equallity of Mind; and don't affli& your 
Aelf more than Decency an Prudence require of you, 
that you may give no Occaſion for People to ſay, 
that this 1s = only Virtue you want. As for me, 


ſo ſoon as you are grown calm and ſedate, I will | 


take Care to inform you how Affairs go in this Par; 
of the World. 


W 203 0 e 2 2 0 ER 
CIcERO to Tirivs. | 
The Argument. 


The Letter is confolatory, and of the ſame Nature 
with the former. The Arguments are almoſt th: 
Same, taken from the common Deſtiny of Mankind, 
and from the calamitous Diſorders of thoſe miſe 
Fable Times. By this it will appear, that a Letter 
which Lentulus ſent to Cicero, was ſtill freſb in hit 
Memory, ſince he uſes moſt of the ſams Reaſons that 
are to be found in that; unleſs it will be ſaid, per- 
haps, that two great Men, when they come to writt 
upon the ſame Subject, may eaſily happen to fall upm 
the ſame Things, without communicating theit 
Thoughts to one another. | 


| Lthough I am one of the unfitteſt Men in the 


World to adminiſter Conſolation to you, + 
cauſc 
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cauſe I am ſo exceedingly aff iFed at your Trou- 
bles, that I want a Comforter my ſelf; yet ſince 
my Grief, as great, and as juſt as it is, is notaltogether 
ſo violent as yours, I thought my ſelf oblig'd, iu 
Point of Gratitude and Friendſhip, to hold my 
Peace no longer under this your preſent Sorrow ; 
but endeavour. to give you tome little Comfort, at 
laſt, that may ſerve to allevlate and aſſwage your 
Grief, if it cannot perfectly cure it. The Conſola- 
tion which is moſt commonly preſcrib'd in theſe Ca- 
ſes, and which we ought always to have in our 
Mouths and Thoughts, is, to remember that we are 
born Men, and that we are ſent into the World, on 
purpoſe to be expo d to the Uncertainties of a fickle 
capricious Fortune ; that conſequently we ought to 
acquieſce in theſe Terms that Fate has allotted us; 
that is the greateſt FoZy imaginable to be overmuch 
afflicted at thoſe M:isfortunes, which it was not in our 
Power to prevent: And laſtly, that if we reſect up- 
on thoſe that were born before us, or caſt our Eyes 
upon our Neighbours about us, we ſhall ſoon find, 
that we do not ſtand ſingly by our ſelves, but thar 
others have their Loſſes and Calamities, as well as 
we. Theſe Reaſons, indeed, are not without their 
Weight, having been us'd by the wiſeſt Men, and 
may be found in the Writings of our greateſt Philo- 
ſophers. But in my Opinion, neither zhey, nor any 
— Reaſons of the like Nature, ought to make 
that Impreſſion upon us, as the Confuſions and Diſ- 
orders of thoſe -niſerable Times; when thoſe are 
the happieſt Men in my Opinion, that have 20 Chil- 
dren at all; and even thoſe that have loſt them in 
this calamitous Juncture, are far leſs miſerable, than 
if they had bury'd them when the Republick was in 
a four;ſhing Condition, cr when we had at leaſt the 


ace of a Government among us. Now, if your 


own private Loſſes, and the Reflections you make 

upon them, are the Things that wholly take you u 

at preſent, J ſuppoſe that your Steck of Grief, let 
9 P 2 It 
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it be as great as it will, may ſoon be exhauſted: 
But if you are griev'd for the Misfortunes of tho 
that are dead, which ſeems to be the Effect of your 
Compaſſion and Love; I will not repreſent to you 
upon this Head, what I have fiequently read and 
heard, J hat there is no Evil in Death; for if there 
remains to us any Senſe after it, 'tis rather to be 
call'd Immortality, than Death: And if we loſe all 


manner of Senſe, we ought by no Means to call 


that a Miſery, which we don't feel. Bur this l 
dare venture to affirm to you, without pretending 
to ſet up for a Prophet, that there are thoſe Rog; 
preparing for our Backs, and thole Calamities hang 
over our Common-wealth, that whoever gets out 
of the way to avoid them, in my Judgment, takes 
the wiſeſt Courie that can be. tlave we not ba. 
»jh'd all Manner of Vertue and good Learning 


from amongſt us? Nay, don't we daily ſee our 


Lives and Liberties raviſhd fiom us by the . 


lence and Rapine of unjuſt Uſurpers ? For my Part, 


] never hear of our young Fry carry'd off by Dj. 


ſtempers, and other Caſualties, in a moſt Jamenta- 


ble and diſmal Year, but J am ſo far from think. 
ing them unhappy, that I take it to be the higheſt 
Mark of the Affechin and Googneſs of Providence, 
to remove them out of their Miſeries, and take 
away. a Life from them, which would have been 
a perpetual Series of Calamities and Yeratimt, 
And therefore, if you can but ſo far prevail upon 
your ſelf, as to believe that no M-sfortune has hap: 
pen'd to thoſe Friends, whoſe Loſs you ſo much 
regret 3 You will find that you have beaten yout 
Grief out of one of its /{rongeſt Holds, and thi 
very little remains to perfect your Cure: For whe 
once all thoſe Branches of your Sorrow, which hal 
Communication with them, are dry'd up, you ha 
none but your ſelf left to mind: And one woull 
think it no difficult Matter, for a Perſon of you 
conſummate Prudence and Diſcretion, of whid 

En yel 
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you have given the World ſo many Teſti monles even 
d: WY from your Iafancy, to forget your Grief, eſpecially 
te when it is wholly confin'd to your ſelf, and has no- 
thing to do with the Miſeries and Misfortunes of 
your Friends Upon this Occaſion, give me leave 
nd to repreſent to you, that you have all along manag'd 
ere pour ſelf with that univerſal Applauſe in all your 
be Affairs, both pubiick and private that you are obli- 
all W gd in Reputation to preſerve your old Character, and 
al new that you are {till Maſter of all your former 
. [ W Conſtancy. Tis not enough for you, that Time, 
which uſes to conquer the moſt obſtinate Grief, will | 
04; MW at laſt abare your immoderate Sorrow: You ovght to iff 
ins WM -nticipare fo vulgar a Remedy, and ſhould make vie 9 
our cf no other Phy/c/an, but your Moderation and Pru- 
kes WM dence, What H nan was ever known, to abandon 
bi. ber ſelf ſo exceflively to Gry, upon the loſs of her 
ung Claren, but at Naſt the ceas'd her Lamentations? A 
our M Man of Conduct and Temper, will not tarry 'til! o 
Vn tedious a Healer as Time cloſes up the Wounds of 
art, his Sorrow, but will immediately call his Reaſen 
Di. ind Reſolution to his Relief, Now, if this Letter 
vt. ot mine is ſo happy, as to give you the leaſt E ſe 
ink. under your Aid ions, I ſhall think I have perform'd 
bet IM © very meritorious Work: But if it fails of Succels, 
nce I. ſhall, however, ſatisfy my ſelf, with having diſ- 
rake WM charg'd the Duty of a cordial and faithful Friend; 
een in which you may aſſure your ſelf I will never be 
un, found wanting to the laſt Moment of my Life, 
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Cicero to Lucceius. 
The Argument. 


One, who hath never been ſo converſant in Tully's Works, 
needs not to be told here, that the Deſire of Glory wax 
us predominant Paſſion, which perhaps he carry d to 
an Exceſs. Accordingly, we find him very urgent in 
zhis Letter with his Friend Lucceius, a famous and 
learned Author, but none of whoſe Works are now ex. 
tant, to write the Hiſtury of his Actions, and particu- 
tarly Catilines's Conſpiracy, upon the defeating of which 
he walu'd himſelf ſo much. Monſieur Petrault, at the 
End of hu Paralelle des Ancienes & Modernes, 
J. I. where he pretends to ſet the Moderns upon the 
ſame Level with the Antients, with what Juſtice J 
will not ſay, oppoſes to this Letter of Cicero, one 
written ' by Monſieur Balzac, to Cardinal de Ri- 
chelieu, which the Reader will find below. What an 
Opinion Tully had of this Letter, appears, by what 
be ſays to his Friend Atticus, about it. Epiſtolam 
Lucceio nunc quam miſi qua res meas ut ſcribat 
Togo, fac ut ab eo ſumas; valde bella eſt. 44 


Att. I. 4. Epiſt. 7. 


CRETE N awkward ſort of Baſbfulneſs has all 
333 A Sn this while hinder'd me from asking 
t 


a certain Favour of you, although 


12 . 
c S have Fequent!ly endeavour'd to do it; 
e and — i ws a ſhift. ro commu- 
nicate it to you at this Difance; becauſe Letters 
don't uſe to blyſh. J am extreamly deſirous, and I 
hope the World can't ame me for it, to ſee my 
Name made immortal in your Works, Tis true, 
you have often promis'd to do me that Honour; 
but excuſe me if I am 7mportunate and preſſing with 
you upon this Article; for altho' I had always a 
very great Opinion of your Writings, you have 
never- 


EpisTLES. 319 


nevertheleſs ſurpaſs'd it; and I am fo tranſported 
whenever I read them, that I am impatient to the 
laſt Degree, to have you celebrate my Actions with 
all Expedition: For 'tis not only my Deſire, that 
poſterity ſhould talk advantagiouſly of me here- 
after, and that my Name ſhould live in future Ages. 


I m ambitious, while I am alive, to enjoy fo au- 


thentick an Approbation as yours, to receive ſo di- 
ſtinguiſhing a Mark of your Friendſhip, and to be 
prais'd by a Hand ſo untverſally eſteem'd. I am 
ſenſible, that while I am writing this Letter to you, 
you are engag'd in ſeveral other Deſigns, which 
you have undertaken and begun: But ſince your 
Hiſtory of the Wars of 1taly, and particularly that 
of our late Civil Commotions, is in a manner fniſh- 
el; and ſince J heard you ſay, that you were go- 
ing to begin- the Continuation of them, I was re- 
folv'd not to be wminaful of my ſelf; and there- 
fore beg you to conſider, whether it will be moſt 
proper to inſert my Actions into the Body of that 
Hiſtory, or elſe to make a ſeparate Volume of Ca- 
taline's Conſpiracy, as ſeveral of the Greek Hiſto- 
rians have done? Calif henes, for Inſtance, has com- 
pos'd a Treatiſe of the Wars of Trey by it ſelf; 
Timens has done the ſame, in his Wars of King 
Pyrrhus 3 and Polybins, in that of Numantia, I con- 
feſs, that it does not much concern me in Point of 
Fame, whether it is ſo or no; but it highly con. 
cerns my preſent Impatience, not to wait 'till you 


come to that Part of your Hiſtory, but to en- 


gage you, if poſſible, to diſpatch me out of Hand. 
Beſides, I foreſee this Advantage in it, that if you 
confine your ſelf to the Limits of one Subject, and 
of one Perſon, you will have more Room to diſplay 
the Fertility of your Wit, and the Riches of your 
Eloquence. I am not ignorant what an pudent 
Requeſt this is, conſidering the Multiplicity of Bu- 
ſineſs which takes you up at preſent, and how ill 


it looks in a Man to core Commendation and Ap- 


Pa plauſe; 
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plauſe; bur what will you think of me, if age paſt 
don't deſerve to be ſo much commended a; 1 I len 
deſire? But a Man that has once abandon'd jj. neV( 


aefly, muſt be herojealy impudent, and not do othe 
Jhings by Halves. For this Reaſon, I earn), WM m. 
intreat you to praiſe me, and perhaps more than ſera 
you think I deſerve, without tying up your ſelf {6 bon 
religiouſly to the ſtrict Laws of Hiſory; and if but 
you find any Inclinations for me (tho' remember ger: 
it was pleaſantly ſaid by you, in one of your . Spe 
rroduftions, that you were no more to be infly. aK 
enc'd by them, than Hercules in Xenophon, was by = 
the Goddeſs of Pleaſure) let me requeſt you not i © 

to check them, but for once make thoſe Allowan. Lac 
ces to Friendſhip, which the Severity. of Truth I Te, 
will not permit. Could I prevail with you to un- fant 
dertake this Affair, I dare engage it would not be af 
unworthy of your Eloquence ; for it might make mal 
a pretty Hiſtory by it ſelf, beginning with the Con.  '"s 
ſpiracy, and ending with my return from Baniſh. N ne 
ment; in which Compaſs of Time, you might ſpir 
take Notice of all the Changes that have happen'd m 
in this . 00k and either deſcribe the Cauſes Fea 
of theſe Diſorders, or lay down thoſe Remedies, able 
that may be moſt proper to prevent them for the ſelf 
future. I ſhall wholly leave ir to your own Dif. I 
cretion, to condemn or juſtify whatever you Dat. 
think deſerves your Cenſure or Condemnation ; and IM ©? 

if You have a Mind to expreſs your ſelf freely and Im 
openly, as your Cuſtom is, you may take Notice 1 4 
of thar perfidious baſe Treatment I have found and 
in the World. With Submiſſion. I ſay it, the Ad. © 
ventures cf mv Life will afford a Variety thar muſt Fla 
certainly pleaſe; for nothing gives a greater Plea- tha 
ſure to the Reader, than the Diverſity of Times, | ©* 
and the Viciſſitodes of Fortune. I muſt confeſs, 
that when I ſuffer'd under them, they were not ve- Juſ 
ry pleaſing; however, the reading of them mult 
needs be agreeable; for the Remembrance of a hd: 

pal 
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paſt Affliction gives a Man Joy, when he has no 
longer any Occaſion to fear it; eyen thoſe who 
never ſuffer'd any, and behold the. Misfortunes of 
other Men at a Diſtance, without taking any Part 
in them, muſt ſurely find a ſecret Joy in commi- 
ſerating them. Ir is poſſible for any Man to read 
how gallantly Epaminondas dy'd at Mantinea, with- 
out feeling in himſelf ſome Compaſſion for the 
Hero, when he finds he would not ſuffer the fatal 
Spear to be pruck'd out of his Side, 'rill he had 
azk'd whether his Buckler was in the Hand of the 
Enemy? And when he was told, that it was not, 
apir'd with Pleaſure and Satisfaction? Who can 
read of the Baniſhmenr, and happy Return of 
Themiſtocles, Without being ſenſibly affected at the 
fantaſtick ſhifring of the Scene? I may poſitively 
affirm, that the reading of our common Annals, 
makes no more Impreſſion upon us, than the read- 
ing of an Almanack; whereas the dangerous and 
uncertain Revolutions in a Great Man's Life, in- 
ſpire us with all Sorts of Motions, give us Ad- 
miration and Deſire, Joy and Grief, Hope and 
Fear; and when all this is finiſh'd by ſome remark- 
able Cataſtrophe, the Mind, if I may ſo expreſs my 


ſelf, is ſated with the Pleaſure it finds in the Nar- 


ration. And this makes me the more importu- _ 
nate with you, to beſtow a ſeparate Treati:e up- 
on this Tragi-Comedy of my Adventure; for to 


| I may very well call ir, fince it comprehends fo 


many different AQs, play'd at ſeveral Intervals, 


and carry'd on by ſo many various Motions: 


Neither am I afraid, that you'll ſuſpe& me of 
Flattery, for deſiripg to be prais'd by you, rather 
than any one elſe; for you cannot be a Stranger 


to your own Worth and muſt certainly know, 


that thoſe who don't admire you, ought with more 
Juſtice to be reckon'd among the Envious, than 
thoſe who praiſe you among the Flatterers. Be. 
ſides, I am not ſuch a Fool neither, as to expect 


immor- 


245 M. T. CICER Os 


immortal Glory from a Man, who will not ob. 
tain the ſame for himſelf by the Beauty of his 
Language, and the Elegance of his Work, even 
While he commends me. Thus, when we find 
that Alexander would ſuffer himſelf to be paint. 
ed by none but Apelles, had none but Lyſppus to 
make his Statue and Medals, twas not, becauſe 
he had a mind to gratify and humour theſe two 
great Maſters, but becauſe he thought, that the 
Excellence of their Art, as it would do Credit 
to them, would bring much more Glory to him- 
ſelf. And yet theſe famous Artiſts only gave the 
Repreſentation of his Body to thoſe that knew 
him not. . And had it never been done, what had 
he loſt by it? Or, indeed, what great Man 
makes the leſs Figure 'in Story, becauſe his Por. 
traiture was never taken? Ageſilaus of Sparta, is 
no leſs eſteem'd, although he never would ſuffer 


his Picture to be drawn, or any Statues to be 


erected to him, than thoſe who were ſo extra 
vagantly fond of theſe Vanities : For that little 
Book, wherein Xenophon has deſcrib'd his excel- 
Jent Qualities, has done him infinitely more Honour 
than the others receiv'd from all their Pictures 
and Statues. Therefore, if you'll oblige me ſo 
far, as to allow me a ſmall Place in your Com- 
poſitions, I ſhall be much more pleas'd, and think 
my Memory much better ſecur d, than if all the 
Writers of this Age ſhould conſpire to do me 
the ſame Honour: For, not to mention the Ad. 
vantages of a beautiful Stile, which I may as cer- 
rainly expect to find from you, as 7imelean found 
from Timeus, or Themiſtocles from Herodotus, IJ ſhall 
have this farther Satisfaction, to ſee my ſelf ſup- 
ported by the Authority of a great and deſerving 


Man, who has ſhewn the Wiſdom of his Conduit Þ 
in the greateſt and moſt important Revolutions of 
State: So that I ſhall not only have my Actions 
deſcrib'd in the politeſt Language, not ä 8 

ä that 
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that which Alexander acknowledg'd to have been 
beſtow'd on Achilles by Homer; but I ſhall likewife 
have the grave and ſolid Approbation of the moſt 
illuſtrious Perſon of his Age. I love the Saying of 
Hector, in our Poet Nævius, who not only tells us, 
That, it is a Pleaſure to him to be prair'd ; but goes 
farther on, and adds, To be prair'd by a Praiſe-worthy 
Man. Now, if you cannot oblige me in this Par- 
ticular ; that is to ſay, if your other Affairs ſhould 
hinder you, (for I cannot believe that you'll refuſe 
me any Thing, by your good Will) I muſt be forc'd 
to do that for my ſelf, which ſeveral Perſons have 
often condemn'd ; I mean, to write my own Hzifto- 
; altho' 'tis certain that I have the Example of 
ſeveral Great Men to juſtify me in ſo doing. But 


| you know, my dear Friend, that there are many 


Inconveniences in an Undertaking of this Nature: 
A Man is oblig'd to write of himſelf with more In- 


| difference, than he would af another Perſon, when 


he is to to relate any Action that deſerves Praiſe. 
On the other Hand, when he 1s to ſpeak of his own 
DefeFs or Infirmities, tis natural for him to pafs 
them over in Silence. Beſides theſe Diſadvantages 
there are many more behind; a Man is apt to be 
leſs believ'd, when he tells his own Tale; he talks 
with leſs Authority : In ſhort, the World exclaims 
zgainſt him, and ſays, that he is more impudent, 
than your Trumpeters at the pablick Sports, who 
after they have crown'd the other Conquerors, and 


ſelemnly nam'd them, when they themſelves, at the 
| Concluſion of theſe Sports, come to receive the 


Crown Which they have deſerv'd, defire a Brother. 
Trumpeter to o the Ceremony for them, leſt they 
ſhould be forc'd” to proclaim their own Victory. 


Now, this is what I would widingly avoid; and I 
hall efeZua2y avoid it, if you will undertake this 
Affair for me, as I earnefily deſire you; and that 
vou may not be ſurpriz'd to fee me beg this of you 
with ſo much Eagerneſs, and in fo tedious and ſo 


long 
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long a Letter, as if you had never given me your 
Promiſe to oblige the World with an exact Hiſtory 
of all the Occurrences of our Time ; I muſt far. 
ther declare, and confeſs to you frankly and inge. 
nuouſly, that I am in Pain, as I have already told 
you, to ſee this Hiſtory concluded by you in my Life. 
time. Whether this proceeds from the natural In. 
patience of my Temper, or whether 'tis becauſe [ 
am deſirous to be known by your Books, and to 
taſte, while I am alive, the Pleaſure of that Glu 
which they will certainly beſtow on me after my 
Death; I conjure you to let me know what you de. 
ſign to do, if it will not be too troubleſome to you : 
For if you'll ſet about it, I will furniſh you with 
ſufficient Memoirs, but if you defer it to another 7 
Time, you and I will talk more of it when ve 
meet next : But I hope you'll immediately take it 

in Hand, poliſh at Leiſure what you have begun, 

and continue to love me. 755 

Farewel. 
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SL ET FERRY. 
"| From the beſt French àu hors, adapted 
i 8 the Humour of the Times. | 
n, . 


Tranſlated by Mr. Ino. BROWN. 


Monfieur FOUuN TENEIL LEO Letters, Aut hor 
of the Amuſements. 
—To Mademoiſelle de J— 


Upon ſending to her a Boar in a Paſiy, who bad liks | 
to have wounded him at. the Chaſe. 


Have ran the greateſt Riſque in the 
World, but at laſt my Enemy is defeat- 
ed, and now I ſend him to you, bound 
to his good Behaviour ina Pye-cruſt, 
I have order'd him to be well ſpic'd, 

= and ſeaſon'd with Salt to preſerve the 

Memory of my Triumph. Had I been acquainted 

with the Receipt of the ancient Egyprians, _ 

ave 
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have embalm'd him, and made a Mummy of his 
Body : By that Means, he would have laſted nun. 
becleſs Ages; but it unluckily falls out with ys 
Moderns, that we have no other Secret, but this of 
Paſte. Imagine that this Animal, you ſee before 
you, had no great Mind that I ſhould kill him: 


As ſoon as he ſaw me, away he ſcamper'd, as if 


the Devil had been behind him ; but on a ſudden 
turn'd full upon me, with a Felonious Intent to 
murder me: Upon which I deliberated with m 
ſelf, what I had beſt to do. I could not tell, but 
you might have ſet him againſt me; for when. 
ever I ſee any Thing that is diſmal or terrible, I 
immediately conclude, that it comes from you, 
But after I had well examin'd the Boar's Counte: 
nance, I could not find, that he came upon any 
ſuch Errand. There was another Difficulty {till 
behind, and that was, to know whether I had not 
beſt die, to put an end to thoſe cruel Torments you 
make me {uffer ; but there was too much Self-Inte- 
reſt, I thought, to take that Courſe; and I hum- 
bly conceiv'd it was for your Ladyſhip's Honour, 
that a Lover ſo faithful as I, ſhould live, altho' 
he did nor find his Account in it. Thus, the Zeal 
- that I had for your Glory, coſt the poor Boar his 
Life, who little imagin'd he had to deal with an 
Adverſary, that was animated by ſo powerful a 
Motive. In ſhort, I ſhot my Gentleman dead 
upon the Spot; and his Brother Boars, J preſume, 
Will have more Guts in their Brains for the future, 
than to pick a Quarrel with ſuch as preſerve 
their Lives on purpoſe for you, I ſhould be the 
happieſt Man in the Univerſe, Madam, if you 
would feed heartily upon him, out of Revenge, 
for having been ſo impudent to put me in Peril of 
my Life; and if that Conſideration would make 
him go down the better with you, I am, 
Your moſt Obedient, &c. 


To 


c „ wv is” & Go Fw os * 
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To Monſieur C—, 
Upon the Carteſian Philoſophy. 


255 O then 'tis a plain Caſe, I find, tliat 

6 gt, you have loſt your Underſtanding. 
6 8 Te It ſeems you are turn'd Philoſopher 
8 of late; _ _ is _ 8 
hh long to that Sect of Philoſophy, 
Spe 855 3 is the oddeſt in the World 
Among other Heretical DoQrines, you maintain, 
that there are no ſuch Things as Colours : Nay, you 
pretend, that Beaſts are Machines, and move by 
Clock-work. In fine, you turn Things topſy-turvy, 


| after ſo ſtrange a Rate, that a Man can't tell what 


to truſt to. I ſpoke of it the other Day to Madam 


 B-—, who is very much your Friend, and is hear- 


tily aflited at the loſs of your Reaſon. I dare 


| ſwear ſhe would ſtrangle Des Cartes, in one of her 


Garters, if ſhe had him in the Room; for in ſhort, 
his Philoſophy is not to be endur'd in a Chriſtian 
Country ; it robs the Ladies of their Beauty, and 
makes them all as ugly as Witches. If there is no 
ſuch Thing as Colours, there's conſequently no 
ſuch Thing as a fine Complexion ; and what will 
become then of Lillies and the Roſes in the Cheeks 
of our great Beauties ? You'll come off bur ſcur- 
vily, let me tell you, if you think to appeaſe them, 
by ſaying, that Colours are in the Eyes of thoſe 
that look uponthem, and not in the Objects them- 


ſelves. The Ladies won't depend upon the Eyes of 


other Men, for their Complexion, but are reſolv'd 
to hold it of themſelves, and not at the Courteſy 


of every Spectator. If there are no Colours in the 


Night, our Friend Mr. N — is finely brought to 
Bed, who fell in Love with Madam L ——, 
meerly upon the Score of her fine Face, and mar. 


ry'd her. It would be a great Mortification to him, 


after 
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after having believ'd, that he has the fineſt Req 
and White in the Univerſe between his Arms, to 
find there is no ſuch Thing as Red and White in 
Nature. But if the Complexion is a Cheat upon 
our Senſes, what will you ſay to thoſe Ladies, 
that practice the Myſtery of Painting, and lay on 
the Carnation and the White as thick as Plaiſter? 
"Tis certain, nothing can be more real, and ſo 
theſe Ladies will enjoy a Privilege above the reſt 
of their Sex, I mean that of having a true Com. 
plexion: However all the World are of another 
Opinion, and will poſitively tell you, that theirs 
is not tive. 

I defire you to anſwer this Argument, at your 
Leiſure : But this is not all; for Madam de B— 
and my ſelf have found out another Objection a. 
gainſt your Philoſophy, which you'll find it no 
eaſy Matter to folve. You pretend, that Beaſts 
are no leſs Machines than Watches. Now, I dare 
engage, that if you put a certain Machine, call'd 
a Dog, and another Machine, call'd à Bitch, to- 
gether in the ſame Room, there will reſult a third 
little Machine from their correſponding together; 
whereas you may keep two Watches together as 
long as you Jive, nay, till Dooms-Day, if you 
pleaſe, and they will never produce a third Watch 
between them. Now, Madam B — and I, find 
by Philoſophy, that any two Things that have 
the Faculty to produce a third out of themſelves, 
are a Claſs much ſuperiour to that of Machines, 
We give you Time. to conſider of an Anſwer to 
theſe Objections; for we know very well, that you 
muſt conſult your Books. before you'll be able to 
do jr. Madam B-— ſends you Word by me, 


that ſhe will not receive a Viſit from you, before 


you have made ſome Reparation to her Complexi- 
on. As for me, I aſſure you, I am a Piece of 


Clock-work new wound up, to go into your Ser- 
Your moſt Obed/ent * 
0 


vice, and am 


are ſo lively and piercing, will 
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To Madam 4e — 


Upon ſending her a Black, and a Monkey, 


Madam, 


e FRI CR, to oblige you, has exhauſted 
B * herſelf, and ſends you two of the odd- 
A A & et Creatures ſhe produces; ſo that no- 
v4. *2% thing could be wanting to make my 
"no = Preſent compleat, if I could fend you 
a Crocadile to keep them Company. Both of 
them are in Perfection; the Black is the ſaddeſt 
Dog of all Blacks, and the Monkey, the moſt ma- 
licious Devil of all Monkeys. I can aſſure you, 
thar one of theſe Beaſts has a mighty Reſpe for 
the other, and is a profeſs'd Admirer of his Inge- 
nuity, and great Parts. You'll ſocn diſcover, that 


| this Admirer is the Black. Beſides that, it is an 


Article of Faith among thoſe of his Nation, that 
the Monkeys have as much Reaſon as themſelves ; - 
but thar they conceal ir as much as they can, by 
not talking, for fear Men ſhould clap Pack-Sad- 
dles upon their Backs, and make them work for 
their Living. This Black, Madam, has a particu- 
lar Eſteem for the Monkey, as having liv'd un- 
der the ſame Roof many Years with him,- and 
has not a Jor of Underſtanding more, than he has 
learnt in his Jong Acquaintance with him. But I 
have one Advice to give you, Madam, and that 
1s, to look him frequently in the Face. Our Blacks 
in France, turn tawny, and become of an Olive 
Compleixon ; which is enough to ſcare Lucifer out 
of his Senſes. The Phyſical Reaſon of this. is, be- 


| cauſe the Sun is not ſtrong enough in our Climate, 
to keep up that charming Black which it gives 


them in Africk : But Madam. = 2 = 
uPpP:y the De 
* of 


330 LETTERS 


of the Sun, and will not let him loſe an Ace of 
his primitive Complexion. I am extreamly glad, 
that you will always have a Slave in your Preſence, 
to repreſent me: He is not more yours, than ! 
am. If he gives you any Occaſion to have him 
well cudgell'd ſometimes, to put him in mind of 
his Duty, he ſometimes reſembles me ; for the 
Devil of Rebellion, often tempts me to revolt a. 
gainſt you. As for the Monkey, pray don't be ſur. 
priz'd, Madam, if you hear Sighs come from him, 
that are ſtrong enough to turn about a Windmill: 
if you ſee him paſs whole Nights without ſleeping 
a Wink; if you find him as Melancholy as a Horſe 
in a Pound, when he is not in your Company : In 
fine, if he eats little, and can't divert himſelf in 
8 for I muſt tell, you, Mad am, that, like 
a Truſty Servant, he has learn'd all this of his old 
Maſter, who is, | | 

F Your moſt Obedient, &c. 


* 


To the ſame. 
Upon the Death of her Monkey. 


K:: Am told, your Monkey is gone the Way of 
N I &# all Fleſh, at which I am exceedingly 
8:1: griev'd ; for I am like to be a great Loſer, 
by his Deceaſe, ſince I have no Body now to put 
you in Mind of me: But the Monkey, the unhappy 
Creature, I ſuppoſe, broke his Heart, becauſe he 
was not able to imitate me before you, as well as he 
deſir'd: Indeed there was nothing which he could not 


handſomly counterfeit with infinitely more Eaſe, 


than my Paſſion; but may his Deſtiny light __ all 
my Rivals, that ſhall have the Inſolence to 


Apes of my Affection. Perhaps too the poor Thing 
drew your Diſpleaſure upon himſelf, for endes-F 
| | vour⸗ 


e the 


r ett 1 
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vouring to imitate my Paſſion, and ſo unluckily 
dy'd of Deſpair. If it is ſo, I have nothing left 
me to do, but to imitate him in my Turn, and 
to die after him. I am inform'd you have ſhed 
ſome Tears for him: It is ſomething of the lateſt 
to repent for your ill Uſage of the poor Crea= ' 
ture; but regulate your Conduct, I beſeech you, 
by him, and don't oblige me to die, if you muſt 
needs regret me after Death. It is very probable, 
that if you ſo heartily lament the Party that imi- 
tated me, you'll grieve ten times more for your 
humble Servant. I am an Original of Tenderneſs ; 
and if you loſe me, you are not like to find my 
Fellow in haſte, but muſt even content your ſelf 
with ſuch ſcurvy Copies. But, Madam, let me. 
conjure you not to uſe the Black the worſe, becauſe- 
he is my Repreſentative. It would be very hard 
upon him, indeed, if for that Reaſon he muſt 
meet with the Deſtiny of the Monkey. Can you 
ſuffer nothing to be near you, that has the Misfor- 
tune to bear ſome Reſemblance of my Fidelity 
and Devotion for you, but you muſt kill it b 
your Cruelty ? The Tears I ſhed for the Deat 
of the Monkey, are beter founded than yours, 
ſince his Adventure teaches me what I am to ex- 
pet. Farewel, Madam; but remember, if you 
pleaſe, that you cannot reſtore the late Defunct 
to Life again, but that you have ſtill the Power 
to pre ſerve | 


Your humble Servant, &c. 


To 


_  - EE r 


To Madam 


Hiw 4. young Gentleman, that had try'd all other Me. 
theas unſucceſsfully, frighted his Miſtreſs to c:mply 
with him, by threatning to flarve himſelf in her 
Cloſet. f 


Matte O U will excuſe me, Madam, if I have 
2 v 3 made bold to ſend you a ſhort Account 
t& * &# of a remarkable Accident, which lately 
25 2% %%% happen'd in theſe Parts of the World; 
and for the Truth of which, 1 dare pawn my Re- 
putation to you. It will give you a wholſcme Te. 
ſtimony of the Power of Love, and ſerve to in- 
ſtru& you, that when a Lover is once politively 
reſolv'd to gain his Point, the beſt Thing a Woman 
can do, is, to ſtrike up a Bargain with him, and 
loſe no more Time in capitulating. 

Monſieur had courted a Lady two Years; 
but was ſo unfortunate, as not to make the leaſt 
Progreſs in her Affection. All his Services, his 
Cares, his Reſpects, his Complaints; in ſhort, all 
his Tears and Proteſtations, had prov'd unſucceſs. 
ful. One Day, happening to be alone with her 
in her Cloſer, he fairly and plainly told her, that 
ſince nothing was capable of rouching her, he was 
fully reſolv'd to die, and put an end to his Pains. 
This Diſcourſe, I muſt confeſs, had nothing that 
was ſingular in it: For a thouſand Men have threa- 
ten'd to diſpatch themſelves, that never intended 
it; but what follows, you'll own to be very par- 
ticular. And to the End, Madam, ſays he, that you 
may fully enjoy my Death, and have the Satisfafiim 
to ſee it fleal upon me by Degrees, I am reſolvd 1 


die of Hunger here in your Cloſet. With that he flung 


himſelf upon the Floor, reſolving to put his De- 
ſign in Execution from that very Moment. The 
85 young 


On ſeveral Occaſions. 333 


young Lady only laugh'd at him, and left him 
there, making no Queſtion, bur that he would be 
gone in leſs than a Quarter of an Hour. In the 
mean Time, the Evening approach'd, yet our tru- 
ſty Lover ſtill continu'd in the Cloſet. She came 
to ſee him, and ask'd him whether his Brains were 
now grewn addle, and whether he intended ro take . 
up his Quarters there ? To both which Queſtions, 
our Gentleman made no manner of Reply; fo that 
the Lady was oblig'd to leave him. In fhorr, 
the Night paſs'd, and next Morning the Lady 
came very early, to adviſe him to lay aſide this 
fooliſh Retolution ; bur all ſhe could ger frum him, 
was, Madam, 1 have already done my ſelf the Ho— 
mour to acquaint yeu with my laſt Intentions. Having 


ſaid this, he look'd languiſhingly upon her, ferch'd 


a deep Sigh, and turn'd his Head the other way. 


On the third Day, our Lady, more perplex'd than 
ever, brought him ſomething to eat wich her own 


| Hands is impoſſible to tell you, with what a 


ſcornfy] Look he beheld it. He appear'd, in this 
ſhort time, to be conſiderably weaken'd ; his Eyes 
Jook'd dead and heavy, his Complexion pale, and 
there ſeem'd to be ſomething wild and diſtracted 
in his Looks. The fourth Day no ſooner arriv'd, . 


but our Lady began ſeriouſly and gravely to con- 


ſider what a cruel Scandal this would be to her, 
if ſhe did not take Care to prevent it. How! a 
Man die in my Cloſer, kill'd by Deſpair, kill'd 
by Hunger! I am utrerly undone, if I don't hin- 
der it. What malicious Stories will the Neigh- 
bourhood raiſe of me, if this ſhould happen? Per- 
haps, by this Time tco, Love had gain'd ſome 
Ground upon her Heart, and J am apt to believe, 
for my Part, that Love work'd as powerfully with 


ber, as the Fear of Scandal, However it was, 


ſhe reſolv'd to go and argue the Matter with 
him; and after a long Exhortation, which he did 
not ſeem to underſtand, becauſe he was in a man- 
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ner dead; ſhe told him, That ſince all the Argu- 
ments ſhe had offer'd to him, could not get him 
out of her Cloſet, ſhe was willing to let him go 
out upon his own Conditions. With this, our 
poor Lover caſt an amorous Look at her; and 
ask'd her, whether what he heard was true, or 
only an Illufion of his Senſes ? She ſatisfy d him, 
that all was true; when immediately Life return'd 
to him, and not only Life, but a ſurpriſing Vigour, 
which enabled him to pay off part of his Debt to 
Madam, before ſhe ever ſtirr'd out of the Cloſer, 
Never did Lover make a more honourable Re. 
treat, that's certain. In all Probability, our Lady 
was mightily pleas'd with her own Charms, ſince 
they had Efficacy enough to perform ſo miracu- 
lous a Cure; and I don't doubt but in Realit 

they had a good Share in the Miracle. But then, 
*tis as true, that they ought not wholly to aſſume 
it to themſelves; but to divide the Glory of it 
with a cold Neat's-Tongue, a Roll of Bread, and 
a good Bottle of Wine, which our Lover had 
dexterouſly convey'd under a Couch, which was 
in the Cloſet; for you muſt know, that foreſce- 
ing he was to die, he had taken Care, like a good 
Chriſtian, as he was, to make fome Preparation 
for it before-hand. And now, Madam, methinks, 
I ſee your Ladyſhip ſtriking your Fan againſt the 
Table, and crying, Was there ever ſuch a horrid 
Piece of Treachery acted? What will this wicked 
Age come to? And yet,. Madam, I muſt take the 
Freedom to tell you, that I look upon that Woman 
to be happy, exceeding happy, who has a Lover 
that can cheat her ſo ingenuouſly : For, in the firſt 


Place, the has the Honour of having done all that 


can be requir d from a Lady of the moſt rigid Vir- 
tue; and, ſecondly and laſtly, ſhe has the Pleaſure 
of finding her Appetite gratify'd, without the leaſt 
Injury to her Honour. I dare engage, that our 
young Lady has not been backward to teſtify her 
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Love to Mounſieur : And that, to convince him 
of it, ſhe has ſent him Home an hundred Times 
ſince, with as much Satisfaction as then, and leſs 
Hunger. The Truth on't, is, he deſerv'd this kind 
Treatment, if it were only for the Fruitfulneſs of 
his Invention. Others take Towns, by blocking 
them up, till they ſtarve them; whereas our Lover 
carry'd the Place before him, by only pretending 
to ſtarve himſelf, Well, this was certainly one of 
the prettieſt Stratagems in the World! All the 
Miſchief, is, that you Ladies for the future, will 
take no Notice of us Lovers, when we talk of dy- 
ing for you; tho', after all, I am apt to believe, that 
it will do us no very great Harm neither. You may 
find, by this ſhort ſtory, that our Cavalier had 
come off but bluely, had the Lady's Rigour con- 
tinu'd : But to our Comfort be it remember'd, her 
virtuous Reſolutions did not hold out fo long, as a 
ſmall French Roll, and a ſingle Bottle of Wine. 


CT eee 


To Mademoiſelle de C—, 


Upon ſending an Extract of the Chulch-Regiſter. 


Madam, | 


(Greed Can, without Vanity, boaſt, that I make 
$1 $ you to Day a very conſiderable Preſent : 
Gere In ſhort, I give two whole Vears; you 

thought you were twenty two Years old, 
and I bring it you atteſted in a Paper under Hand 
and Seal, that you are but Twenty. Now, I rec- 


kon that I give you theſe Years which I take away 


from you, and indeed, in theſe Matters we never rec- 
kon otherwiſe. The two Years you thought had paſs'd 
over your Head, are ſtill to come; and I do my ſelf the 
Honour to make you a Preſent of them. I am ready to 


die for Fear, Madam, that you will not value them, as 


they 
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deſerve: But, good Heavens! the Man that wa, M ma 
able to make ſuch a Preſent to certain Ladies, that tel 
mall be nameleſs, what Favours might he not ex. the 
pe& from their Hands? Where are the Charms it! 
and Graces, the fine Expreſſions, and Compliments, I cou 
that can be put into the Ballance with two com. voi 
pleat Years? it is but-reaſonable, Madam, I think, o 
that you ſhould employ them wholly upon me, I ft 
ſince you are indebted to me for them. When pen 
they are gone and paſs'd, you may do what you I fore 
pleaſe, I ſhall then pretend to have no manner of I fe 
Right over you; but, with Submiſſion, Madam, ſup 
from the preſent Moment, till you are compleatly I the 
twenty two, you wholly belong to me. After that, I £vet 
I leave you juſt as 1 found you; at Liberty to 
break off, or continue the Commerce, according as iſ} for 
you ſre convenient: But, if I find you not at all. 
inclin'd to do me Juſtice, know, Madam, that! BS 
will tuffer no one to love you, upon the Foot of 
twenty Years. Where. ever I go, I will proclaim 
to all the World, that, in truth, you had not been 
ſo old by two Years, if you had not been ſo mind. 
ded, but that you refus'd to accept them from me; 
and that ſince yon don't love me, tis but requiſite 
you ſhould reckon your ſelf twenty two Years old. 
You little imagine, perhaps, to what ſtrange Hu 
kꝛzards you expoſe your ſelf, by making me Maſter 
of the Secret of your Age: For, 'tis a Secret, Ms 
dam, which thoſe of your Sex keep inviolably to 
themſelves, and perhaps the only one a Woman 
can keep. Several Ladies have truſted me with 
the Aﬀairs of their Families; nay, even with 
their Intrigues; but I could never yet meet with 
one {o open-hearted, as to truſt me with her Age 
There are a Thouſand Women, that will run up © 
the Mouth of a Cannon; that will hang or drow 
with as much Cheerfulneſs, as if they were goin 


1 : . %% 
to a Goſſipping; that will make you nothing skin 
jump down four Stories; but I nzver found a W y 
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man, that had Courage and Reſolution enough to 
Lell her Age. The Truth on't is, the older they are, 
the more ſenſible they become of what importance 
it is, that they had not ſo many Years upon the Ac- 
b count. As for you, Madam, who have not play'd 

pour Cards ſo cautiouſly, as you ſhould have done : 
k. vou little think how you will tremble one Day, leſt 
Ii ſhould tell any Tales of you. Your Deſtiny will de- 
pend upon me; and there is nothing which I cannot 
force you to comply with, if.inſtead of a Ponyard, 
of © ſend you the Extract of the Church-Regiſter. I 
m. ſuppoſe you laugh at my Menaces now, and think 

dhe Time is fo far off, that you don't believe I ſhall 


10 ever live to ſee it. I am afraid indeed you'll prove a 
0 Propheteſs; for unleſs you are leſs rigorous, you'll 
| a; ſoon diſpatch | Tour moſt Obedient, &c. 
. | ” 
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To Monſieur de T-—, 


About a young croſs Devil of a Wife, that would not lee 
her Husband have any Thing to do with her the firſt 
Night of her Marriage. 


SO U are deſirous to know what happen'd at 
my Niece's Marriage; and having an entire 
Confidence in your Friendſhip, I ſhall 
make no Scruple to acquaint you with the 


BY D 
N 
Secrets of our Family. You muſt know then, that we 
are in the ſtrangeſt Confuſion imaginable; and when 


the Storm will be over, a greater Conjurer than my 
ſelf muſt reſolve you. That young Fury, my Niece, 


* has a mortal Averſion to her Husband, and would not 
offer him upon the Wedding Night to perform the 
'? "uſual Duries of Matrimony. We that knew nothing 


f what had paſs'd between them, accoſted the Bride. 

room next Morning with the common Queſtions ; 
Sking him, how many Fingers he could ſhew ? 
VOI. I. TT and 
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and how often he had treſpaſs d upon Madam's 
Patience? He, on his Side, receiv'd us very coldly; 
whereas the young Slut never look'd fo gay and 
pleaſant in her Life. I could not imagine what 
thould be the Meaning of it, unleſs it were, that 


the Bridegroom's Conſcience privately reproach'd . 


him for having given very ſlender Proofs of his 
Manhood the Night before, and his Wife inſulted 
him for it; tho' at the ſame Time, I conſider'd, 
that if the Caſe were ſo, his Spouſe, in all Proba- 
bility, would not be ſo merry! For what Woman, 
that has all her Fortune lodg'd in a 'Goldſmith's 
Hands, would rejoice to hear he was a Bankrupt ? 
Bur, in Truth, I was far from divining the true 
Reaſon of her Gaiery , which proceeded from the 
Pleaſure ſhe took in having puniſh'd her Husband 
the Night before. Since her Friends would force 
ber to marry againſt her Inclinations, ſhe's reſolv'd, 
by what I can find, to make her ſelf amends for it, 
by playing the Tyrant to her Spouſe; and the Suc- 
ceſs of her Revenge, which is Meat, Drink, and 
Cloth, to a true Woman, has given her that Air 
and Vivacity, that ſhe looks ten times prettier than 
ever. My Siſter, who you muſt know, is a very 
devout Woman in her Temper, is almoſt at her 
Wits End, to ſee her Daughter in ſo fair a Way to 
damn her ſelf. And what is worſe, to damn her 
{elf for a Sin, which, perhaps, not one marry'd Wo- 
man, ſince the Creation, was ever guilty of. For 
this Reaſon, ſhe ſent for ſome of the moſt learned 
and able Divines in Paris, to come and try what 


they could do with her; who very piouſlyadvis'd her 


to diſcharge the Duties of a Wife, as ſhe was in Con- 
icience bound; and quoted a thoufand Paſſages out 
of Fathers and Councils, out of the Civil and Canon 
Law, to prove, that ſhe muſt obey her Husband 
in omnibus licitis & honeftis, and not refuſe him the 


Uſe of his own. But this filly Baggage anf werd 


them very pertly, that for her Part ſhe would — 
bet io | + ; 1 el 
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ther be govern'd by Fathers nor Councils; for what 


Authority had they to controul her? And endea- 
vour'd to juſtify her Rebellion with ſuch fooliſt idle 
Arguments, that our worthy Clergymen could hard- 
ly keep their ſolemn Countenances. When their 
learned Remonſtrances were over, in came her Hus- 
band, who, by his obliging Behaviour, and tender 
Embraces, try'd to put her in a better Humour ; 
but ſhe was equally Proof againſt all the different 
Attacks, and minded him no more, than ſhe did the 
Gentlemen in Black. I expected, indeed, that the 
Parſons would ſoon conquer her Obſtinacy ; be- 
cauſe a Woman is eaſily perſuaded to be complai- 
fant to her Body, when ſhe is told, that tis for the 


Health of her Soul: But as for her Husband, I ne- 


ver thought he would advance a Step by any Thing 
he could ſay or do to her. In Truth, he is fo woful 
a Figure, that altho* our Spiritual Guides had ſtag- 
ger'd her in this fooliſh Reſolution, yer the very 
Sight of him was enough to confirm her in her 
Contumacy. However, I muſt do him the Juſtice, 
as to own, that he omits nothing that may help to 
reconcile him to his Wife, and make him appear 
lovely in her Eyes. The Perfumer and the Taylor, 
the Embroiderer and the Sempftreſs, have taken a 
World of Pains to ſer off his Perſon; but, as I told 
you before, his Perſon is ſo incorrigible, that no 
Art can amend it. So that, ro deal plainly with 
you, nothing gives me any Hopes in this Affair, 
but the Bridegroom's Reſolution, who is not a Jor 
diſcourag'd : Bur, upon ſecond Thoughts, I very 
much queſtion, whether the Conſtancy of a marry'd 
Man will hold out ſo long, as that of a Lover's? 
For that very Thing, wherein he ſeems to have the 
Ad vantage of the latter, I mean, the Right he has 


to obtain what he deſires, produces the quite con- 


trary Effect; and is ſo far from helping him for- 


ward, that it proves a Rub in his Way. As the 
World goes at preſent, a Man ſooner comes at 
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what is forbidden him, than what he may challenge 
as his Due. And after all, I'll appeal to you, 
whether it would not be better for this poor Huſ- 
band, to be engag'd in a ſhort Skirmiſh of an Ju- 
zrigue which is ſoon over, than to be only titular 
Maſter of a Citadel; which, tho' it owns his So. 
vereiguity, refuſes to open its Gates to him. 


| To the ſame. | 


By what Means the afoveſaid young Lady was at laſt 
brought to be complaiſant to her Husband. 


2 IS a Concatenation of merry Ad ven- 
tures, this Marriage of my Niece : She 


4 = has been of late ſtrangely indiſpos'd 
x . with the Vapours, which made her ſee 
very dread ful Viſions, as Deaths-Heads, 
Winding-Sheets, Church: yards, and the like terrible 
Apparitions. All the Phyſicians ſhe conſulted, unani- 
mouſly preſcrib'd her Husband to her. At firſt, ſhe 
could not bear the mention of this Preſcription, and 
told the Doctors flat and plain, that they muſt find out 
ſome other Remedy for her. We then repreſented to the 
oung Fool, that nothing but her Husband could cure 
bor: thattho' the Phy/ick headminiſter'd to her, would 
grips her a little at firſt, yet it would go off in a Mi- 
nute; that it would throw her into a fine breathing 
Sweat, and afterwards into the moſt delicions Slumber 
that could be. As for me, I offer'd her all the Duries 
and Services of a Lover, after ſhe had try'd her Hu: 
band, in order to put the nauſeous Relith of Matri- 
2noxy out of her Mouth, as tis the Cuſtom, you 
know, to take a little Spoonful of Sugar after Pil, 
to make one loſe the Taſte of them. As her Va- 
pours {till grew upon her, they help'd to fortify our 
Arguments: So, at laſt, after two Months holding 
out, the Cue {urrender'd, and the Marriage- Rates 
welt 


— 
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were conſummated. It went a little againſt the 
Grain with our Husband, to be taken like a Doſe 
of Calomel or Falop, by the Doctor's Direction: 
But what, I ſhould think, he ought to take much 
nearer to Heart, he has been too profuſe of his Re- 
medy; and his Wife's Vapours have gone off too 
ſoon; ſo that now he is afraid, that he ſhall be no 
longer neceſſary to her; and, I fancy, enquir'd of a 
Phyſician t'other Day, whether there was not tome 


Secret, to give the Vapours to Perſons that had 


them not? I will take Care to'inform my ſelf ber- 
ter of this Aﬀair. As for the young Gentlewoman, 
ſhe is concern'd too; but 'tis becauſe her Diſtemper 
has left her ſo ſoon ; and, in my Conſcience; would 
not complain, if it had viſited her again, to ſee whe- 
ther her Husband's Receipt is infallible. It cannot 


but afflict her too, to find her good Man trĩumph up- 


on the good Succeſs of his Medicine, and value him- 
ſelf an important Perſon. And indeed, of all the 
frightful: Viſions ſhe has ſeen, nothing haunts her at 
preſent, but her domeſtick Lord and Sovereign, who, 


to her great Misfortune, ſticks cloſer to her, than 


her Vapours, and is harder to be'diflog'd. Du- 
ring the Time that ſhe kept off her Husband at 
Arms Length, and bid open Defiance to him, ſhe 
had the Curioſity to go to an 7:alian Aſtrologer, to 
conſult him about her Fortune ; and the Oracle, by 
our Management, anſwer'd her, that ſhe ſhould be 
the Mother of ſeveral Children; but gave her not 
the leaſt Encouragement of ever ſeeing herſelf a 
Widow. This Prediction was ſomewhat miracu- 
lous, conſidering how Matters ſtood with her at that 
time; for how could ſhe expect any Harveſt, while 
the ſuffer'd her Ground to lie untill'd? But as Wo- 


men are naturally ſuperſtitious, and eaſy of Belief, 


Sir Sidrophel ſoon perſuaded her, that this was her 
Deſtiny. Thus, partly out of Obedience to the 
Stars, which foretold that ſhe ſhould have Store of 

ildren, and partly out of Fear of lying alone, 
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when the Deaths-Heads, and other frightful Apps. 
ritions came to Viſit her, my Niece has, with great 
Difficulty, been prevail'd upon to comply with that, 
which ſhe ought to have ſubmitted to out of Duty, 


Sage 
Io Monſieur de . —. 


Deſiring his Advice, whether he ſhould marry a certain 
| Laa, that was recommended to him. 


Dear Friena, | | 


Y, N Never ſtood, more in Need of fond Ad. 

* vice, than at this preſent Writing; 
. 1 © and I conjure you to afliſt me, to the 
P beſt of your Skill. My Friends would 
„ have me marry: But, deal plainly with 
me, dont you think this Affair ſomewhat too ſeri. 
ous for one of my Temper; and that I am not wor. 
thy to be admitted into ſo honourable a State; For 
my Part, I never had one grave ſolid Thought in all 
my Life, et never found my ſelf the worſe for't; 
and muſt I now begin to be plagu'd with them? 
Well, but who do you think they would have me 
marry? Why, Madam 4——, the moſt ſage and 
diſcreet Perſon in the Univerſe. Methinks I fee her 
already adviſe me to lead a more regular Life, love 
me by Rule and Method, and take it for granted, 


that ſhe ſhall.have a Child by me every Year.” The | 


other Day, ſhe gave me an Item of her Reſolutions, 
which did nota little diſcompoſe me. She told me, 
that it was impoſſible for a Woman of Virtue to 
continue long a Widow, without being expos'd to 
ſtrange Inconveniences. Now, nothing but a Woman, 
that was very confident both of her ſelf, and herown 
Reputation, durſt - aintain a Diſcourſe of this Na- 
ture. But does ſhe think, I am the Man that muſt 
put an End to her doleſom Widowhood ? _ 
| $4 then, 
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then, what ſay you? Are you not of the Opinion 
that I ſhould be a very taſh Man, to engage in 
this Enterprize? What perplexes me moſt of all, 
is, that the Party, to do her Juſtice, is very de- 
ſerving in every Reſpect; ſo that I am reduc'd to 
the ſad Neceſſity of coming to a grave Delibera- 
tion, or threatn'd to be poſted for a Sot, if I don't 
comply with ſo advantageous a Propoſal. Better 
Men by far, than my ſelf, would be glad to re- 
ceive 1t- on their Knees I am inform'd, the La- 
dy ſpeaks very favourably of me in all Companies : 
Perhaps ſhe propoſes the Satisfaction to herſelf, to 
convert me, and make a ſtay'd, ſober Husband, If 
this is her Deſign, I am undone to all Intents and 
Purpoſes. For what will become of me, if ever 


ſhe reconciles me to that troubleſome Companion, 


Reaſon ? J have been conſidering with my ſelf, whe- 
ther 'tis not more likely, that I ſhall fooner ſpoil 
her Gravity, than ſhe reclaim me from roving. A 
very phetty Deſign this, for a Man to have in his 
Head, when he is going to take a Wife! But, up- 
on ſecond Thoughts, I dare not flatter my ſelf, 
that J ſhall be able ro do this; for I find, that in 
Spite of my Teeth, | ſhe commands a Reſpe& 


from me, which will certainly give her a ſtrange 


Superiority over me. I am not at all afraid of 
being govern'd. I am afraid of being made a 
grave plodding Fellow. They will put me upon 
Offices and Imployment ; they will plague me 


with Projects and Deſigns, and ſettling Fortunes 


upon Children; and, for my Part, I have not Cou- 
rage enough to truſt my ſelf with any ſuch terri- 


ble Ideas. Oh! that at this preſent Minute ſome 


good-natur'd Earthquake would ſwallow. all her 
Lands and Tenements at one Gulph ; that ſome 
jos e Lawyer would find out a Flaw in the 
Title of her Eſtate; or that ſome charitable Palſy 


would ſeize her from Head to Foot! How ſhould 


I think my ſelf oblig'd a any ſuch favourable Ac- 


4 cident, . 
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cident, that would fairly diſengage me out of this 
croubleſome Affair, without any Fault on my Side! 
For, by my good Will, I would not be guilty of 
one; neither would I give the World a juſt Occa. 
ſion to reproach me upon that Head. You cannot 
imagine bow ſtrangely I am alter'd, for the worſe, 
within this four Days, fince I have had this Con- 
Aid within my Breaſt. I never thought ſo much 
in my. whole Life, and find, by Experience, that 
Thinking is an Exerciſe, which by no Means ſuits 
my Conſtitution, 


annνα,aũasss⁰nοαντν⁰ο,ν,m.e 
To the ſame. 


' Wherein he gives him an Account that the Match 1 
broke off. | 


In cheerful Airs your Joy diſcover, 7 
Hymen's Tyranny is over, 
Sing Io Pæan, every Lover. 


* Marriage is broke off God be thank d- 
&; ?*Tis true, I am ſomewhat in the Fault; 

M 5) but my Honour is ſafe before Men; 
. 


and I am reſolv'd to make you the 
Confident of my Amour. I went Le- 
ſterday to Madam 4——'s Houſe, being carry'd thi- 
ther in Spight of my Teeth, trembling, ſwearing, 
confounded and diſtracted with the bare Thought 
thatT was going to treat of that dreadful Affair, call'd 
Matrimony. I dare ſwear, never did Girl of Fifteen 
ſuffer more from her Modeſty, on the like Occaſion : 
I am ſenſible, that this Compariſon is too faint to re- 
preſent my Confuſion ; therefore I will give you one, 
which will make you much better comprehend my 
Caſe. In ſhort, 1 was ſo much chang'd, that had you 
ſeen what a wretched Figure I made, how ſneaking- 
iv'T fook's, and with what Gravity I entertain'd ; 
| | * ** am 
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| dam 4——, you would certainly have taken me 
——— (nay, don't be ſtartled at what T am gv- 
| ing to ſay) for a grave ſerious Man, the Fa- 
| ther of at leaſt half a ſcore Children. I don't 
| know whether my Miſtreſs flatter'd herſelf, that 
h this bleſſed Alteration ſhe obſerv'd in me; was 
7 purely owing to the Ambition I had to pleaſe het: 
| But if ſhe did, I can aſſure her, ſhe reckon'd with- 
. out her Hoſt. At laſt, the Perſon who negotiated- 
5 this Affair between us, taking me aſide, after a 
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World of Cringe and Ceremony, thus accoſts 
me, — And well, Sir, how do you like my Lady? 
: does not every Thing about her anſwer the Cha- 


rafter T gave you? u certainly live the 
happieſt Life in the World with her. To my Knows« 
tedge, there are four Marquiſſes, and an old Judge, 

f keep their Beds, becauſe ſhe will have nothing to ſay to 

| them. After a great deal of fuck impertinent Stuff, 
ſqueezing me by the Hand, and fneering in my 
Face: Under Favour; ſays he, 1 hope you have broazht 
your Writings with you; for we have a. Counſellor in the 


: next Room, who will peruſe them in a Moment; not 
N but my Lady takes you to be a worthy Gentleman, and 
: | fo forth; and would ſooner have you, than the beſt 

; Peer in the Land: But you know, Sir, that The World- 
e loves to be ſatisfy in theſe Matters; aud who wotld 
iy be ſo unfaſhionable, to oppoſe what the World does? 
1 A little Love, and a little Money, ſays a good glad 
7, | Proverb, Nothing is to be bought in the Marker, my” 
nt | out 4 Penny, ſays another. Four Legs in a Bed, Gries 
d a third, want ſomething to keep them warm. And 
n though my Lady has no Occaffon for your Eſtate, yet 
's there is 4 fourth Proverb, which tells us, That iis 
* good to walk with a Horſe in ones Hand. The old 
, Gentleman had no ſooner concluded this fine 
y Speech, but the Devil put it in my Head, to make 
u my Eſtate much leſs than it was; a Piece of Poli- 
ey which, I dare ſwear, has been practic'd by none 
. but my ſelf. Well, I was forc'd to betake my 


n | Q 5s: ſelf 
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ſelf to this Shift; for the Match muſt certainly 
have gone forward, if I had not prevented it by 
ſoine Artifice. The Office was ſo very advanta. 
geous, that I could not openly reject it: And, for 
my Part, I was glad of any Excuſe, that would hin. 
. der the Proceedings, provided I could do it with. 
out being diſcover'd. Therefore I reſolv'd to put 
this Deſign in Execution, and frankly told him, that 
my Fortune was not ſo great, as the World took it 
to be: That my Father had very much incumber'd 
che Eſtate, before it came to my Hands; and that 
there were ſome Legacies, and two or three Por. 
tions, ſtill to be pay d out of it. Tho' I made my 
Condition much worſe than it was, yet ſtill I was 
afraid, that the Lady would accept me for all this, 
However, I reſolv'd to truſt Nature with the Event; 
which does not commonly ſuffer it ſelf to be carry'd 
to that Exceſs'of Generaſity; and thus I expected to 
receive my Denial, with Abundance of Thanks 
and Praiſes. It happen'd juſt as I expe&ed. But 
what ſets me a laughing, as often as I think on'r, 
this prudent Lady, as I was Yeſterday inform'd, had 
carefully computed, whether her and my Eſtate to- 
gether would be able to purchaſe a Place for her 
eldeſt Son, and ſuch another for a ſecond, and fo 
on for a third: For, as ſhe is a Perſon of wonder. 

ful Regularity and Method, ſhe had already con- 
triv'd Fortunes for all the Children ſhe was to have 
by me; and, in my Conſcience, ſhe had reckon'd 
before-hand .in what Order the Boys and Girls 
were to be Born. You may imagine what a Plea- 


ſure and Satisfaction it was to me, to ſee my ſelf - 


ſo happily deliver'd from ſo tickliſh a Bargain; for 
I flatter'd my ſelf, that let whatever Woman come 


to my Share, I ſhould live full as happy: with her, 


as with this Arithmetical Lady. The next Time 


I did my ſelf the Honour to wait upon Madam 
A——, I carry'd all my uſual Gaiety with me: 
For knowing now I was in no Danger of marry* 
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ing her, I had no manner of Awe. upon my Spi- 


Fits ; nay, What is wonderful, I thought ker ten 


Times more charming than ever; ſo that I would 
have given her a Caſt of my Office, with all my 
Heart, if ſhe had been ſo minded. Tis true, ſhe. 
is a grave diſcreet Lady: But there is no Favour 
in the World I would refuſe, her, to teſtify my 
Gratitude to her, for refuſing to marry me. In 
ſhore, I am damnably miſtaken, if the has not ſome . 
new Graces, which I could not diſcover in her be- 
fore this Refuſal; and perhaps, nothing but the 
Terror of Matrimony hinder'd me from ſeeing. 
them all this while. This, you'll ſay, is very 
ſtrange and wonderful; but, upon the Word of a. 


Friend, tis as true, as that I am 


| © © Your oſt, Obedi ent Servant. 


Se ee e e e e 


A Letter of Monſieur de Balzac, to Mon- 


ſieur de la Motte Aigron. 
"ti 5 The Argument. 


The younger Pliny, in one of bis Epiſtles, , gives us a: 
large Deſcription of his Villa, or Country-Seat at 


Laurentum; to which Monſieur . Perrault oppoſes 
this of Balzac. Of both theſe Letters, "tis plea- 
Santly enough ſaid in the Apologie de Balzac, that 
. the latter deſcribes his Houſe, like an Orator, but 
Pliny, like # Maſon, that had a Mind to part with 
t % be next Cuome. . 7. 
W E had Yeſterday one of thoſe fine Days 
without a Sun, which, you ſay, reſembles 
the blind Lady, with whom Philip the Second was 
ſo much in Love. To tell ye the Truth, I ne- 
ver was ſo well pleas d in my Life with being a- 


— 


bone. And although the Place where I walk'd, was 


a large 


— — 
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a large ſpacious Heath, which could be put to no 
fitter ie, that I know of, than to ſerve for a Stag 


tor two jolly Armies to engage upon; nevertheleſs, 
that agreeable Shade which Heaven gave me on all 
Sides, hinder'd me from deſiring that of Grotto's 
and Foreſts. Twas a general Peace from the 


higheſt Region of the Air, to the Surface of the 


Earth; the Water of the River ſeem'd to be as 
ſtanding, as that of a Lake; and if our Veſſels that 
go to Sea, were always to find ſuch a Calm there, 
as they could not eſcape, ſo they could not be de. 
ſtroy'd in it. This I ſay on Purpoſe to make you 
regret the loſing ſo fine a Day in the City, and to 


tempt you to make a ſmall Trip into the Country, 


to come and taſte the Pleaſures of the antient Pa. 
triarchs, who quench'd their Thirſt with Fountain» 
Water, and had no other Nouriſhment, but that 
which fell from the Trees. We live here in a 
ſmall Valley, ſhut up on every Side with Moun- 
tains, from whoſe antient Sides, ſome Grains of 
that precious Metal till deſcend, of which the firſt 
Ages were made. When War is buſy in all the 


four Corners of France, and within an hundred 


Paces of this inchanted Spot, the whole Ground is 
cover'd with Troops of Soldiers; yet our military 
Squadrons, by common Conſent, ſpare this hum- 


ble Sanctuary; and the Spring, which uſes to 
: _ with Sieges of Towns, and other Warlike 


xploits, and which; for theſe twelve Years laſt 
paſt, has been leſs expected for the Change of 


the Seafons, than for that of Affairs, ſhews us no- 


thing new, but Violets and Primroſes. Our Peo- 
ple preſerve themſelyes in their Innocence, neither 


by the Fear of Laws, nor the Study of Wiſ- 
dom. To do well, they only follow the ſimple 
Dictates of Nature, and receive more Advantage 
from their 8 of Vice, than we derive 


or boaſted wledge of Virtue; ſo that in 


1 


this happy Kingdom, of half a League cheers 
18 | wr 


and to paſs the ſweete 
of my L 
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paſs, we know not what it is to cheat, except it 
be the Birds and Beaſts. And the vile Jargon of 
that eternal Babler, the Law, is a Language full 
as unknown to us, as that of America, or any 
other new World, that has eſcap'd the Avarice of 
Ferdinand, and the Ambition of Iſabella: Thoſe 
Things that deſtroy human Health, -or offend 
their Eyes, never had any Footing in this charming 
Paradiſe. We are troubled with no Lizards or 
Snakes; and we, know no other Reptiles, but our 
Melons and our Strawberries. I will not pretend 
to trouble you with the Deſcription of a Houſe, 


which was never built according to the nice Rules 


of Architecture; and whoſe Materials are not al- 


together fo precious, as thoſe of Marble or Por- 


phery. I will only tell you, that before our Gate 
there is a Wood, where at full Noon we have 


juſt Day enough to let us know that it is not 


Night, and to hinder all Colours from being Black; 
ſo that between the Obſcurity and the Light, there 
reſults an agreeable Mixture, that cannot injure 
the weakeſt Eyes, and conceals the DefeQs of the 
moſt indifferent Faces. Our Trees are green to 
the very Root, as well with their own Leaves. as 
thoſe of the Ivy that embraces them ; and if they 


bear no Fruit, their Branches are full of Turtles 


and Pheaſants all the Year round.. From this de- 
lightful Place, we come to a Meadow, where we 


tread upon Tulips and Anemonies, which I pur- 


poſely ſow'd among, the other Flowers, to confirm 
me in the Opinion I learn'd Abroad in my Tra- 
vels, that the French Women are not ſo pretty, as 
the Foreigners, I ſbmetimes walk down to the Val- 
ley, which is the moſt retir'd Part of my Deſart, 
and which no Man ever enter'd before me. In this 
Place, which 'tis impoſſible almoſt to deſcribe, -I 
chuſe to contemplate upon my deareſt Recreations, 

ſt and moſt innocent Hours 
ife. The Water and the Trees, between 


them, 
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them, always furniſh us with ſomething cool and 
green. The Swans, which formerly cover'd the 
whole River, have retir'd to this Place of Securi. 
ty, and live in a Canal, which filences the greateſt 
talkers, as ſoon as they draw near it; upon the 
Sides whereof I am always happy, whether I am 
chearful or Melancholy. Upon the leaſt Stay, I 
-make in this delicious Place, methinks I return to 
my primitive Innocence; my Deſires, my Fears, 
and my Hopes, leave me all on a ſudden ; all the 
Motions of my Soul ſtop in their full Career; and 
either I have no Paſſions at all, or if I have any, 
they are wholly at my Command. The Sun affords 
-us enough of his heavenly Face, but does not di- 
ſturb us with his Heat: The Place lies fo low, that 
it can only receive the Jaſt Points of his Rays, 
which, for this Reaſon, are fo much the finer, 
and ſhine with a purer Light. But as it was I that 
firſt diſcover'd this new Land, ſo I poſſeſs it, with- 
out a Co-partner, and would nor ſo much as let 
my own Brother divide the Sovereignty of it with 
me. As for every Thing elſe, I have not a Servant, 
who is not Maſter of it; every one takes his Fill 
of what he loves, and thus the Time paſſes merri- 
ly on all Sides: So that where- ever I {ee the Corn 
beaten down to the Ground, or the Graſs levell'd, 
1 immediately conclude, - that neither Wind nor 
Hail did ir, but a Shepherd and Shepherdeſs. Let 
-me go which Way I pleaſe our of my Houſe, and 
turn my Eyes towards any Part of this agreeable 
Solitude, Nil} behold a Chryſtal Rivulet, in which 
the Beaſts, when they drink, behold the Heavens, 
as Clear as we do, and enjoy that Advantage, 
which ' otherwiſe Men would rob them of. But 


this pretty Rivulet is ſo much in Love with this 


pretty Place, that 'it divides it ſelf into a thouſand 
Branches, and makes an infinite Number of Iſlands, 
that it may longer enjoy the Pleaſure of ſo bewitch- 
ing a Proſpect; and when. it overflows its Banks, 
| £1s 
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tis only to make the Year more fertile, and fur- 
niſh us with its Trouts and Pikes, that much ex- 
ceed the Crocodiles of the Nile, and the fabulous 
Gold of all the Rivers of the Poets. The great 
Cardinal of Richlieu ſometimes comes down hither 
to taſte a new ſort of Happineſs, and leaves be- 


hind him that ſeyere Virtue, that Pomp which ſyr- 
prizes all the World, to take up ſofter Qualities, 


and a Majeſty more ſedate. This mighty Miniſter 
whom Heaven has choſen for its Inſtrument, to 
perform ſo many great Exploits, and who is never 
our of my Thoughts, after he had loſt a Brother ſo 
well accompliſh'd, that if he might have choſen 
out of all Mankind, he could not have made a 
happier Choice: I ſay after he had ſuffer'd a Loſs, 
which deſerv'd the Tears of the Queen, he came 
down hither to find Satisfaction, and receive from 
God's own Hands, who loves Silence, and inha- 
bits Solirude, that Relief which is not to be found 
in the Syſtems of Philoſophy, and the Tumult of 
the World. I could bring other Examples, to con- 
vince you, that my Deſart has been viſited, in all 
Times, by- illuſtrious Hermits, and that the Foot- 
ſteps of Princes and great Noblemen, are ſtill freſh 
in my Walks. But for my concluding Invitation, 


I need only tell you, that Yirgil and I expect you. 


here ; and that if you bring dawn your Muſes, 
and your Papers with you, we need not Trouble 
our ſelves with the Intrigues of the Court, or the 


Confuſions of Germany. Let me die, if any Thin 
can be finer, than your Writings, and if the leaſt 


Paragraph of the Book which you ſhew'd me, 
does not infinitely exceed all Frankforr-Fair, and 


thoſe unweildy Volumes we receive from the. 


North, to which we are indebted for the above. 
mention'd ' bulky Bleſſings, as well as Froſt and 
Snow. I know indeed, that the famous Preſident 


de Thou, who was as nice a Judge of the Roman 


Elcquence, as he was of the Characters and Qua- 
i | ; lities 
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lities of Men, had a mighty Opinion of the Wri. 
tings of thoſe Countries: But, for my Part, I can. 
not imagine what ſhould make him ſo much in 
Love with a People, whoſe Wit is caſt in ſo dif. 
ferent a Mould from his own, and who have net 
the leaſt Reliſh of the Latin Purity, which you en- 
deavour to copy with ſo ſcrupulous a Care, and ſo 
exact a Niceneſs, I don't doubt, but that you will 
ſhew theſe Northern Gentlemen, as likewife thoſe 
Pretenders on the other Side of the Mountains, 
who fondly think that all, but the Irali ans, are 
meer Laplanders, after what Manner Men talk'd 
in Auguſtuss Age, when Learning and Eloquence 
were at the Height, and before the Roman Palates 
came to be debauch'd. Beſides that Propriety of 
Words, and Chaſtity of Stile, which gives fo 
much Perſpicuity to every Thing you write, it 
muſt farther be own'd, that your Thoughts are fo 
bold and free, that one would almoſt ſwear, that 
the antient Republick of Rome ſpoke the very 
fame, when the commanded the whole Univerſe; 
and that the Senate us'd the ſame Language in the 
Injunctions they lay'd upon Kings, and the An- 
ſwers they ſent to all the Nations of the Earth, 
But we will talk more of this when you come to 


wy Habitation, where J long to ſee you, and 
whe 


re for the Flowers, the Fruits, and the deli- 


cious ſhade, I am preparing for you, I expect you 
iches of Art and Nature. 


will bring me all the 
To uſe the Expreſſion of my Lord Cardinal 40/7, 
I give you a good Night; but muſt make bold to 
tell you, that if you look out for any ſorry ſhifting 
Excuſes, to hinder your coming down. to ſee me, 
L am reſolv'd to be no longer TO 


' Your moſt humble Servant, 


Balzac. 
A 


A] 
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A Letter of Monficur Balſac, to Cardinal 


. de Richelien, 

f The Argument. 

8 Balſac here thanks bis Eminency for condeſcending to 
e write a Letter to him, wherein he was pleas'd to ex- 


„ preſs himfelf in Favour of his Works. As I have 
he already ob ſeru d, Perrault oppoſes this Letter to that 
F Cicero to Lucceius ; but with what Juſtice, the 


| Reader will eaſily diſcover. 
My Lord, 


Ss HE Letter you did me the Honour to 
oF T * write to me, has done me as much Credit, 
EK as if the Publick had erected a Thouſand 
$$$ Statue to me, and 1 had been aſſur d 
from ſome infallible Authority, that my Writings 
deſerv'd Commendation. To be prais'd by the Man, 
whom our Age oppoſes to all Antiguity, and whom 
Heaven may ſafely truſt with the Government of 
this ſublunary World, is a Happineſs which I could 
not have wiſh'd, without Preſumption; ſo that 1 
I. | can ſcarce reſolve my ſelf as yet, whether it is 
yu Reality, or only an Illuſion of my Fancy. 
re. But if it be true, that my Eyes don't deceive me; 
> and if it be likewiſe true, that you have paſs'd 
70 8157 Judgment in my Favour; you, who have 
en chofen by all France, to carry her Petitions 

ge and Prayers to the King, and by the King, to carry 
his Diſpatches and Orders to his Armies and Cities; 

I muſt own to you, my Lord, that you have 
over-paid me before- hand for all the Services I ſhall 
ever be capable of doing you; and I ſhould be the 
ac, | moſt ingrateſul Creature upon the Earth, if after I 


have receiv'd ſo diſtinguiſhing a Favour, I ſhould 
A | pre- 
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prerend to complain of my Fortune. And indeed, 
ſince the Preferments and Honours of this World 
are, generally ſpeaking, either the Inheritance cf 
Folly, or the Recompence of Vice; and Virtue 
is forc'd to content it ſelf with bare Eſteem and airy 
Praiſes, ought I not to think my ſelf fully reward. 


ed; I, who have receiv'd from your Goodneſs, that 


which our greateſt Generals, when _ come Home 
attended with Conqueſts, can hardly hope for? In 
ſhort, when I have every Thing, which your Emi. 
nency might expect for your great and immortal 
Actions, if there were another Cardinal de Richelieu 
to reward you for them. But, my Lord, this laſt 
is a Happineſs, which will always be wanting to 
our Glory; ſo that after you have appeas'd the 
Fury of an enrag d Multitude, by your ſingle Pre- 
ence; after you. have perſuaded the European 
World, by the Force of. your Arguments, to carry 
their Arms to the Holy Land, and deliver from Ser- 
vitude that Country, which had the Honour to be- 
hold our Saviour's Cradle; After you have brought 
_ pver to the Church an entire Boay of People, as well 
by the Authority of your Example, as that of your 
Doctrine; who. is it that can pay to your Merits 
that Incenſe, as they deſerve? Or where can you 
find any one to relate the Miracles of your Life, as 
have done; to encourage my poor Studies, and 
ſmall Performances? This gives me a Satisfaction 
which I cannot conceal; and my Joy is too juſt to 
be ſecret. Is ir poſſible, that ſo great a Genius, to 
which Heaven has preſcrib'd no Bounds, and which 
was ordain'd from its very Youth, to perſuade 
Kings, to inſtruct Ambaſſadors, and teach the States- 
men of four ſucceeding Reigns ? Is it poſſible, I ſay, 


that ſo great a Genius ſhould have an Eſteem for | 


me; In whoſe Eſteem his very Enemies agree; and 
who, where he is pleas'd to beſtow his Approbation, 
effaces all Diverſity, of Opinions? If ſo inconſidera- 
ble a Man as J am, pretended to diſturb the King- 


dom, | 


me; yet w | 
an Influence you have upon all that know. you, I 
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dom, I ſhould ſtrive to ingratiate my ſelf with the 


Malecontents; and if I deſign'd to make a Figure 
in a populous State, I ſhould find my {elf oblig'd to 
court the good Opinion of all forts of People. But, 
my Lord, give me leave to tell you, that I never 
rook any delight in Confuſion and Diſorder ; and 
chat it has been always my Ambition to pleaſe a 
few Perſons, and thoſe too of the moſt exquiſite 
Judgment. Since you have been pleas'd to de- 
clare your ſelf in my Favour, and have brought 
over the better Part of the Court to your Side. I 
am not at all concern'd at what the reſt of the 


World think of me; but leave them, like ſo wan 


Turks and Infidels, who make up by far the greate 
Part of Mankind, to go into their Errors. But, my 
Lord, I have the Vanity to believe, that there 1s 
not in all France one. Man ſo well conceited of him- 
ſelf, or ſo fondly addicted to his own Opinion, 
but will be convinc'd, that I am not altogether 
without Merit, ſince your Eminency has voue ſaf d 
to write me ſo obliging a Letter, and will rea- 
dily acquieſce in ſo authentick a Teſtimony. If it 
is certain, that even the Truth it ſelf would not be 
able to keep the Field | againſt you, I make no 
Queſtion, but where theſe two concur, the Judg- 
ment they paſs, will be own'd and approv'd by all 
the World. Thus, my Lord, I repoſe my. ſelf ſafe- 
ly on this Foundation : And whatever Enemies the 
Reputation youchavy baton s upon me, has created 
en I conſider who you are, and what 


am not in the leaſt apprehenſive of carrying my 
Cauſe, ſince you have been pleas'd to eſpouſe it. 
Jam, J 1 8 „„ 55 Oo 
| „ü My Linwd, :; Sorts 
. Your Loraſhip's moſt Humble 
5 And moſt Obedi ent Seruant, | 
+ hn bþ3:t.1is Bi Ho Go 
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To Monſieur de — at Paris. 7 


Being a ſhort Account of the principal Things he ob. 
ſerv'd in England. 


SIONS, F the People of London talk d French, a 


Man would almoſt fancy himſelf in 

1 8 the _ of Fen Koop Sexes go 
82 exactly dreſsꝰd as they do in Paris; and 
Vo BD bating a few Things, the Manner of 
living is the ſame. Since our Arrival here, we 
have ſeen all the remarkable Places in this Town, 
as White-Hall, Somerſet-Houſe, St. James's, Meſtmin- 
fter- Abby, St. Paul's, Temple-Bar, the two Ex- 
changes, and ſeveral other Buildings, which we 
ſhal 125 you a 1 Account of at our Return. 
One Thing we much exceed Paris in; and that is, 
the great Number of pretty Ladies, who are moſt 
plentifully furniſh'd with Bubbies. As this is a 
cheap Commodity here, and very ſcarce in France, I 
was thinking to buy a good Quantity of them, and 
ſend them you in a Veſſel pack'd up by two and 
two, with red Ribbons between them. I conclu- 


ded that ſo delicious a Merchandiſe would not be 


unwelcome to you, and that you would be very 
well pleas'd to furniſh ſome of your Acquaintance 
with them, who want them, and would willing! 

lay out their Money that Way. But upon ſecon 

Thoughts, conſidering that your Cuſtom-Houſe 
Officers, who let nothing eſcape them, without ex- 
amining, would ſully them with their unrighteous 
Hands, I laid aſide this Deſign; knowing full well, 
that ſuch nice Commodities would be ſpoil'd 
with handling, and loſe all their Charms and Beau- 
ty, before they could come to you. It was a ſenſi- 
ble Mortification to me, that this Obſtacle oppos'd 
my Deſign, and hinder'd me from affording you 


this 
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this Satisfaction. Since I have mention'd the Eng. 


liſbþ Ladies, I muſt inform you, that they are ter- 


rible cruel in their Temper ; bur tis not ſuch a 


Sort: of Cruelty, as gives Occaſion to mournful 


Elegies; that makes the diſconſolate Lover hang 


or drown himſelf; that delights in the Martyrdom 

of Hearts, and the Complaints of deſponding 

Wretches; for according-to the beſt Advices I can 

receive, they make none of their Gallants die, but 

by overloading them with their Favours. Burt they 
are cruel, according to the Genius of their Nation: 

They love Blood and Slaughter; and after the Man- 

ner they talk of it, one of their humble Servants can- 
not give them a more agreeable Diverſion, than by 

ſtabbing ſome body or other in their Company. 
And this 1s ſo certainly true, that a Stranger cannot 
but obſerve, how this barbarous Inclination reigns 
even at their Plays, and in their Theatres. You 
know, my worthy Friend, that 'tis an inviolable 
Rule of our Stage, not to expoſe any tragical Ob. 
jects to the Eyes of the SpeQtators: And therefore 
our Poets that know the Sweetneſs of our Temper, 
never exhibit any bloody Repreſentations upon the 
Stage, nor ſuffer any Murders, or violent Actions 
to appear there. On the contrary, the Engliſh Dra- 
matick Authors, to flatter the ſavage Humour, and' 
Barbarity of their Country-men, make no Con- 
ſcience of ſhedding Blood upon their Theatre ; nay, 
adorn their Tragedies with the moſt cruel Cata- 
ſtrophes that can be imagin'd. Hardly a Play is a&- 
ed, but ſome body is either hᷣang d or torn to pieces, 
or murder d in it; and at ſuch Paſſages, the Ladies 
clap their Hands for Joy, and are ready to burſt 
their Sides with laughing. I had almoſt like to 
have forgot, that they never fail, once or twice a 
Week, to ſee the Prize-Fighters hack and mangle 
one another at the Bear-Garden, who,. to pleaſe 
theſe good-natur'd Spe&ators, cut large Collops out 


of one another's Carcaſes. By this, you may judge 
e | o 
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of the Temper of the Engliſb Women. However, 
J would not have you conclude from hence, that 
they are cruel in all other Reſpe&s; for, as I have 
already oblerv'd, they are favourable enough to 
Lovers. Tis a frequent Thing to carry them to 
the Tavern, where they'll take their Brimmers 


heartily, 'till they can ſcarce find their Way out 


of the Room; and then to be ſure, they are not in 
a Humour to deny their Gallants any Thing. There 
is a famous publick Houſe, near Moor-Fields, where 


the Maſter keeps a parcel of Fialers and Dancers in 


conſtant Pay, who have nothing to do from Morn- 
ing to Night, bur to divert thoſe that come thither 
to drink. Here the whole Quinteſſence of their Gal. 
lantry is to be ſeen at one View: They are never 
without abundance of merry Fellows, that carry 
their Miſtreſſes thither. The Houſe is ſomewhat 
built after the Manner of an Amphitheatre; and 
the principal Sport being in the Middle of the 
Room, the Company behold it at the greateſt Eaſe 
imaginable. I have been there, and had my 
Share in the Diverſion it affords. We likewiſe went 
to ſee Hampton-Court, where the Court is at preſent, 
and which is the Fountain-bleau of England. We 
had the Honour of ſeeing their Majeſties there: The 
young Queen is low, and of a brown Complexion; 
and by her Face, tis eaſy to diſcover, that ſhe has 
a great deal of Goodneſs and Sweetneſs in her Nature. 
She has brought ſome four or five Portugueſe Ladies 
with her, that are the moſt deform'd, ill-look'd 
Devils, that ever bore the Name of Women. When 
a Man fees them among the Zn2!iſh Maids of Ho- 
nour, that attend her, he would be apt ro fwear, 
that Heaven and Hell were jumbled together, and 
that Angels and Furies were lately reconcil'd to one 
another. But this is not all the Trumpery which 
the Queen has brought with her out of her own 
Country; for her Majeſty has a Conſort, as 'tis 
call'd, of Citterns, Harps, and the Lord __— 
2 | | what 
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what Inſtruments, that make the moſt wretched 
Harmony that ever was heard. Going to hear 
Maſs; we were oblig'd to ſuffer this vile Perſecu- 
tio1; and tho'I have none of the niceſt Ears, I 
never heard ſuch hideous Muſick ſince I was born. 
As for Hampton-Court, tis a magnificent Pile of 
Building; but, upon my Word, comes not up ei- 
ther to our St: Germains, or Fountain-bleau, no 
more than Mhite-hall is to be put in the fame Scale 
with the Lcuvre, or St. James s Houle with Lux- 
emburgh Palace. When I was ſhewn that diſmal 
Place, where the late King had his Head cut off, 
I could not forbear to pour out a thouſand Impre. 
cations againlt this Rebellious Nation; and was in- 


finitely pleas'd to fee the Ciry-Gates, and other 
eminent Places, adorn'd with the Heads and Limbs 


of thoſe execrable Regicides. Cromwel"s Head, 
of accurs'd Memory, was, very much to my Sa- 


tisfaction, plac'd over-Weſtminſter-Hall. I wiſh that 
the publick Examples of | theſe Criminals may 


deter all Rebels for the future, and ſecure the 


Peace and Dignity of the Britiſp Throne, which 


has hardly recover'd the terrible Shock it receiv'd 
in the-late calamitous Diſorders. And now, Sir, 
having ſeen all that is worth the ſeeing, we be- 
gin to think of taking our Leave. Our Pockets 
have been moſt cruelly 3 ſince we have been 
here; for Shilling is the Word upon every Occa- 
ſion. Tis impoſſible to make a Viſit to an Eng- 
lifbman, unleſs the Shiding marches in the Van. 
For my Part, tho' I underſtand as little of their 


Language as I do of Arabick, yet methinks they 


talk of nothing but Shilling, Shilling, Shilling, ever- 


Jaſtingly. In ſhort, for this, and twenty other 'good 


Reaſons, 'tis high Time for us to prepare for our 


Departure; but alas! tis with ſome Regret we 


take up this Reſolution. The Sea us'd us ſo diſ⸗- 


contentedly in our Voyage hither, that we would 
not, if we could poſſibly avoid it, expoſe our 


ſelves 
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ſelves again to its Fury: Therefore, Sir, if you 
deſire to ſee us once more in France, you muſt, 
with all Expedition, build us a Bridge from Dover 
to Calas: Otherwiſe I don't fee how we ſhall get 
over. Laa, 

Your moſt Obedient Servant. 


PÞUPPEPPEEPIPPEPE: PHEEPEEEEESE 
To Monſieur des 4 —, from Antwerp. 


Giving a Deſcription of what our Author obſerv'd is lo 
landers. 4 


OW (s E are now at Antwerp, and, in a few Days, Þ and 


v © intend to viſit Holland. Tis worth any a R 
curious Man's while to make the Tour of ¶ ſha 

Se ©O Flanders: Here are a World of noble cru 

Cities, infinitely finer than ours in France. I had Te 

ſent you a large Account of them, if my Friend © Th 
Mr. L. B. had not prevented me in my Deſign; for ſhe 
he has acquitted himſelf with ſo much Care and Ex. ¶ the 

actneſs, that tis impoſſible to add a Syllable to what I Pri 

he has written. By Virtue of his Letters, you'll ſee I per 

every Thing as diſtinctly and plainly, as if you had Th 

it before your Eyes; ſo that they give you all the I fro 

Pleaſure of our Voyage, without ever ſtepping a not 

Foot out of Paris for't. However, I am afraid the 

that, at our Return, he'll make you pay your Part I wh 
of the Expence ; for 'tis not reaſonable you ſhould I Ty 

contribute nothing towards it, who receive the I iyi 

ſame Satisfaction as we, yet ſuffer none of the diſ 

fame Inconveniences. Thanks to the Relations he hin 

has ſent you, from Time to Time. You have be- W. 

held every Thing that is beautiful and remarkable hir 

in Flanders, ſitting perhaps at your Eaſe in your yo1 

Elbow-Chair at Paris, while we are jumbled to fc! 

Death in ſome curſed Waggon, that almoſt ſhocks his 

us to Pieces: Not to inflame your Reckoning, by Þ 11, 

telling you, that we are forc'd to take up _ a: 

| | the \ 
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the moſt Pagan Food that ever was known, to have 
Butter mingl'd in all our Sauces; . Butter in the 
Beginning, and Butter in the Concluſion, To 
this I might add, that in abundance of Places, they 
underſtand our Language no more than Greek or 
Hebrew ; ſo that if I deſire the Servant-maid of the 
Houſe to bring me a little Water, ten to one but 
the Gypſy lays a huge Loaf before me. Not but 
that we have that neceſſary Animal, call'd an In- 
terpreter, with us: But Heavens! what a damn'd 
Plague. is it to talk by an Interpreter? If the Fel- 
low leaves you but a Moment, all that while you 
muſt loſe two of your Senſes, and reſolve to be deaf 
and dumb : Beſides, Sir, conſider how it muſt put 
a Man to the Bluſh, to ask for certain Things, that 
ſhall be nameleſs, by an Interpreter? And what a 
cruel Pennance is it to a Perſon of my intriguing 
Temper, not to be able to whiſper a few civil 
Things into the Chamber-maid's Ears, eſpecially if 
ſhe's handſom? Thus J have ſhewn you tome of 
the Inconveniences we lie under. However, our 
Friend; Mr. L. B. as tender and nice as he is, has 
perfectly inur'd himſelf to all theſe Hardſhips. 
That ' ſickly Gentleman, who could not have rid 
from Paris to Drancy for his Heart, and who would 
not have gone a Mile without a Coach, to purchaſe 
the Indies, is the eaſieſt Man in the World now, 


when he's in a Waggon, ftow'd up between ſome 


Tunbelly'd Monk, and ſome jolly Flemiſh Hoſteſs, 
lying upon a wholſome Bundle of Straw, where he 
diſplays all his Stock of Dutch at once, to make 
himſelf underſtood in ſuch illuſtrious Companr, 
Would you not be wonderfully pleas'd now to ſee 
him in this merry Equipage ? But, as I hinted to 
you above, he that was ſo mighty ſqueamiſh and 


ſickly at Paris, is grown as robuſt as Hercules in 


his Travels; and, I can aſſure you, has no other 


Ilneſs about him, but that of not ſleeping fo well 
a-Nights; but the Miſchief on't is, that he makes 
VOI. I. R 
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me bear. a good Share of his IIlneſs. When he 
can't ſleep himſelf he wiſhes all the World were 
awake, and is ſtark mad to ſee any one enjoy his 
Reſt, when he's without it. And yet one would 
think he uſes Exerciſe enough, in all Conſcience, 
to make him ſleep; for we hardly paſs thro' any 
Town of Note, but he muſt make the Tour of 
it upon the Rampart, and this, for the moſt part, 
on Foot; for à Coach is a Convemiency that is 
not always to be had. This is not all; he muſt 


get you up to the Top of the higheſt Towers 
and Steeples, that are of a prodigious Height, in 


this Country. Five hundred Steps of Stone or 
Wood, and above theſe five hundred Steps, four 


or five confounded Ladders, with ſome thirty or 


forty Rounds in each, terrify him no more, than 


if he had ſerv'd an Apprenticeſhip to a Maſon. 


»Tis to no Purpoſe to tell him, that unleſs he had 
Jearn'd to dance upon the high Ropes, he muſt 
expe& to break his Neck, and that he would not 

et a Minute the ſooner to Heaven, for dying ſo 
ieh above Ground. All Remonſtrances of this 
Nature, are perfectly loſt upon him; nay, what 
is worſe, he obliges me to follow him in all theſe 
Frolicks; me, I ſay, who, to purchaſe all the 
Wealth of the Univerſe, would not be hit in the 
Teeth with dying in the Air, for Fear of diſho- 
nouring my Family; and who, beſides, am not al- 
together ſo curious as he is, to ſee the Fortifica- 
tion, Plan, and Situation of every Town we pals 
throvgh. Theſe are his conſtant Recreations eve- 
ry Day that paſſes over his Head, and yet he does 


not ſleep a jot the better for't. The perpetual 


jangling of the Chimes too, in all the great Towns 


of Flanders, is no ſmall Ear-ſore to us. Tis a Sort 


of Muſick, that pleaſes a new Comer for twice or 


thrice; and one that was never us'd to it before, 


muſt need: be ſurpriz'd, to hear a Ser of Bells 
play all the Notes of a Courant or Jig, as 8 
| | y 
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ly as a Spinette or Harpſichord : So-that the Fel- 
Jow that. looks after the Clock, may ſet every Fa- 


mily, in any of their Towns, a-Dancing, without 
putting t 
and other Inſtruments. As I told you, tis a plea- 
ſant Surprize enough; but, take my Word for it, 
a Man ſoon grows weary of the Noiſe; for this 


them -to a Farthing Expence for Violins, 


Harmony ſtuns one every Quarter of an Hour: 


So that the Lord have Mercy, lay I, upon all good 


Chriſtians that live near theſe Steeples ; but eſpe- 
cially upon ſuch, as, like our Friend Mr. L. B. 


have no great Inclination to ſleep. Heaven be 
prais'd, we ſhall remove into another Country to 


Morrow, where the Bells are not ſo clamorous 
and importunate. Before I leave this Town, I 


cannot but own to you, that Antwerp is one of the 
Aineſt Cities a Man can deſire to fee. The Mag- 
niſicence of the Churches, the Cleanneſs of the- 
Streets, the fine Furniture of the private Houſes, 
is a quite different Thing from what we have in 
. France. There is hardly a Tradeſman's Houſe, 
without abundance of good Pictures in the Rooms; 


for moſt of them have a natural Genius to Paint- 
ing. The People are honeſt and Induſtrious; the 
omen beautiful and free ; and for that Reaſon, 


not given to Gallantry, whatever Stories you may 
have heard of the many Conqueſts the French 
made at Bruſſels among the Fair Sex. I think 'tis 
. Impoſſible. to give a ſtronger Demonſtration of 


their Chaſtity, than that there are certain Societies 


of Religious Women, call'd Beguines, here. In 
ſome Places, yon may ſee eleven Hundred of them 
lodge together, who take no Vow upon them, go 
about the Town when they pleaſe, receive Vins 
from Gentlemen in their Chambers, and uſe all 
the innocent Freedom imaginable; yet it was ne- 
ver heard, that they were ſuſpected of the leaſt 
Gallantry, or charg'd with any the leaſt ſcanda- 
lous Diſorders. - Homogeold you this, you may ea- 
| | We! 
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to give me Liberty of Conſcience, which is the 
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ſily conclude, that the Flemiſh Ladies have no 
mighty Inclination to Love. I dare pawn my Re. 
putation, that if we had ſuch Houſes in France, 
where young Women might diſpoſe of themſelves 
as they fancy beſt, without any Guardian, or 
Husband to controul them; that Intriguing would 


be much more in Vogue among them, and that - 


our French Ladies would not be altogether fo re. 
ſerv'd and cold, as thoſe of Flanders. I am 
| | | Tour, &c. 
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4A Deſcription of Holland. | | 


daily increaſes upon me. A Man that 
N I'S travels in ks Company, ought to re- 
. 78 nounce Sleep for good and all. Becauſe, 
forſcoth, I ſleep a little better than he dees, he im- 
mediately concludes, I take too large 4 Doſe of it, 


31 Perſecution I ſuffer from Mr. L. B. 


and everlaſtingly buzzes in my Far, that it may be 


prejudicial to my Health. Ever ſince we came from 
Delft, where, beſides the famous Tomb of the Prince 
of Orange, we ſaw that of Admiral Tromp, whoſe Epi- 
taph begins. le jacet qui vivus nunquam jacuit, he daily 

ts him to meas an Example to follow; to 
qualify me for having ſuch an Inſcription upon my 


 Temb when I am dead, would never have me go to 
ed, by his gocd-will, while T am alive. Let me con- 


jure you, Sir, the next time you write to him, to deſire 
him to give civil Quarter to your humble Servant, 
and endeavour to perſuade him, that ſuch Perſons as T, 
who have more Body than Soul, ought to be allow'd 
half as much Sleepagain as other Mortals. You may 
back this, if you pleaſe, by repreſenting to him, 
that during our Stay in Holland, he ought, at leaſt, 


beſt 
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beſt and moſt ſtaple Commodity of theſe Provin- 
ces. Since I have mention'd the Word Liberty, it 
may not be amiſs to obſerve to you, that thele fat 
Gentlemen keep a furious Pother about it. A 
Man that hears them talk of the French, and their 
Government, would ſwear we were nothing elſe 
but a Pack of Slaves and Vaſlals, with the Rod. 
always at our Poſteriors, to make us mind our 
Buſineſs; and that no People are ſo fit to com- 
mand the Univerſe as the Dutch. They talk of 
Crown'd Heads with as much Arrogance, as the anti- 
ent 'Citizeris of Rome. They rail inceſſantly at our 
Conſtitution, at our ſelling of Offices, and other 
Places, pretending I know not how many Abuſes 
are occaſion'd by it; and ſay, that nothing but 
true Merit and Virtue advances a Man's Fortune in 
their Country. If what they ſay is true, tis certain, 
that only thoſe that have the biggeſt Bodies, and 
greateſt Bellies, have the moſt Merit to recommend 
them; for I have remark'd, that there needs no o- 
ther Qualification, to make a Mana Counſellor, or 
Burgomaſter, but a mighty Paunch: For which 
Reaſon, if our Friend L. B. has a Mind to continue 
in theſe Provinces, I believe, without flattering him, 
he may juſtly pretend to the higheſt Preferments of 
State; for altho' he ſleeps very little, yet the Butter, 
Cheeſe, and Beer, upon which, at this preſent Wri- 
ting, he feeds as heartily as a natural Dutchman, 
have ſo exceedingly improv'd the Bulk of his Per- 
ſon, that you'll bleſs your ſelf to ſee him at his Re- 
turn. However, I don't believe he'd ſettle his Abode 
here, tho' to poſſeſs himſelf of the higheſt Poſt in 
the Government; for as you know him to be a very 


| good Catholick, the Difficulty of going to Maſs here 


will be an invincible Obſtacle in his Way. The 
Truth on't is, I am exceedingly ſcandaliz'd, that 
thoſe Sons of Circumciſion, the-Fews, ſhould be al- 
low'd more Elbow. room at 4m/terdam, than honeſt 


Catholicks. Your Bawdy-houſes at Paris, live not 


3. in 
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in half the Dread of that Heatheniſh Animal, the. 


 Commiſſary of the Ward, as the poor Maſs-houſes 


here. However, I have had Leifure enough to ob- 
ſerie, that not the Men, but the Government, has 
this Averſion for our Religion. The Hollanders don't 
fo much hate Rome, as they do at Madrid; and, for 


my Part, 'tis an Article of my Faith, that they would 


ſooner be prevail'd upon to ſubmĩt to the Pope, than 
the King of Spain. Happening to be in Company 
wich ſome Butter- Boxes, t other Morning, a Friend 

of ours, that was in the bantering Strain, told them, 


that the Inquiſition was certainly going to be put 


down; that a Proteſtant Miniſter had lately got 
Leave to preach publickly at Madrid: In ſhort, that 
his Catholick Majeſty was upon the Point of decla- 
ring himſelf a Hugenor Upon this, a fat Hollander in 
the Room, twirl'd his Whiskers, and in the Fulneſs of 
his Heart, reply'd, That if the Spaniards turn'd Hu- 
genots, the Hollanders would find themſelves oblig'd 
to turn Cathelicks the next Moment after. And 
now, Sir, I leave it to you, to determine, whether 
they have any real Affection to their own Religion, 
or any poſitive Averſion to ours. It may juſtly e- 
nough be affirm'd of them, th at they hate nothing 
in the World, but the Spaniſh Tyranny, and love 
nothing cordially, but their Silver. Were it not 
for this, they would infallibly be the Honeſteſt Fellows 
in the Univerſe. As for their Women, you may take 
it for a general Rule, without Exception, that they 
are fair Complexion'd, and. pretty to a Miracle. In 
Nor th-Holland particularly, all the Laſſes have ſuch 
delicate Heads of Hair, and fo agreeable.a Mixture 
of White and Red in their Cheeks, that the moſt 
indifferent among them, would' paſs for a topping 
Beauty at Paris. At the ſame time, T muſt frankly 
own to you, that the generality of them are little 
better than ſo many Images in Wax-work, and have 
no greater a Share in Underſtanding, than meer!) 
w- diſtinguiſh Beer from Wine, and Butter from 


Cheeſe; 
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Cheeſe; ſo that a Man needs not put himſelf to any 
reat Expence in Oaths, to perſuade them that he's 


in Love with them. Altho they have no great In- 


clination te Gallantry on Nature's Side, yet 'tis no 
difficult Matter to draw them into the Net. - They 
do, out of downright Stupidity,” that which our 
Women in Paris do out of Gaiety; but then their 
Carcaſſes are fo cold and phlegmarick, that they have 
ſo wicked a Reliſh of Joy, that, as I am credibly 
inform'd, in the very Criſis of Pleaſure, and in the 
moſt tranſporting Moments of Bliſs, they'll eat Ap- 
| Nats. But this is not all J have to 


While they, are at your. own Diſpoſal, you may 
make them fetch and carry, lie down, and do what 
you pleaſe; but when they have taken the diſmal 
Name of Wives upon them, all the Wealth in the 
Indies will not tempt them to injure their Husbands. 


And indeed, they derive no little Advantage from 


this politick Self-denial; for they govern their Hus- 
bands at Diſcretion, who are ſuch tame paſſive 
Creatures, that, to this very Hour, it was never 
known, that a marry'd Man in Holland beſtow'd any 
Conjugal Diſcipline upon his Wife. If a Man 
ſhould ad miniſter a few tranſitory Kicks to his crook- 
ed Rib, tho' the Provocation were never ſo juſt, he 
muſt expect to be ſent to Bridewell for his Pains, 


and do two or three Years Penance in Priſon: And 
the Reaſon is, becauſe no Man is allow'd in this 


bleſſed Country, to do himſelf Juſtice. Nay, a Ma- 
ſter, or Miſtreſs, that ſhould be fo ill-advis'd, as to 


Ear, 
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Bar, would certainly be call'd caram nobis for t, and 
forc'd to pay them a Years Wages, tho* they had 
liv'd but five Days in their Service After this, I 


leave you to judge how inſolent thefe Vermin are, 


and whether you would chuſe a Valet dut of Ho. 
land? But 1 Cuſtom is faulty, they have o- 
thers that deſerve to be imitated: As for the Croſ- 
ſes and Afflictions of the World, they have the beſt 
Maxims that can be imagin'd. Not to diſpleaſe 
thoſe worthy. Gentlemen, the Stiick, who have 
preach'd ſo long vhon thoſe Thread-bear Topicks 
of Conſtancy and. Reſolution, * the Holanders have 
put that in PraQtice; which the others have only 
recommended in Theory. Certainly, no People 
in the World receive Misfortunes with Jeſs Emo- 
tion. Let what Accidents ſoever befal them, they 
comfort themſelves, that ſomething worſe might 
have happen'd to them. If they chance to break a 
Leg or an Arm, they «hink themſelves favourably 
dealt with; that they did not break their Necks. If 
a Tempeſt at Sea ſinks fome of their Veſſels, they 
thank 3 for ſparing the reſt; or if their Hou- 
ſes are burnt down by Fire, they are well enough 
pleas'd that they eſcap'd it themſelves. Thus, Sir, 
you ſee what admirable Conſolations they give them- 
ſelves in Holland, which are not ſo commonly prattis'd 
in our Climate. I ſhould ſwell this Letter to too e- 
normous a Bulk, ſhould I pretend to ſet down all 


thoſe uſeful Maxims, that are eſtabliſn'd here for 


the Repoſe of human Life: For then I ſhould be o- 


blig'd to waſte a great deal of Paper, to acquaint 


you with thoſe juſt and ſolid Notions they have of 


ove and Honour; how much they deſpiſe theſe- 


two fooliſh Chimera's, and how they laugh at us 


for paying a ſervile Adoration to a Brace of worth- 
Jeſs Idols of our own. making. Beſides, if the 
Hollanders can't boaſt ſo ready a Wit, and fo 
fruitful an Invention as ours, yet they may juſtly. 
boaſt a greater Application to Buſineſs, and more 

In- 
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Induſtry than we. Tis indeed prodigious to ob- 
ſerve, that a Country, which hardly produces any 
Thing of its own Growth, ſhould yet have Plenty 
of all that the Univerſe affords; which is entirely 
| owing to their infinite Trade, and the good Con- 
ſtitution of their Government. The Limits of a 
Letter are too confin'd, to recount to you a Thou- 
ſand remarkable Things; as the Magnificence of the 
Stadt- Houſe, at Amfterdam; the Neatneſs and rich 
Furniture of their private: Houſes, which are built 
ſo as to anſwer one another; the Beauty and vaſt 
Numbers of their Canals, in the midſt of their 
Streets, all of them planted with great Trees, on 
each Side ſo regularly, that a Stranger can hard] | 
tell whether he ſees a City in a Foreſt, or a Fore _ 
in a City. To this I might add, with what Art, | | 
as well as Expedition, they can build you a Ship I 
ora Houſe; the vaſt Expence and Trouble they 
are at in keeping; their Dikes, and what wonderful bh. 
Correſpondence which their Traffick gives them in 4 
all Corners of the World. In ſhort, Sir, I ſhould. Li 
be forc'd to write an intire Volume, to give you 
a tolerable Account of all the Wonders of this 
little Republick. But I may very well ſpare you 
the Trouble of my Relations; for you are in. 
great Danger, let me tell you, of meeting a 
greater Perſecution than you expe&. Our wor- 
thy Friend Mr. L. B. is .almoſt reſolv'd, ſince he's 1 
in the Humour of Travelling, to make a Viſit to = 
Denmark. Sweden, Poland, and the reſt of the Ner- 
thern Countries. However, I am in good Hopes 1 
we ſhall make the beſt of our Way to Leigh, thro” =! 
Bois-le-duc and Maeſirich ; and when we are got ; | 
ſafe thither, we ſhall ſoon determine how to diſ- 
poſe of our ſelves. Thus, Sir, you ſee that, in 
Spite of the Proverb, I am like to leave Holland, 
without making my Fortune there; not that T 1 
have been wanting to my ſelf, in any Reſpect to 14 
bring it about; but the Miſchief on't, is, on L 1 
* Ave 'Y 
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have not as yet been able to find out any Employ. 
ment that ſuits my Inclination, except it be that 
of teaching your young Wenches of about Eif. 
teen or pixteen, the French Language, with whom 
their Maſters take all the Familiarity you can wiſh, 
and perſuade them to do every Thing they have 
a Mind to do, provided they tell them tis the 
Mode and Faſhion of France. If I knew but 2 
Iittle Dutch to introduce me, this would be the fit. 
reſt as well as the moſt agreeable Way of turning 
the Penny: But as tis my Misfortune to be able 
to ſpeak no other Language, but what I learn'd of 
my Nurſe, and a few. Fragments of Latin which! 
pick d up at a Colledge, I am forc'd to leave Hul. 
land, as Itold you before, without making my For. 
tune there. However, I can honeſtly aſſure you, that l 
am not in the leaſt mortify'd at it, ſince I ſhould 
be aſham'd to ſind it any where elſe, but in your 
Friendfhip, as being, with the urmoſt Sincerity, 
HAST 29S iter tba mil. Inabre,;: 0: 
Au moſt obliged Servant: 


Shs 2 ue 


Letter to a Gentleman wherein is deſcrib'd the Hts 
— 1 mours of a drunken Rencount er. 


Dear Jack ! 
O mihi poſt nullos. | 


— * —_— 


FT HO" at this preſent junfture, ſuperos, & con-. 


4 ſcia ſadera teflor, I am in no very good con- 
dition to write Letters, ſeceſſum, ſcribentis & otin 
guerunt, becauſe my Head akes, acceſſit fervor capiti, 
and with laſt Night's drinking my Hand trembles, 
guid non ebrietas deſignat, yet I cannot forbear, zenet 
inſauabile multos, to ſend you an Account of our 
meeting at the Sun, forſan & he olim meminiſſe ju- 


vabit, and what happen'd upon it, Exitus acta pro. 


bat, but I'll endeavour to be as brief as I can, ſumm⸗ 
ſequar feſtigia rerum, for I hate Prolixity ann 
| I KS, 
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Works. Vou muſt know then, that a parcel of young 


Fellows of us, in cura curands plus £quo, met at the 
Sw to drink ſome Token ſent out of the Country, 
0. ru quando ago te aſpiciam. At faſt we were ex- 
ceeding chearful and merry, nunc te Bacche canam, 
the Glaſſes troll'd about like lightning, nec mora nec 


tiguies, we drank Proſperity to old England, dulce & 


decorum eft pro patria, nor was the beſt in Chriſten- 


dom forgot, He lunca alta fuit, vaſtag; immanis hiatu. 


So far then every thing went well, hac Arethuſa te- 
xs; but you know the old ſaying, Pleaſure has a 


Sting in its Tail, nocet ampla aolors woluptas, People 


ſeldom know when to give off, O quantum in rebus 
inane, for mark what follow'd, felix quem faciunt, 
we had the Devil and all to do before we parted, 
Alecto ſtygiis caput extulit oris, nothing but Bloadthed 
and Deſolation, bella horrida bella, and a Woman oc- 
caſion'd it all, dux femina facti. One in the Com- 
any it ſeems was deeply in Love, omnia vincit amor, 
o he began his Miſtreſſes Health in a Bumper, Ne- 
via ſex Cyathis, rearing. We was an Angel, a God- 
deſs, and I know not what, trahit ſua quemq; wolup- 
tas; but his next Neighbour, like a Fool, refus'd to 
Pledge him, quis niſi mentis inops oblatum reſpuit. 
Upon which Rogue and Raſcal ſtrait enſued, uulli 
tacuiſſe nocet, one ill Word begot another, verba ac- 
cuſand: genetivum regunt, after which Bottles and 
Candleſticks flew like Hail, jamg; faces & ſaxa vo- 
lant, and ſome undermining Moles in the Company, 


that no Body cou'd tell what to make of, incerti ge- 


neris ſunt talpa, blew up the Coals to make more 
Miſchief, ſpargere voces in yulgum ambiguas, till at laſt 
all of us were hooked into the Quarrel, O miſer;, 
que tanta inſania, cives! Tywas to no purpoſe to 
preach up Peace and Moderation, in campo ſiquis a- 
ſellum, for the Wine was in, and the Wit was our, 
fecunda calices-quem non fecere ? One with his Maz- 
zard \demoliſhed. quantum mutatus ab ills Hectore, 
fell down on the Floor, dat gemitum tellus, and lay as 


w a 

flat as a Flounder, procumbit humi bos; t'other with. 
Eis Noſe diſmounted; quis cladem iim noctis, fell 3 

fwearing like a Dragon, tercentem tonat ore dleor, and 

flong the Monteith at his oppoſite, furor armà mini. 

firat. © A third had his- Eyes glos d up, monſtnum bur. 

rendum, 'informe, ing ens. A fourth his Lac'd Cravat 
and Perriwig torn to pieces, galt funers fands expli. 

cet. In ſhort, the Diſtraction was univerſal, peſte wa. 

cat pars nulla, it reign'd from Dan to Beerſpeba, ab oy 

*ſq; ad mala, for by this time all of us were at pell. 
mell, legitq; virum vir; but ſuch a'Noiſe, arid ſuch 
a Confuſion, good Lord! ferit aurea fiders clamor 1 
warrant you there was work enough'for the Chi. 
rurgions, multa vi vulnera miſcent, but it's an ill 
Wind, you'll ſay, that blows no Body good, aliquiſq; 
malo fuit uſus in illo. At laſt the Man of the Houſe 


5 append: vir gregis ipſe caper, with a Conſtable and 
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ob of Watchmen at his Heels, una euruſq; notuſq; 


ruunt, commanding us in the King's Name to keep 


the Peace, rollite barbor um clamorem, and not to fight 
Jike Beaſts or Dut chmen over our Drink, pugnare Thra- 
eum eft: What, ſays he, do ye think there are no 
Magiſtrates in the Neighbourhood, Creditis auectos 


' - Danacs? Or do ye know my Lord- Mayor and the 


City no better, /ic notas Ulyſſes? Come pack up your 
Als and be gone, Ille regit dictis animos, or I ſhall 
ſend you all to the Counter, n, cats 


dine porte. Upon this the Mutiny was ſoon ſquaſh'd, 


omnet pelngi cecidet fragor, and to conclude, this was 
the iſſue of this Tragieal Night, h finis priami fa- 
torum; but who the Plague could have foreſeen it, 
quid fi futurum cras fuge quærere. However, I ſhall 
hg more Wit for the future, piſcator ſupit ictus; fo 

begging your Pardon for this tedious Letter, veni- 
- am petimus dabimuſq; vieiſſim, I promiſe 
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you, Ne quid | 
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